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FEATURING 







HEN. NEN * BACK ADAIR, EH? BACK FOR MORE DRILLS DRIVERS f WELL* COME IN ' «tttC INTO TRg 

CRT FT OF TERROR ANO I'LL DOLE YOUOUT FOUR SHARE / rtPf it‘* ME, TRE CRY FT- RE ERER t your 
ROST>H HORROR f JUBT *IT YOURSELF DOWN ON THAT FOOLSMEtLIRD, EARTHENWARE URN OVER 
These. AND |U ENTERTAIN YOU.' WRATH IN THE URN* OH, THAT S WHAT'* LEFT OF WR/TEY 
WRITTIKERf WHO’* RET WELL. YOU JUST SETTLE DOWN AND I'LL LET YOU NEAR WR ITET "S STORY 
IR R/S VERT OWN WORDSf READY f WHITEY CALL* THIi CADAVEROUS CREATION... 

AA4.TLY 


WITH TO COME WE*T TO CALIFORNIA 
NICKNAMED ME 'WR/TEY f TH AT’* 'CAUSE 
WAS NO CHICKEN, AND MY HAIR‘0 TURNED 
WHITE LOND YEARS BE FORE f BUT lt> 
BEEN A FROSRECTIR 1 FOOL ALL WVlFE, AN 
WHEN THEY FOUND TNE TELLER STUFF OVER 
SUTTER S SAW MILL IR 1144 I RACKED MY 
AN HEADEO WE3T WITH THE REST OF THE 







Ye Pf THEM WERE MV PLANSf I 

HAD LOTS O' HUH HOPES IN THEM 
MVS f SOON AS WE MIT SACRA* 
MENTO.I LIT OUT UP THE MALLEV- 


FlNALLT- 


QlOI<T TUtE ME LOM r^MO OUT 

TW MOST »' THE SOLO'D SEEN 
PLAVEO CVT SV THE TINE THAT 
I SQT THE At 1 VEILER-MUNSRV 
ORITTEREO TAKEN CLIPPER 
SHIPS SOUND THE CAPE O’SOON 
HOPE AN* SCATEN US QVER- 
LANOERSJO THE PULPS... 


«tOH <Er*$ Kin* FOUNO'l SOU3HT 
ME A<WOTBUN 30‘S Z COULD 
HUNT NT OWN VITTLES, APICHAXS 
AN' A SHOVEL T* OIS WITH. AN' 
SOME CANNED SCANS' SPENT 
EVgRf LAST #ME X OWNO•, . _ 
W SETTER 1AKE S-NORSTom.'^ 
I SMELLS, STRANSER' J THAT 
I «OTTA WATCH OUT TON A *Qf j 

[ CLAIM JUNRE.TS Of 

I. IN THE HILLS t 


'' THIS STREAM'S KEN 
RAMMED OUT ALREAOVf 


[LemI TEU.TOU,THAT’S BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY;THEM 

I CALIFORNIA HILLS' TOWERIN'PINES WHISPERIN' 
[OVERHEAD' RUSHIN'STREAKS CASCADIN’ OVER 
I ROCKS f OOIET LAKES LAVIN' LIKE LOOKIN''BLASSES 
[X PITCHED HE A TENT NEXT TO ONE OF THU OUIET 

[lakes ano made me a camp... _ 

[THIS SMOR IS RURrX ,»UT IT AWT J3BCT •% 
[ SSTT1N' HE RICM? T'MORROW, 


I TRIED A PEW SPOTS WITHOUT HU OH SUCCESS^ THEN 
X POUND ME A STREAM FEE DIN 1 INTO THE LAKE f SHI 
WAS A PAST-RUNNIN' STREAM A'DOMIN' DOWN 
FROM THEN KILLS AND A-SUSWUN’ OUT INTO THE 
QUIET LAKE.-STINRIM 1 IT AU HP ‘RO D NO THE SPOT . . 

Tout’s WMrpsoMcrMiN 1 >7 

mnKm ‘ AV, * / * r ' 'N THE WATER? 


IT’LL TAKE ME A TEAR TO 

CLEAN OUT TM/S STRIKE' 
I'M RICM? RICH? 


~ LOOK AT TM/S NUSSETf 

MUST BE A FOUR-OUMCER, 
v AT LEAST? 











































■ Y CLAIM, IT HAPPCNEDf.THiS SIS BURLYLOOK! 
0«ITTCM SHOWS UP' 1*0 PANNED ME BOUT FOUI 
THOUSAND OOLLANS WORTH O'BOLD BY THAT 
TIME AN' WAS FEELIB 1 PNETTY BOOOf THAT 
WAS WHERE I MADE MY g/G MISTAKE' 1 
• UES9 HE'D BEEN 9PYIM'OS ME ...AN' L LET 
HIM SET TOO CLOSE. 


I’M TAKUH' OVEN YOUR 
.CLAIM, RK5HT NOW... 


The SUN LANDS OFF IN THE BRUSH AND THE 
BURLY OUT DIVES AFTER IT ' 1 SECS MY CHANCE 
j^tg. SBTTtf t 1 T'MY FEET. HKSH-TAIL3 |T FOR CAMP... 
LOROY, THEM SLU-iS.iifV - BLAST? WHERC^ THAT" 
JUMN/N' IN MY (4r>-f CURBED IRON * rgg, 

k i( m/odj. e f 


THE GUT AN' I KEEL OVERT THE PAIN 15 
SOME THM ’ AWFUL . AN' i'm GOlUN’MADf 
WHEN HE COMES OVER TO SEE IF I'M DONE 
FOR. X KICK OUT AT HIM T NtS COLT SOE5 FtYIW!. 


MOGODK.ATtALt what's 


M/ME. . YU H ORNERY 
COYOTE f Yy -. 


GOOD TO RUM, 
— STHARBEH ' r- 


HERE.TOU MURDERIN' SNAKE' 
HOW. WE'NC EVEN-STEVEN.. 


OK AT, HTHANCEHX CAN \ 
WAIT* LET’S BEE NOW 
LONS YOU KIS MOLD OUT, 
WITH TWO SLUGS /My 
‘■n your GurrcS~~~ 


WsZm 




















































I STUFF T«E SHOT.UN 5 HELLS 


t*1E BISOL'FINE, AND ME CRO- CM- 
•M» BEHIND THAT ROCK, BLCCDiN 
LJlE A lEAKY WATER IM 

ONE of un has y' on lordy’ 
SOT TO FALL / IF ME DON’T 
ASLEEP, AN* i'JCF me. I'LL £ 
I AIN’T T/PED'Jt BLEED TO I 


r ROM THE BOX INTO MY POCKETS 
AND SIT BACK TO WAIT* X 
KNOW Xm min’ to CUE BUT 
X A/N’T BONN A LET MM LIVE 
EfTHEN- . ____ 


THAT'LL TEACH YUH NOT 
fc-y TO FALL ASLEEP ' r' 


YOl/U NEVER TAKE TH/S * 
CLAW. YUH SNAKE ' i’LL SET 
YUH FIRST/ X SATA N IT* A 

timer' J\ 


T* SR1NNIN’ AT HIM, AND HE'S STARIN' BACK AT ME 'i 
THE KMFE IS DRIFTIN' BLOOC * X TRY TO DRAB FOR 
MY BUN, BUT X CAN'T MOVE A MUSCLE * FUNNY, BU' 
I DON'T FEEL ANY PAM EITHER * SO X KNOWS 
THAT TM DEAD . i f Ti ' ' r -| 


But x just kee. orinnin’? he sfits at me, an 
•PCS AN* PETS MY PICK- AX E AN' SH OV EL .. 

T I'M BONHA SOPy YUH, YUlTOLD BEEZCR * V 
I THEN I'M CONN I FINISH WORKIN' TER CLAIM f A 
ONLY NOW, IT'S MY CLAIM * r— 


NtNN/N' AT WE. 

YUH OLD COOT* 


HE STARTS OIGGIN* ' THE GROUND 1$ HARO ANO 


HE GRABS ME ANO DRAGS ME OVER TO THE SHALUJa 

ORAVE Mrt OUO OUT OF THE ROCKY LOAM • HE 
KICKS ME IN . _ | 


HE CUR5CS A LOT ' X JUST KEEP •RlNNIN' AT HIM 1 
_wt% BETTIN' MAPPER AMO MAO OCR 

' tfr. ■■ H, TO HECK WITH IT' THIS / 

dTJ'SKv ,s end am' _-V • 






































PuRTv 90ON I'M Au. COvEREO, AN' LAVIN' NICE AN' 

COZY IN MY GRAVE * t MEAN MIS HOS-NAitED SOO*S 
CRUNGHIN AROUNO OVE* ME AS ME STAMPS THE 
ttROUNO DOWN HAHO._SO'S IT WO N'T l nmt. »|S 

i^MHr ^ ' ■S. - y ■ . - 

: J V UCU UCuf VAM l*Crr 


So I AOLL INTO THE GRAVE AND LANS FACE UP 

STARIN' AT MM AMD GRINNIlT AT HIM* AND HE'S PEO 
AS A SECT, HE'S SO MAD* HE TELLS AT ME ANO 
FUNGS A SHOVEL-FULL OF DIRT IN TO MY FACE.. 
-aJHfyN _ J STOfSTM/f/H' AT MET STOP 

OWNNIN' AT ME * SHUT L 
V\ £T£S WHEN YER L. 

K ‘ _> > Adf DEADf CLOSE YER 

I - J0f . MOUTH ' 


I FIGURE I LAY THERE A WEEK OR 


Then, afore it kin start warin' 

ME TO SHREDS, ANOTHER WILD CAT 
S HOWS U P- p - - - « Z _ L ' 


SO IN TNE sround* tne crawlin' 
THINSS START WORKIN' ON MEf 1 
Z DON'T FEEL tM, SUT I KNOW 
THEY'RE TNE RE tAUSE I KIN NEAR 
'EM SCRATCMIN* RPUNO ME 1 THEN, 
AFTER a LONG Time, X hear 
SOMETHIN' UP ASOVE. CLAWIN' 

at the orduho- _ 


IT CLEARS THE SOO OFF'N MY 
FACE AND SNOULOERS, SRAS3 
MY COLLAR BETWEEN IT1 FANGS, 
ANO PUUS ME UP TO A SIT TIN' 

POSITION- rr- ^ 


They sail into one another,sut soon tne one 

THET DUO ME UP GOES OFF A-SCREECHIlN 1 AND 
A-NURSIN’ HIS WOUNDS# THEN THE LATECOMER WHAT 
WON COMES OVER, SNIFFS AT ME. AND LOPES OFF 
HISSELF* I 8UESS I'M TOO FAR GONE TO MAxE 
GOOD £A TIN ‘ ANYMO RE... — M/^igrT 


Right away they start spittiN ano howlin’at 

EACH OTHER* I SIT THERE, ORINNIN' AT THEM 













































He comm oven to me, lookin' a 

LITTLE OAEEN AHOUNB THE SILLS 
Hit MOUTH It DKiMLltf A LITTLE 
SPITTLE, UKE Hf* SEEN SUCKtff 
OH A SAW O' SOAK 1 . . 


I« the mmkiW, he comes out] 

OK THE TEHT t FOH A MINUTE □ 

thihk his errs it *onha fly\ 
wh t p urr s h*s haid : , J 
"Lm/A MX eooc. toWr\ 


TINT, LISTENIN' TO THE SuNLT 
sot’s inoam - ' HE sleeks AISN 
JKNOUSH J-_HE MILE*. . 


JT_ IT AIN'T /VAfllUL'lJr 

DOWN / YOLfAe D£AD?_A 


He scaamsles o n towano the tent ait comes 
sack with The kick-axe an* shovel' ne snass 

NOLO OK ME AHO OS ASS ME OOWN T*THt LAKE 


GO TOO WONT STAY AUWteO. en. 
■-r YOU SLASTED OLD SCEIEA * 


'~WELL, VTCU. tes'* 
if you'll srAY in 
S the WAYS*/ a 


This'll WE/6HT YOU DOWN 
so tow stay on v*' ^ 










































A 5NATY CUPHENT S«ri«L>' 1 It LAVIN' NlSHT SMACK IN 
THE MIDOLE Of IT' PNETTV SOON, 1 M TuNNIN AW 
TWIST) N\ . AND THE HOPES It NUSSIN’ ON THE SMANP 


ME NOUNS ANO ’POUNO, 'CAUSE I POP UP N*HT AT 
THE MOUTH OP THE STNEAM WHENE tUNLT-NOY IS 
PAnnin*' NE Af£AA iY FALLS IN THf WAttA ■* ** 
HE SPOTS ME. ' 


TMPOUOW ' MEANWHILE THE PISH HAVE SEEN PECKIN' 
AWAY.. ANO ST THE TIME I’M CUT PNEE, I’M INPNETT 
SAD SHAPE f I’M ALL WATEN-LOfiSCO AMD SLOATEO. 
ANO THE CASSES THAT HAVE PONMEO IN WY INSiDES 
PONCE ME TO THE SUN PACE- --=.■ 


rou te DEAD* WHY m 
TAAHAYtOH DON'T WU 
\t STAY DEAD? r—& 


H* lu« me oye* to the clean 

IMS AMO UTS ME IN THE MOOLE' 
THEN HE STANTS ONACCIN OVEN 
LOAS H E’S SEEM OOLLECTIN' , a 
If YOU WOH'T STAY ' 
/ §UAt£D AND YOU 
( WOH' T STAY mowhco. 
/ MA r»e rtx/LL srjr 


LET '$ t££ YOU 
‘ COH£ £AG£ FROM 
rm*,rou§LAST£D 


PH£W' 







































I’M LATIN* THERE ON THE HUE 0F LOOS IN THE 

RIOOLE O' The CLEANIN'? ALL ABOUND,THE BRUSH 
IS CRT, 'CAUSE ITS SEER A ORY SUMNER* RlOHT 
AWAY, THE FLAMES ARE LEADIN' 1 WOUND HE .. 


The meat .S TERRIFIC* Of COURSE, l DON T FEEL 

NOTHIN', OUT I CAN HEAR MY WATER-LOBBED ROOT 
A-HfSSlW AND APOPlR*' I GUESS I BLACKEN UP A 
9lT, AND THE WATER IN MY ROTTED CLOTHES OBIES 
OUT * SOON THEY START TO BURN* 1 KIR SENSE 
SOMETHIR’ STRANCE COIN' ON INSIDE ME LIRE I’M 


There's a terrific room and I blow up' the 

IHOT-fiUN SMELLS I'D TACKED INTO MY ROCKETS 
OFF LIKE A DYNAMITE CHARGE? I RIR INTO A THOU¬ 
SAND PIECES. AHO THE EXPANOIN* SAS6S A NO COM¬ 
PRESSED STEAM INSIDE ME SENDS THE FLAMMt 
HUNKS rtY'N* THROUGH THE AIR - 


Sore of re lands or the burly guy. ano he - * 

50 BUSY PEELIN' ME OFF N *M ANO PATTIN OUT HIS 
BURN IR' CLOTHES THAT HE OON'T NOTICE IVE ALSO 
LANDED ALL AROUND THE EDGE OF THE CLEARIN'. . 
in the dry brush, in the tinder-like pines, 
UtEJUL. 


'WnAT a FIRE I START* IR A COURLE OF BHMUTES ,THE WHOLE 

CLEARIN' IS SURROUNOEO BY A CIRCLE OF FLANE. A WHITE HOT 
WALL ROVIN' IN ON THE BURLY CRITTER' HE OOR T OTARO A CHANCE 
p' ■ ETTIN'TMROUBH IT' TAINT LONG ‘TIL ME STARTS SMRfERW 

JR PAW*. 


. BUT AFTER A WHILE It'S OU'ET.. 'CEPT FOR THE CRACKL'R OF 
THE FIRE AS rr SWEEPS ON THROUGH THE DRY WOODED MILLS? I 
SUESS I KIN REST EASY NOW' I PLURB F/MSNEO MY WORK? 


HEH.MEH' you PLUMS NAVE , WMITEY 1 
ANO IT SHOW WAR A AhER . IT SURE 
WAS A OOOEY OF A TALE, EH, KlO* 
DIES* YOU KNOW, WHEN l FIRST 
TOLD THIS YANN TO MY fO/OT 
EO/TORS.THtt CORFESSEO THAT 
THEY REVER KNEW A CORPSE COULD 
WRITE MS OWN STORYf I 
STRAIDHTENED THEM OUT, THOUGH' 
WHITEY COULDN'T WRITE HIS OWN 

NAME /HE OtCTATEO 
THE WHOLE THIRBTO 
ME f HEH.HEHf A 
REAL GHOST WRITER, 
EH’WELL, NO* ILL 
TURN YOU OVER TO 
THE VAULT-KEEPER? 
I'LL SEE YOU 
LATER ON? 
































GREETINGS, GORY WAVE- SHOULD f IT'S ME .THE VAULT-KEEPER. *5*lNf TIME TO SUE ST-SPOT THE 
CRYPT-KEEPER'S MAS ONCE MORE' SO DRAG YOUR BATTEREO £00/ES INTO THE VAULT M 0 STRETCH THEM 
OUT ON THAT CAKE OK ICE OVER THERE ' IT'LL KEEP YOU COOL .-WHICH IS THE PROPER MOOD FOR THIS 
CHtLUNS TALE OF ICE, SNOW, ANO HOT LOVE I CALL . ■' | 


Hush howaros. famous Htju,rwooo movie 
PRODUCER AND CELEBRATED SPORTSMAN ANO 
WORLD TRAVELER, GUIOEO HIS PRIVATE TRANSPORT 
PLANE LOW OVER THE GLARING ICE-FIELDS OF THE 
FROZEN NORTH ■ r —-—, 

' THERE'S AN ESKIMO 
, SETTLEMENT . DOWN < 

there . mr howaros' 


All RIGHT, EVANS'TELL 
THE PUBLICITY 30YS TOJ 
FASTEN THEIR SAFETY ^ 
BELTS' WERE OOlHSINf 






















Soon the *KY-«iANrt EKi-RuNNeRs 
TOVCHEO THE SURMCC V THf CHOSEN 
ICY EX PAM t AHO CAME TO A ETOP '■ TH 
09LIHA ESKIMO POPULATION C RQWOCB 
A POUT THE Pi-ANE^, 

wi' i / r’uoM vra i m 


Down aelow the cileamin« air plane i Pun-eLAoriouAE*' 

PANTED PROM TWER IALOOS. WAVINE AHO CHATTERIMJ... 
HHHKtney stt. IFv inRE'S aTey'el SPOT.? 

UE • ~m EAST Of THE SETTLEMENT' 


WELL ' C'UON YOU AUYS? 

LET'* (JET POME P/C ^ 
TUNES AHD 8ET OUT, 
s ^?TOf HERE' JP^ 


OKAY, 
I SIR 


THE PLANE AHO AODRESSEO THE 
AATWEREP ARCTIC HHAA'TAHTS. ■ 
MLJ iiiiniiin i i 9 

tmj HERE APEAK } EPEAK 
JjA ENGLISH? L ENALI AH ' 


AOOO'MY NAME Y NO, MR 

IS HOWAROS ' HUgH\HOWANPE' 
HOWARDS' I’M A AM AM 

HOLLY WOOO PRODU J A MEN!CAN 
SAT? TOWNS . 

MOT AN CSKMOf J ^ 


WHAT AHX LITE HERE W, 
Oil OOINEAWITH THESE / 
THIE SOS’ {PEOPLE ? THAT 
7 RSAKEN J WOOOIN AuiUHM 
•LACE? f % MY HOME 1 MY 

+ GUAND/AN E801MMT 
■A ME HERE SIT 
EUT TEARS AC,of JN 


[HLIOH ETUDIEO THE ATTRACTIVE OIRL ETANDINA 


YOU SAY YOU L/VE ^ 
'HERE .IN THAT SHACK? 
it is IT HEATED? 


\ MY T/SUNE?f WELL, 
REALLY NOW. UA 









































COOK* DON'T OCT IN A-^A... A 


mwt/ouf lohsj six tears n 

010 you bay ■\‘Dadbt',.. / 

YOU'VE 1/Z/ lf JB THAT’E MV J| 
r gF HERE* RUAROIAN “ 

— ^^^OOCTOR WtfCHI . 
|HPk \ EAOL3HT ME HERE 

P^L-Y\ (AFTER THE ACCIDENT.' 


AW I WERE IN AN 
^rAUTO ACC I DENT'FATHER 
¥ WAS DOCTOR WMEEMS'S - 
I COLLARORATORf FATHER WAS 
KILLED 'I LOST Mr UEMORT. 
I DON'T EVEN REMEMBER 
VwHAT MY FATHER LOOKEDW 


HOFR/VH A HOLLY' 
r 000 RRODUCER f ' 
THiE IE STRICTLY M 
BUS/MESS /IF YOU'VE 
SOT WHAT IT TAKES , 

I CAN MAKE A tfW* 
OUT OF YOU f -y-' 


'STAR* 

WKAT'E* 

r THATT 


Jr I'M AFRAID NOT. MR. 
f HOWARDS? «UT LOOK...' 
r WI*0 if TIER TAKE OFF 
QUI PARKAS NOW THAT 
jW »f INPOORB" 


THEN YOU REALLY DON'T. 
‘know ANYTHING AIOutT* 

MOVIES OR MOVIE 
f STARS f 


r i AUESS SOf ANY WAY,* DADDY'AROUGHT 
► ME HERE' HE HAD TO TEACH ME All 
OVER ASA IMS VO FOR ROTTEN EVERT 
THINSf I'D EVEN FORROTTEN HOW 
"TO WALK AND TALK* IT WAS JJFWIC' 
JUT 'DAODY' WAS FATIEN T ,_&H D l U 
jfefe LEARNED SICKLY fffW ^ M 


YOU'RE A EWEET KlO. J HE HE'O NEVER LET MC 

TERRY'It! LIKE TO -< SO/HES FOR SID DEN 
HELP YOU? WHERE IS \ ME TO EVER LEAVE TW 
YOUR OUAROIAN . THIS J SETTLEMENT' BUT -IF YOU 
DOCTOR WHEEMEf I “V WISH, YOU MAY ASK HIM? • 
L. WANT TO ASK HIE ) HE’S AT THE TRAD/MM 
wERMiSElON TO TAKE S ROSTf HtlL AC BACK 
.TOC TO HOLWWOOO'tm* IN TWO BATE f -fl 


t TERRI Fief TERRIP/Cr'f-TERRrf ITS SHORT FOR 

WHAT'S YOUR NAME* -^ThERESA'TERRY ARLEN ^ 
































Two DAYS LATER, THE SHININ3 PNIVATI AIR-TRANS* 

POBT STILL SAT ON THE OPEN ICE-FIELO OUTSIOE 
THE SETTLEMENT'HUSH HOWARDS HAD STAYED 
WAITING FOR DOCTDB WHEEMS TO RETURN BY COS- 
BLED FBOM THE DISTANT TNAOIHC-POST-- 


INOEEO THEY HAD BEEN TOGETHER...ALMOST EVERY 
CHANCE THEY COUi-0'THERE WAS SOWETHIHS ASCOT. 
TERRY. SOMETHING HUGH 0 NEVER FELT ABOUT A 


I'M-. IN LOVE WITH YOU, SDK, WUGHf 00 YOU ^ 
TERRY' I NEED YOU'YOU’VE ) MEAN IT'I'VE NEVER 
SDT TO COME BACK TO THE JSEEN IN LOVE BEFORE' 
HOW CAN Z BE SUAE? 


SORRY. BOYS ' 
HOWANOS HAS 
■ BUSINESS 
kHERE r 


LOOK HERE, EVANS' WHEN 
!N BLAZES ANE WE LEAVING^ 
THIS FBISIO HOLE’ IT'S *1 
BEEN TWO DAYS' X VUrM 
> A WIFE AND KlOS'^gS; 


STATES WITH ME'r WANT 
m TO MAABY YOU.' . 


) YEAH' 

_ BUS/NESS' 
-t WITH THAT < 
(DAME'l SEEN 
VEU TOGETHENfv 


$UOOENLY A BLAST OF ICY WIND 

SWEPT THNOUGH THE NOO* AS 
THE 0008 WAS FLUMP OPEN 


HUSH' 


SUAE i TENBY’ 


J TAK£ Wi//? X MUH i 

HANDS CFFjL | 
m HEN.' _V 


5 e»5F... j 

DADDY 


The fur-clao ooctor stamped into the boom. 


i BUT.OD GTCR'^ HUGH WAHTS 

11 LOVE TERRYf) TO MAKE - 
< 1 CAN GIVE <r / A MOVIE- 
HEN SO } STAB OUT 4 
, MUCH / OF ME' HE'S 

oducea* 


NEVEB'l EOAB/D it' 
YOU 1 HE NOT LEA V/NS, * 
^TEBRY' YOU'RE STAVING 
[HERE WITH ME' 


WAIT, DADOY'YOU 


SET OUT ''leave, -- 

HEB ALONE (T DOH' T UNDEBSTAND' * 
SET OUT OF C HUSH WANTS TO M4AAT 
MY HOUSE'S ME ANOTAkEME ^ 
a. HOLLYWOODf M 


, THAT'S 

AISHT, 

1 SIR' ^ 







































YES'I'VE ^^01 
HEARD Of if 
YOU, UK. jm Tl 
HOWAIOS' Tb-W 
YOU'HE UP Vi. 
HEREON A 2w 
PUaLfOITY 

STUNT/ IS 
TERRY SOINt ^ 
TO BE ONE OF 1 
YOUR PUBLICITY < 
LA*5 TOOT KT\ 
gOUTf Jj 


r. .MEET ME AT J 

[the --lane in AN 
^HOUN' "Mi 


Hush tsuogeq off anp terry went back inside. 

t well ^‘^00 

SO!NO * SSINO/JV* 


Exhausted from h: : trip, doctor wheehs lay 

DOWN TO ,JEST, AND FELL AS LEE.'.' WHEN HE AWOKE 

AM HOUR LATER--. C - >, 

► TERRY? I HEARD 3 T£ , Yf 

| TFRRYr WHFRF < < gPT S 

ARE YOU? rC ,4^ 


THE FROZEN WASTES ( HIGH ABOVE THE TINY ESKIMO 
SETTLEMENT, TERRY SAT 6ESI0C HUGH IR THE COCK- 
PIT OF THE HUGE TRANSPORT... 


INTO THE ARCTIC SLUE, DOCTOR WHEEM3 HASTILY 


HITCHfJ UP HIS POO-TEAM 


JF I CAN GET TO THE TRAOII* ^ 
POST AHD CATCH THE HON) Uf 
. MAIL ■ PACKET, I MAY BE amlC 
% TO SET THERE IR TlMf'^ 

^kfaL mush f 


DON'T WORRY,TERRY' 
„ HE’LL SET OVER IT?., 
'you DESERVE A 
^LITTLE HAPPINESS, 
.AFTER THESE LAST 
Kl SIX YEARS? ^ 


'OH, HUGH' I'M SO. SO J 

EAC/TEQf IF ONLY ro ^ 
k HAD DADDY’S PENH/SS/ON 
TO GO INSTEAD OF 
HAVING HAO TO "Sh, 
SNEAK AWAY i .A 












































LATELY, M’SiEU 1 NAOKY * 

she is .HAGGARD* l NOTJCEO / 

HEN AKIN EES BRtJ I’LL SFEAK 
CRACKING* X- TO mer'i 

CANNOT Z7<? ANY- ) > 

TWINS WEETH f If ^MtjM 
LET* J 


TERRY OUT OF THE COL O' 
COUNTPE TO THE LAHO OF * 
PALM TREES AND KLIEO LISHTS. 

HOUTWOOO* THEY WERE 
MARRIED AS SOON AS THEY J 
ARRIVED. AND THE FUJI ^ 
COLONY WENT WILD OVER 
THE PRODUCER'S NEW SRIOE p 
AND FUTURE STAR ' SCREEN J 
TESTS WERE MADE, A 
SCRIPT WAS CHOSEN, AND )■ 
■f 3H00TIHS BESAN. . J J 


SPEAE UP, 
► MARKEL? 
WNAT IS 


about your mrc . 

rfSIEU HOWARDS 4 A 
SHE EES A WVELE 
WOMAN...BUT HER 
SK/H. LATELY. ■< 
■■WELL _ 


That woht, hush tolo terry about the make* 

UP MAN'S COMPLA«YT 


STUDIO 4 HUBH RETURNED TO THEIR PALATIAL 
-BEVERLY HILLS NOME TP FETCH HER . 


Si DON’T KNOW, NU8H 

IX NAVENT BEEN FEEL- 
VjNS WELL? I I'M Wt 


KwHAT (6 IE DEAR? 

AREN'T YOU AETTiNC, 
EHOUBH REST? 

AU X WORKING +-r 
Sou TOO HARP ? Jdl 


< SOMETHINGS 
WRONS, HUOH 4 SOME* 

> THIHO'S TERRIBLE 
WR0H3 1 SUT X .-tfa 
gXSET OVER IT_*jr 


TERRY? WHAT'S WRONSf 
WHY ARE YOU WEARING ^ 
l THOSE BIOHFS..MH0J* 
THAT VEIL 


However, terry WON'T set oven it ? ih fact, 


In the days that followed, terry lockes 

HERSELF IN HER ROOM REFUSING TO OOME OUT? 
SHE OROEREO HER FOOD SENT UP AKO LEFT OUT¬ 
SIDE HER DOOR -1 - 

^ TERRY? YOU'VE GOT 
TO LET ME IN ? TERRE*. 

-PLEASE* I'LL SET S 
A DOCTOR / jM I 


• HUGH* 


SO*. HUSH 

I NEVER SHOULD 
*T HAVE COME TO • 
k HOLLYWOOD * 


? LORO. HONEY ' WNV ( 

so MUCH PERFUME ? 
2 YOU REEK PROM ft' 


Pit t... TOO. LATE. 

•HONEY 4 CO .AWAY ’ 
LEAVE. ME 
.ALONE* 






































WHAT) HEH FATHEN, PROflSSWN 

IS IT. 'S.ARLEN.AND NT SELF 
DOCTOR? ) WE HE COL LA DO RAT (HA . 
TELL \ ON A BC/ENT/F/C y 
NE'J EXPERIMENT WHEN 
JTTXE AGO JOE Nr OCCURRED? 
I with H19 DYING BREATH a 
B arlen BEGGED ME TO 
JA TRY DUR NEW PROCESS 
|S_ ON rENNYf 


SHE'S UP IH HER ^ THEN IT„.' 

ROOM, DOCTOR* SHE ) IT /S TOO 
DEFUSES TO •ee'S.LATEfTAAC 
ANYONE.E THERE'S A ME TO M 
IONETHINS WRONG HER' “ 
WITH HER .'FIRST NY ^ 

MAKE'UF NAN CONPLAINCO^S 
ASODT HEN SKIN. THEN SHE! 6 
STARTED W EARI M OLO YES A ft. 
AMD A VEIL' NOW. SHE'S 
3EC LUO ED HCNSELF? HER ML> 
VOICE SOUNDED SO 
STRANSEE TOO AT. SHE EVEMjl/j 
REFUSED TO AMSK ER Ut 
WHEN I CALLED i 


0 OCT OR \ WHERE IS SHE , 
GREENS 'C HOWARDS* I’VE COT 

kf mM- 70 rAKE HC " sack. 

KXf 8EFCPE IT'S TOO LATE' 
■■■L'"' NEVER SH3UL0 Hf.ve 

Mf t Nmlsf* jf 


TOO NEY/VEO 


GOOD ’ 


HUH WAT JUST OUTS 10 E MY 
LABORATORYfutn wonked with \ 
MONKEYS* NUT FOUND THAT EVEN I 
THOUGH WE REVIYEO THEM AFTER 4 
THEY'D SEEN A FEW MINUTES DEAO. 
THEY CONTINUED TO DECAYf COLO 
was THE ONLY ANSWERf GOLD—TO i 
PRESERVE THEM' 


TES, NR.H0WAND3* TERRT ARLEN WAS ] 

DEAD.'I REVIVED MERE THAT was 
THE EXFENINENT FNOFESSON ARLEN J 
AND I HAD SEEN WORKING ON* 1 + 

NUSHCO HEN TO THAT ARCTIC SETTLE- 
RENT TO KEEP HEN FRON DEOAYINSEE't** 

I HAD TO TEACH HEN EVERYTHIN* ALL 

OVEN AMIN.* THE REVIVING ACTION REVERTS W J 

THE PATIENT TO fNFANTNOOO' TERRY 

HAS ACTUALLY BEEN DEAD FOR JHl 

r —rOVEA SIX TEARSEf^M 


HERSELF WITH PERFUMEf AFTER ALL. 
HOW MUCH CAN A SDOT STAND^ EVEN A 
DEAD BODY? POOR HU9N ' WELL, A 
GOLD WIFE IS SETTER THAN NO WIFE 
AT ALL... STONE COLD, that is’maym. 

IF TERRY*) STATED UR NORTH,SHE O HAVE 
LASTED IN DEFINITELY. INSTEAD OF ROT¬ 
TING ON THE HOOF'I'LL SET THOSE 
HOT Ml /EG tIGHTS oiDn’t Help ThE 
SITUATION. El THEN * OH.WELLf SHEO PftOD- 
■r-.fc- ABLY NAVE SEEN A 

BU ^ ROTTEN ACTRESS 

■r FbuTAi i ANTWATf NOW I’LL 
F -/P I Y\V TURN TOU SACK TO 

MS f iiQXjKf TNE CRYPT-KEEPER! 

■ . - / ^ 'STE' SEE TOU NEXT 

MV,it ■Ifcs?’ ■ IN MY MAG .. TNE 

nilZ V M YAUt - T 0f HORROR* 






































' it you think I'm going to divorce you, Hornet 
Wormwood, you're tnsant! i know how much 
you've come to hate me . .. and the feeling is 
mutual ... but you're not getting away from 
me so easily! I’ve given up the best years of 
my life to you and you'll continue to support 
me as long as I live!” 

Homer watched his wife disappear into the 
kitchen, and * weary smile flitted across ha 
face. Hare it your own way, Edna, he thoughr 
... as tony as you Itve, eh? it may be a good 
deal less tme than you thank! 

His fingers shook as he cook from his pocket 
a small bottle marked- CAUTION: SUL* 
PHURIC ACID! He glanced furtively toward 
the kitchen door, then removed the bottle cap 
and poured the contents of the vial into the 
drink be had been preparing for Edna. This 
was the easiest way out' Pur Edna to the acid 
test, in a manner of speaking . . . and watch 
the agony of her fatal failure! 

His wife’s voice was grating on his ears 
again, continuing the argument he had pur¬ 
posely begun the .moment he had returned 
from work thar night. He wouldn't have to 
submit much longer to that despicable voice, 
Homer musni „i. suIplli*"C was ereat at bring 
mg peace to people! 

It was year six of Hornet Wormwood's mari 
ral-hell, and just the night belorfc he had de 
termintd to make this the last year , . . the 
last month, week and day! He h;id quietly 
tried to squirm loose by divorce, but it had 
resulted only in Edna redoubling her vitupera¬ 
tive squalling about his inefficiency as a help¬ 
mate, provider and companion. Divorce was 
totally out of the question, she had screamed ar 
him so often that ir had become only a vague 
rumble in his ears- They were stuck with each 


I ocher. , . forever! And Hornet had gradually, 

come to realize that Edna liked the state of 
things . . . thrived on his being trapped for 
life . . exulted over her ability to make him 
cringe and quail before her razor-sharp tongue. 
And realization that Edna derived enjoyment 
from these furious tussles, had inspired 
Homer's plan for freedom. He had begun die 
fight tonight with the idea of getting her 
wound up in another of her turbulent tan* 
trums... was praying thar she would become 
blind with pent-up rage! So blind thar she 
would gulp down her drink without a mo¬ 
ment's hesitation! 

"Haven't you got anything to say m your 
own defense, you miserable fool?” Edna had 
reentered the room and was standing oppo¬ 
site him, her face flushed with the heat of her 
own words. 

Not another word, Homer cautioned him¬ 
self. My silence always infuriates her. A 
couple more minutes of ranting with no ,m- 
swer from me, and she'll grab that drink with 
unreasoning fury and gulp it down' 

Words continued to pour out of Edna like 
a raging torrent, and Homer stood his ground 
and looked sheepishly it the carpet. Suddenly, 
as though exhausted by her own violent clam¬ 
oring, Edna stopped and picked up the cocktail 
glass Homer had filled for her. She held it 
poised in front of her lips.- 

She’s gomg to drink if now! he thought. 
If l keep up this defeated car act lust a mo¬ 
ment longer... 

' Pahlih 1 ” Edna snorted at mar moment "If 
there’s anything I detest, it's a man who am 
like ^ whipped dog 1 Maybe this will stir you 
up 1 ' And with that, Edna hurled her drink 
m Homer's bewildered face. 

A blanket of pain scared into his brain. His 
eyes became orbs of screaming bot agony . . . 
the stench of his own tortured flesh choked 
his nostrils. And the last thing Homer Worm¬ 
wood heard, before a veil of unconsciousness 
descended upon him, was the wail of ho own 
voice scrctchmg aloud a single word: ' ACID 
ACID... ACID 















molding juui Coloring Sets 


Kay SUnUf 
know* today'* 
children ora AIR- 

RORNE. Thsy have_ 

IDEAS. Th# 
tha limit, She hot let 
har imagination riia 
loose in designing hot Z 
new sets. *?" 

MODEL-CRAFT SETS 
IA1 Car Set 1 Can _*1 25 

|(| Farm AaJr.aU ■ ... 1 25 

(Cl Table Tapper. . ... 105 
(01 Car.(el C I 175 

(E) Raartna Frontier _. 1.78 

(f) Space Cadet* __ 175 

(Cl la. Sal _ 1 *■ 

200 

I'm 
)M 

(Li P.iney DanaM Dark 1 SO 

(M) Wl.orrJ at Ot _ -_ 1 SO 

(Ml W.ld Wni I SO 

(Ol * Car. H City Sat U» 

(01 FrfM.a* Maa 1 7* 

IQ) Earn. Sat 3 «( 

(•) Or.na. N* 2 (amt. 1 *» 

(S) Cr* let ii* 

fTJ Di.nay i Ctndrrails 


C—5051 1 
<5—537*1 1 
K—53 SO ( 1 

O—S3 50( ) 
5—SJMi ) 
vr_5aj*| 1 


CREATIVE FUN far everyone , . , grownups too , , . 
M the whale family will join to craete real life fas¬ 
cinating characters with MODEL-CRAFT. 
PROFITABL E **" 

ful 


This 

EDUCATIONAL absorbing 
play writ bring out end de¬ 
velop artwtic talents. 

— new recognised fey child 
psychologists as on essential 
port of every child's cduco- 
lies, development and fun, 







Creep tat* lh« >M Crypt enimb*' Hot to bmltee by 
thoe* othel two «rl lovers. V E and O W who hove 
b«»n serenading T»u wtlh missrobls morbid music from 
their reskirg rsicesd rack#, I hsrv* recsslly obtained «t 
esliectioo of bih songs Item ncm* dtt>M talk*I Ustsn 
<mw while I pound • tow pieces*# my puleaSe* pkmol 
ra start my mad medley wtlh that old losoriie, "On 
Top el Old Spooky". . wend my wMrd way tbrewuh 
"The Loti Grcusd-up,'' and tor my llo«J «8*nn<j thrill 
yee wilh my rolled lendlheo of the lerior-lun* mode 
popular by Crtn*y SImn Ghoul Train - t But white my 
foul ieeble linger* etellckhag the tvorie*. let u* diecuee 
mere earthy thing* I 

First ol at the voteel Our 'Gssst-oMhs-lmu*'' eole- 
eeueter* . . THB FRIENDLY GRAVE-DIGGERS AND 
MONUMENT CHISELERS l WE WRAP 'EM. THEN TAG 
•EMI) CLAMMING AND SHOP-LIFTING ASSOCIA¬ 
TION OF CHERRYSTONE, MAINE . . hare )ne4 dug 
«c the hacked out multi I First place geee to Eracliiri 
lack Deris (MT SOY It. tor hi* btoedy GROUNDS TOR 
HORROR! Second niche ie taken by Oaring !** Or- 
lasdo. for ism .hocking ROfTW TfilCIf/ To Ghastly 
Graham tog* Is go third place honor. for hi* crawly 
E0CTER TOR A SPIDER/ Ereepy Ime* Kamsa wine 
fourth ipot with hie breathtaking BOARD TO DEATHI 
The tar. WEEEWOIF. kewls in lifch. 

And new a is r wage Ires my MW edltewl They 
hare inilructed me to Inform yeu eecken who M 
Written in that EACH ol your letter* hai been c jie’idly 
teed, aid the entwine. <* well ae cemplimsnts ewal- 
lewsd. digested, cod m meet caeei ecied epon! They 
hare enked me re Merer*Iy thank aD ol you who hare 
written* The* only regret r» that they led it impoteible 
id anewet each and erery toiler peneetilly. cm they 
would Eke to much to del I The above siatseaect* coe- 
ait’jte a paid political annoaeeeaaeet I The epiruoae **• 
pressed Le three statement* ore not necessarily three 
ol yeur columnist i In laet, I doe"l yie* U eetpee^ cap¬ 
illary il yeu wnte or net I 'Cause I'n mek le hie el hiring 
therr Kdtcutotm soctoi and busiaeee irpMcMm le 
oennt your viaooi. vulgar veiesl) (New for* not gel 
NASTY, rid ioyl Time reader* conefilele your BREAD 
end BLOOD' Their with i* oar command!—Ed I So don't 
any ol them wish you twe mu tore should drop dead? 
(Aw, efop hotriur* roar tooth/e** gum* and fell 'em 
about your (mitotarsl—Ed.) Oh. yecbl A* I'm eute 
eeo'e* nefteed. there las been j defeg# oi irnstmione 
03 Ike eland, making usp ol key EC rilto woid* such 
ae TERROR. HO BROS FEAR, and WEIRD I While lie 
true ifca? EC wm the tret Hr use Ikeee wofde 
clceg with HAUNT. CRYPT, and VAULT In the 
comic mog held, these word* cannot be registered I 
Any cW .fob can com. along and us* these werd. e* 
ioog a* he deeent sie them In the ton* ccmbUtfione 
that EC. has used them in ile title*I That this h<» 
caused much confusion among you eewer rtadsrs who 
hove yet to tour* to recognise cm EC mag by It* 
lone at and ertisli U tough! The topper come «Wi I 
wo. Informed that some publisher had pul out a booh 
celled'T*l*\«i Terror the title ol eur arauad Need- 
tost to esy. 1 lumped down my nfiri sdilers thnxrie 
and they to turn jumped down the nved pufeHetief* 


rd . . rrvi the time will be dhtrogedl A* tor a* 
* other title* that come apsegly cfo»o te EC e ere 
...stui ell I ctm do i* to ask yea to open yatrv 
blood-shcl *y*», try raid art devss. and Ieoh lor the 
E C serri the sever* re plastered with 'em I So get 
smart, kiddies , . wise epl (Aw. ehhddupl You re 
ever-doing til-EAum.) So mop twieting my twisted 

And now lor same mad ... m lelta room there ie toll 


Dear Crypl Eeeper. 

... f eslrce that yen always use flte se premier. “Wd- 
dree - 1 This I don't I he beccue* altheugh I cm only M 
my sell. I'm sore thaf irony adults read year mag. And 
1 dee'I think cl in/ssT am a 'klddis" either I 


Well old men when you ts c* *W at 1 ta svea sn 
edult is a 'kiddie 'I But when 1 call yeu "kiddie" il ■ 
reaBy a lens ol endearmeet ... no slight on your eg* 
to intended whether yrn b* f tr Ml bit U enengh W 
you kiddies writ* In and omplan, Hi <W h eutl 11 a 
• pi* ■ noetriil! _ . * 


Dear Crypt-Aeeper, 

My lather is « barter, and ns* he cely has your 
magamns* in the rack to his shop When Ik* customer* 
rend them their ban* stand oa er.d oed IX moke* my 
old oKi* ■ tofc eoswrl 

Eddie raelcn* 
_ feny C:!y VI 


Lory barbers krnd.y aotet 


Dear Crypl-Eenper. 

The store keeper where f get yorr cog keep* a copy 
hidden for me so fm sure M getting lit 
Robert /ester 

G'scnwood Del* 


.lever cm tell wh*o the st:r* might be robbed, 
Ihddel Why dee'l yeu make daubty sate d gening 
every copy by sebeettbing ,. 75c tor <ne r*« ■ .ap¬ 
ply .. all nauseating Issues I 

And sot* o/ pictures at the Three OcirLinrutk:* «M 
Still 2 Sc might as well pot wail aey lunger te order 
. .the price I on t goieg down . ond this o#*r le 
limited/ It will eepir* to 1W3T Acd remember . «ly 
125 sets re a customer (each at a guorter. ol coereef 
No whelesol* price*!) 

Tie eddrees for moil picture order*. ssbecriptietU, 
end ineulte is 

The Crypt-Keeper 
Roam 70S. Dep! 30 
J25 Laiayeri* Saesi 
M Y.C. 12, N. Y , s 














THIS UTTLE OEM Of BLACK 

Monnon is called... 


Toby shook ni«*evtn-year-oldhead ansrily' 


•HE'LL MEVEM KNOW, 

TOBY/NOW ARE YOU i 
BOIN0 TO SE ABLE J 
TO MARK UR THE 'J 
SIDEWALK WITHOUT ^ 
A HUNK OF f 

just^at RtecE- Y‘ 
ONE SHALL RIECE* 4j 


©EE. Z 40 NEED IT 

BADLY/ TODAYS THE 
CAME/ X GOTTA KEEP 
SCOK£.r OKAY? I'Ll 
’ DO IT / I'LL BO OOWM 
JNTO THE COAL-SIN f 


THE YOKE CONTINUED/ IT ORATEO IN TOBY 1 * EAR*/ 
THIS TINE IT WAS HION-FITCNED AND EXCITE & IT 
WAS ALWAYS O/FFeneHTf LAST TIME IT'D BEEN 
LOW AND *OFT/ THE TIME BEFORE THAT, IT'D BEEN 

LDUD AND BRUFR,,. \ -K 

BD ON, TOBY? TOUR AUNT'S ROT ^ 

NOME MOW/ IT’S A tOOC ONAMCE 
YOU MEED A FEW RIECES ANYWAf/j 

\*o A ME AO/ OD ON oomif J 


' MO* AUNT 
f ACRES FORBID L 
; ME/1 MUSTN'T?) 

AUNT ABNEt d 
■L SAIO. -aM 





























Tour tipttn » the dw*-wlthe 

KCYGNEN THAT LED TO THCCEUB 
ABO tlPTOED COWH THE STEF$'| 
HESITATED AT THE BOTTOM, PEENlI 
THNDU6H THE ELD DM AT THE . 
BOARD-PARTITION NEXT TO THt 
FURNACE THAT SECTIONED OF f 
T*IE COAL-BIM FROM THE MEET i 
OF THE CELLAR. ■ 


To*T lf$TENE&“EdN A MtftfeNIr T~ 
THEBE mS NO CD UNO.' HE SWMM 
OPEN THE COAL-BIN DOOR ANO 
ST Elf'S D IN,.. DNTD THE SLACK 


TOST STOPPED BESIDE THE 


Jx>Wsjpy*9. ¥*■«. 


MAYBE ...MAYBSg" RAW'SHE \ 

ITS AUNT JrCOULDN'T have! 
’A ONES* CONE TD THE V 

MTK STUNS ANO BACK. 
mSeS m 3D FAST «•-vf 


DUST- 


bee' the coal's adont warn 

ALMOST ALL USED? SHE WILL * 
UPfAUNT ACRES < QWCK/3KAB 
DOCHT TO OfiDERWA FEW FIECE5', 


'■EE' LAST 
TIME AUNT + 
ACRES CAVE 
ME A BODD . 

LICKIN'* 1 


r LAST TIME 2 
> YOU ODT « 

» CAU6NT? % 
: not THIS \ 
[TINE. THOUSH' 


A FAINT LIGHT FILTERED THNOUBH THE BLACKENED 
CELLAR WINDOW H!«H UP IN THE WALLOP THE 
TOBY KNELT ANO PIGKEO UP THREE 


Tdby went out of the goal-bin .. closed the 

DOOR BEHIND HIM_ AND TIPTOED UPSTAIRS' JUST 
AS HE CANE THRDUBH THE CELLAR DOOR INTO 
THE FRONT OOPN SLAMMED... 


CDAL BIN 

OF THE LAR6EST LUMPS HE COULD SEE. 


THE KITCHfN, 


BOT ! THESE ARE 


PfrOBT* I’M NOME? 

r ARE YDU AHOUNOfQOUE 
kHELP ME WITH THESE 
BUNDLES ? 


COLLY* AUNT 
A ONES.. 'W 


LET’B BET UPSTAW3 
BEFORE SHE COMES J 
BACK *^M I 


Toby extenoeo two blackened, coal oust cov- 

ENEO HANDS' HIS AUNT CASPEO' HEN FACE CREW 




































Aunt agnes slammeo the bundles down on 

THE KITCHEN TAGLE 


l’M NOT A L'AR ' X 

HEAR a vOKE * HONEST/. 
IT TALKS TO ME IT 
^■AKES ME DO THINGG f X 


ARE YOU GOINC TO 
• TAUT TELLING ME 

agout that stupid 

YOICE YOU KEEP HEAP¬ 
ING ? YOU'RE JUST UKE 
YOUR FATHER A i 
600D -FOR-HO TH/NGm 

- iu**' 


LOOK AT YOU ‘ YOU'RE 
FILTHY* X TOLD YOU T 
WHAT WOULO HAPPEN l£ 
IF YOU WENT DOWN 
T THERE AGAIN 1 


OCE, AUNT AGNES ' 

r NEEDED A PIECE 
TO KEEP SCORE' 
THERE'S A SAME TNIt 
f AFTERNOON * THE 
VOICE REMINDED _ 
hfe r ME ' ,_ r 


LtAR! LIAR! 


STOP IT ' 
GTOP TALK- 
/NS UKE 
THAT' MV 
OADOV WAS 
WONDERFUL(i 


HAH ' HE WAS A 

WORTHLESS . 

drunkard' \ 

IF IT wasn't FOR J 
HIM. YOUR < 
MOTHER'D BE j 
f AL/YE 

TODAY/J^M 


NO 7 MOW DO YOU 
THINK HE ANO YOUR 
MOTHER WERE 
K/LLEO' ME WAS 
DEAO-DRUNK 4 
WHEN Mt DROVE ] 

r HOME THAT i 
kr n/sht'^^ 


YOU RE JUST BAD, 
THAT? ALL ' 

ND 6DOD LIKE I 
YOUR FATHER' 
OH. X WARNED 
MT SISTER NOT 
' TO MARRY NiM ' f 


HATE YOU* 
1 x HATE 
I YOU f j 


HE USED TO NEAR vt? 

TOO/ VOICES. BAH' 
WERE THE D.T’S. ME 
CAUSED NOTHING OUT _ 
TROUBLE FOR ALL I 
OF us' LOON AT ^ 
ME' NOW. I'M ft 
jfuCK WITH you' J% 


BECAUSE 


YOU HATE ME 
THAT'S WHY YOU’RE 
ALWAYS yell/n: 
AT ME' TfcJ 


X YELL AT YOU 
YOU RE BAD NOW YOU 
JJsfEN TO ME. YOuNB 
MAN ' THE NEXT TIME 
YOU GO DOWN INTO H 
THAT COAL-GIN X'LL M 
SEND YOU AWAY M 
TO THE ORPHAN M 
HOME' — W 


ISOil PLEASE . 
DON’T BENO Mf 
away' PLEASE• 
r*u. te good ' 
TIL BE SOOD'l 






























TOBY 3TANTE0 Qrrf Hi* 

EXPLODED- 

roar* look what * 
tou-re oo/hs ro the 
FLOOR* TOOK SHOES 
ARE COVERED W/TH <f 
COAL-DOST* TAKE M 

|k them off.. . jrfJ 


res . 

AUNTIE 

agues ' 



Toby unlaced his shoes and trotted off' 

AU NT JLARED AT HIM y J- 

^^To/dr/f 'child ^ VOICES . hmmmfh' 

IF he weren't my SISTERS FLESH AND . 
SLOOO. I'D have him COMMITTED TO 
AN INSANE ASYLUM* FOUR TIMES *rt 
r DONE TO THAT COAL-BIN/ WELL, Z* -A 
{ SPINS Tg FUT A STOP TO THATf 


^ HELLO? IS THIS AMOS KIRSTEN, THE 

locksmith / oh, aooo' i nave a 

JOB FOR VOU, MR KIHSTIN 1 X WANT 
YOU TO INSTALL A LOCK... ON MY r 

COAL-BINf w « -J 


ftEMINDED TOBY OF HIS MOTHERS VOICE 
T ‘« J.IYTI* THAT HF £***-6 NCMFMiCR 

iTs EAST, toby' just cums? NO~* 

-DOWN THE TNILLIS OUTSIDE ONLY 
YOON WINDOW f NENE' TIL* TO Bi 
... »0 FIRST.* TOM I^^AjNTOT. 
M^'OLLOW* 


c'mon, toby' it* almost time 
FOR THe SAMEf THE KIDS ARE 
WA/TfNS FOR YOU * BESIDES „ 1 
TOLTVE JOT TO KEEF SCOREf A 
■ THE COAL. IT'S in your A 


r JO AWAY* 

I'M NOT OOlNw 
| TO ZASTf/V 
l TO YOU' v 


mmMBiiMU *£fk 





























ToSV DROPPED TO THE OROUHDAS 

AUNT ACMES EXPLODED THROUGH 
TNE ERONT DOOM.,.. 


WINDOW SILL. THEN THE CTNEfi' 
NE STARTED DOWN THE TRELLIS? 
SUDDENLY A TRUCE PULLED UP 
SEEORE TNE HOUSE . 


tosy'set/n 

THE HOUSEf 
ILL TATE 
\ CAME Of YOU 
LATER f U) 


I’* THE U 

LOCKSMITH,S' 

MA'AM? Z SAW , 
HIN At 2 DROVE 
UK -r^A 


GEE? IT LOOKS 

r EASY' r^A 


SOLLY? A TRUCKf 1 HEY, KID/ ' 

THE DRIVER SEES J YOU'LL BET 
1 MEf -r __-PXt HURT/£ 


f«ILf THE LOCXSWlTiT 


COSED HIMSELF OH THE CO* 
|IN POOH. AUNT ACH ES *HOfULO THX COAL COMPANY. 
THAT'S A LOT OF ’ I SAID TOUR TONS A«D THAT 11 
COAL EOS OHS WHAT I WANT'*1 NAVE A J 
OEUYEAX MAAMf V 9/R COAL B/H' I ALWAYS 1 
\ ORDER EOUR TONS AT A ^ 


THAT'S IT? AND.. OH, 
OCAS' I'D BETTES 
OSOER SOME MORE 
90 A L? w J 


A LITTLE LATER,TOST LOOKED UP FROM NtS TOYS?] 


OF THE WINDOW,SUT HE PROMISED ONCt MORE THAT 
HE’D WHOSE THE VOICE FROM THEN OH? THE NEXT 

DAy. j -- , -- r- 

NOW YOU'RE TO STAY IN YOUR , 

ROOM WHILE I*N AT TNE STORE? 

IE THE COAL SHOULD CONE, JUST \ 

TELL TNEH TO PUT I TIN THROUGH 
THE CELLAR WINDOW YAW) DO NT 
EORSET WHAT YOU PROMISED M 
LAST NfBNT 


SOMEONE WAS CAL LI HS him 

! linn i insi n ii e mi i 1 M 

[cone dowhstairs y i 
W-v PLEASE ' 


1 NUHt WHY ITS 
AUNT ABNES 
C ALLINS ME f . 


DON'T WORRY, 
auntie agnes f ■ 
tH NEVER SON'S 
^ TO LISTEN 
M r O ru E < 
M. VOICE 
ft ~T A SAIN'’J 











































TotV TIPTOEO DOWNSTAIRS'THE 


TOBY'FOR HEAVENS} 


YES ' THE DOOR L DCXED} 

i SHUT ON ME ' 1 CA ME [ 
f IN TO SEE IF THE WIN' I 
*DOW MS OPEN SO THEY> 
COULD DELIVER THE I 
CO*L f ^W»/f/ / THC«L k 
BE HERE ANY MINUTE't 


khow YOU' I 
YOU HE NOT 
COINS TO 0ET 
ME INTO -d 
ANYMORE 1 
TROUBLE Y J 


SAKE'COME DOWN\ 
HERE AND LET J 
ME OUT f THE m 
NET IS IN THE 1 
LOCK'JUST TURN] 
If IT ' FLEAS £ 'J 
<**AUOUICNlY.' JM 


VOICE WAS COMINC FROM THE 
CELLAR. 


Kesitoot'ccmw 

DOWN ' PLEASE'g 

LET ME OUT OF ( 
|THE COAL-BtN'i. 


•TOBY'TON 


'TOBY.'I AM 

YOUR AUNTIE 
tSNES'RLEASE 
■.COME DOWN' 
J RLE ACE' x 


| no.tory'your 

OAOOJ' WAS A 
) SDOO MAN' 
NOW PLEASE 
COME ODWN- 
l* am 


WAS MY DAODY 
* ORUNKARO . 
AUNTIE ASNES* 


I PROMISED I y 
WOULON‘T LISTEN] 

TO YOU ANYMORE-j 
ANOI WON’T' A 
YOU JUST SOUND 
LIKE AUNTIE 
ASNES t .YESTEROAY 1 
YOU TRIEO TO SOUND 
LIKE MY MOMMY. 


MY AUNTIE AfiNES' n 
MY AUNTIE A6NE3 
ALWAYS SAIO 'C 
OAODY WAS A 
fORUNNARO'/Vj 


\ 6000 
(LDRO'THE 
1 WINDOW’S. 
‘ OPEN INC ' a 


The Shrill screams of oelibht fr£m the cmiloren DAN¬ 

CING AROUNQ THE COAL TRUCK A NO THE DEAFENlHi ROAR *f 
THE BLACK FUEL CASCADED OOWN THE TIN SLIOE DflOWNEO 
OUT AUNT AGNES'S IHRIEKS OF TERROR'uTTlE BY lIlTTLE. 
THE HYDRAULIC'LIFTS RAISED THE TRUCK-BOOY UHTIL FOUR 
TONS Of COAL HAO ROUREO INTO THE GOAL- BIN BEYOND Tn£ 
Tiny CEllAR wtNOOw'/W/yf TOMS ENOUGH td crush th* 


NOW OOESN'T THAT STOAT LEAVE YOU WITH 


A LUMP IN YOUR THROAT^ICWiHCHFlT OIO 
OLO ASNES.' Ik FACT THEY FOUND ONE IH 
HER THROAT. AND TWO MORE IN HER 
MOUTN WHEN THEY FiHALLY DUO HER OUT* 
L UMPS OF COAL . THAT IS' AS FOR TOBY.. 
WELL. HE DOESN'T HEAR VOICES ANYMORE* 
NLw.irs A SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA' 
‘THEY SAY THE KID S GOT A GREAT FUTURE 
. WRITING THE MUSIC TO THOSE SINS/NO 
COMMERCIALS' HOW CAN A SEVEN-YEAR- 
OlO write MUSIC TO A 3/NS/NC COM• 
MERC/AL * COME. COME.HOW' OONT TELL 

S TD ONE'HEH.HCHfOUT 
NET HAVEN'T ORIVEN 
i OUT OF YOURM/NO- 
3 NT ACTUAL RHDTO 

,1 'READ MY COLUMN, 

• CRYPT-KEEFERS 
'RNER. FOR ALL THE 
























i 



hee.hec f so i «ott* w/ho ue the cryet keeeers uao-hag main.eh* you nnow why y 

THEY *1VE me this 5Wt* C*USE JU THE MOST NORR/SLE' OON'T WOMy' MY 10IOT EOITOAS ' 
KNOW A §40 THING 'yep.-ITS TNE OLO WITOH MiSTPESS OF THE M4UNT OE EEAR. r THE 
fl/tE IS UT UNOEA MY YOU'KHOW■ WHAT AND IM NEAOY TO DISH OUT ANOTMEN OF MY EUTR/O' 
POUT/OHS OF EULSATrf/0 EL EASANTR/EST THIS UTTLE LAOLE OF. LU R/O L OATHSOMENESS 
WILL DEFINITELY WHET VO lift APPETITE f t CALL IT... UBH... I 


APamasE. 


'Akonew dement pushed open the huoeino^ 

'gate OF HiS UNCLE'S VAST ESTATE ANO MOVEUT*' 

op the thee-lineo noao towaao the palacul' 

HOUSE THAT LOOME D OP PCFOft t HIM IN THE . 1 

.SEMI 


so TH/S Is HAM E'TR 
* MAHOR* I HHEW THAT UWXE 
.AMBROSE WAS HEALTHY, BUT I 
HE/EH EXPECTEO TH/Sf I WON-. 
OEN WHY TNEY'VE BECOME 
RECLUSES ..HE AND AUNT ELBA f 
OH.wELLf ilL SET ALL THE DOPE 
eventually... 


I ,* \* 

y A itlill 


l/iUx 


■1x1 

| jjira^ 

fv 

ft \>ri \ 1 













A» THI DtN or T«l DOOR¬ 
KNOCKER DIIO AWAY. (LOW 

footsteps approached' the 

MUSE DOOR EWUNS OPEN AMD 
A WIZENED WRINKLEO FACE 
PEEREO OUT , _ - - 

'yIyes’T 


Andrew cteffec onto the 

FOMTICO OF THE IMPRESSIVE MAN¬ 
SION AMO LIFTEO THE HEAVY 
SNASS KNOCKEN THAT ADORNED 
THE HAIIIVE OAK FRONT-DOOM' 
THE HOLLOW BOOM ECHOED AM 


[T"< OH MAKS Mil FACE LIT 

UP AMO A SN<N SPREAD ACNOU 
flT' HE STEFFED BACK FENMiT- 
;TlNl ANDREW TO ENTER 


Tare...are you my 

I UNCLE AMBROSE/ 
’AMBROSE HAMLE^f 


ugh ' this place 
fives Ml THE CREEPS. 
HOW ANYONI COULD 
STAY MERf FOR THREE 
YEARS WITHOUT 
LEATJNB <T BEATS Jm 


. DON'T . 00N'T SI TOO 
\DJSAPPOfHTEO WITH 


[ OH? X’M 
IORRY TO 
i HEAR IT f 

WHAT'S 
• MRONBP 


THE FIRST 
DEATHf 


[ SHE.. SHE'* HOT W£LL.../tf?V.‘ 

EVE* SINCE THE FIRST OIATH 


[ AUNT ELSA, WSOV< 

tut SHE 


TttO OTHERS f MY ASEO^* 
BROTHER CAME TO STAY , 
WITH III ABOUT TWO YEARS 1 
A10 HS... HE WAS OLDER 4 
THAN Z‘ HE FASSEO AWAY i 
AIOUT A MONTH LATER' THEN 
MY RIFFS NIECE CAME ' IT J 
WAS TRAf/C SUCH A 

FOUND SIRL... JKXi 


' OF COURSE f YOU COULDN'T 

HAVE KNOWN ' IT HAFPENEO 
THREE YEAR I ABO ORE OF - 
YOUR DISTANT COUSINS CAME ' 
TO IT AY WITH US LOVELY 
WOMAN* SHE SHI D/ECt rQ 

. IN HER SLEEP i «. ii 


/ YOU YOuO 

BITTEN TELL 

ME ABOUT . 
AUNT ELSA, A 
UNCLE * IS A 
I THERE ROME- 3 
THINS X SHOULD 
KNOW? ^ 


r no' i r | 
DIDN'T enow 

SUT YOU SAID ] 
THAT WAS TNE / 
FIRST/ WEH| 
THAN!- OTHERS/ 





























SME’lL HEAR 

you' no' NOT ikactly 1 
•HE . SMS’* JUST A 
LITTLE OVER-ORA- ( 
MAY/C EMOTIONAL... 
TOO KNOW' SUAE* f- ^ 
SENSITIVEf *he S 
TENDS TO E/AG- 
SENATE 


’ MEN NIECE'3 DEATH T you | 

WAS THE LAST STRAW* j MEAN H 
SW TOOK THE FIRST y SUES A 
TWO NANO. »UT THE JCRAEYT 
LAST.. WELL ..SOME- . 

THINS JUST. SNAPPED *Jw 


r HEM, MEM' Jl 

HUM ON MEN, 
ANONEW' SM 
DOESN’T ME AC 
ANY HARM j 


A fmil thin. wce-EYEo old woman totterto 
INTO THE LIBNANY WHENE ANONEW AND AMBROSE 
iSTOOO TALKINS SHE .STAKED . AT AMBNOSE . 


/ X- X DON^T F 

UNDERSTAND. \ 

UNCLE AMBNOSE 
'WHAT DOES SHE J 
C, MEANT AU 


NOTHIN*, MY 
BOY' NOTHtNB' 

I YOU BEE TOO 
\ ANI OUK ONLY , 

f urns HEIR. 
now' -S 


> TF* OTHENS 
ANE OEAD* 
ALL OEAD* 
THREE ON 

THEM ANE I 
OUT THERE 
M THS 

MAUSOLEUM* 


COME TO 
THAT/. 


YES' THOU- 


' A L/TTLE, 7ev£N neao) 
AUNT ELBA'A) ‘MACBETH'. A 
> LITTLE (ANDNEW 7 WHERE 
1 r B*TB MURDER 
gFJHK WILL OUT*' 


SANDS Of 
THEM' DO YOU 
READ ANDNEW? 


LST’B TALK 
ABOUT MONE 
PLEASANT 
THINS S' 


WONOENFUL 

LIBRARY. 
UNCLE 
AMBROSE ' 
YOU HAVE 

*0 MANY 
BOOKS ' j 


f WHO'S NET 

y THIS IB ANDREW 

^ ANDREWf 

L WMArt HE j 

) HAWLEY. MY OEAN' 

/STELLA. MY 

f OO/NO l 

X WROTE TO him... 

) SISTERS.. 

L ,< * t? < 

) INVITIN# MM TO t 

f BOY ? MAS IT 






















CLSA STORED AT ANDREW. AS NE PASSED HER 
AND FOLLOWED AMBROSE UP TNE HANDLE 
STAINS TO TNE SECOND FLOORS THEY STOPPED 
BEFORE A POOH AT THE END DP A LONG HALL. 


Andrew's seorddm was lame and lavisnutfurn¬ 
ished WJTN EXPENSIVE ANTIQUES* A STOKE FIRE¬ 
PLACE COVERED ONE WALL OF THE NOOW * ANDREW 4 
TOUCHEO A MATCH TO THE WOOD PILED ON THE A 
ANDIRONS, ANO SOON THE FIRE'S CHEERY GLQW 
O ANDED ACROSS YWE FLOOR? SUDDENLY . 

IfwHO WNO'$~BJHK'7 ps’ ME .. ANDREW' 
m THE HE * Y0U " AUNT ELSA / M 


HE COMFORTABLE IN 
HERE. ANOREW* 


I YES f 1 MUSTN'T 
LET TT NAPPEN < 
'AGAIN' IT’S <5 
l NOftMBLE 1 
r NOfiNSLEf / 
’ HE NT'S A JX 


J> SET OUT, ANDREW* 
OET OUT OF THIS 
HOUSE AND NEVER 
COMEBACK'**?% 
A FIEND. . A 
HORRIBLE FIEND? 


YOU MEAN 

r UNCLE 
• AMBROSE? 


‘ANDREW FROM THE PARTJUL.W' 
‘OPENED OOOR. 

'dm' COME”IN, AUNT T x rvE 
aSA' SIT DOWN' / COME TO 
WARN YOU, 

kS-v. 


Ambrose stooo franco in the odorway nis^ 

WRINKLED FACE PURPLE WITH ANDERf HE SNARLED 




ELSA f SET TO 
BED. . .THIS MINUTEf 


r«E OLD WOMAN LOOKED at ANOREW. HER EYES * 
■LEADING. AS SMC AMliFPLEDOlF ‘ 

AN UR t w !~ ' HUH p OH 1 ]T AOOD-NIJHT. 
MURDER WILL OUTf * YES. AUNT J ANDREW* 

F — _ _ ff ELSA* JW COME, MY A 

W^k dear*/ 































Tut NEXT MORNING ANDREW «KS AWAKENED ST 
A FRANTIC POUND INC,ON HIS . BEDROOM POOR ■■ 


ELSA 1 ' SHE. .SON 

SON... SHE'S 

. PEAS? Mi 


ANDREW' WAKE UP.'. 

QUICKLY' (TS. . ^ 
IT'S AUNT — 
ELSA' SHE ^ 


MOfl» »HA* JUST A 
■MINUTE, UNCLE g 
AMNNOSC ' >»3 


NEE, NEE' THE RLOT SICKEN*. 

EH, KIDDIES? WELL,THE DOC , 
CAME AND I. ONOUNCEDOLO 
ELSA DEAD OF NATURAL CAUSES.' 
ANDREWS UNCLE WAS PRETTY 
BROKEN UR OVER ELSA'S DEATHf 
iTHE FUNERAL WAS DIGMtFIED j 
A* SHORT' THEY CARRIED THE l 
OLD NAL DOT TO THE FAMILY ! 
MAUSOLEUM AND THAT WAS i 
. ^ THAT. /V - / 


UNCLE AMBROSE? 
AHO HE'S CARRYIN* 
*- FLOWERS' 


Then,one evening, anorew was brdwsinsardurO' 

THE LISNANY LOOKING FOR SOWETHIRS TO REAO/A C 

Title cauontnis eye' ‘macsetr’.' nc coulo C 

: ALMOST hear aunt ELSA'S VOICE.,- 


Andrew reacicd ur and fulled down the sooxf 
HE OREWE O it. «s .— 

whyT wny TNfS ISN'T MACBETH' AT £ 
■P ALL' IT'S A DtART' AUNT ELSAS M 
I ^ _ OtARTf _ &\ 


EVER REAO 
'macbetn^ anorew f 
WHERE IT SAYS 
'MUROER W/LL OUTST 



































AHD THIS ONE? 'SOW TKSOW 
WNT'*T MUST HEVEH HAPPEN , 
AOA/X/l MUST NOT LET IT''AND 
THE LAST ENTITY' AHOHEW HAS 
COME 1 HE WIU- tENEXT.'l MUST 
WASH HIM'THE FIEND WILL DO TO 
HIM WHAT HE HA* DONE TO THE 
STHENSf \f AMSN03C WEN* TO 
E/HO OUT THAT l MEAN TO TELL 
ANDREW Ey£*Tp(MH.W*OWSj 


\ NEE. HEE'VER'THERE IT WAS? 

\ MlODEH BETWEEN THE LEATHER- 
) BOUND COVERS OF"MACBETH" ' 
f AUNT ELSA* OIA BY'ANDREW 
> KAO IT ' EVE AT EASffVJW S 
[ WON OS WERE VAOUE SUT SOME 
7 ENTRIES MADE SENSE .. . 


AND THIS ONE, INSPECTOR' I 
LISTEN? "I KNOW NOW HOW / 
HE MURDERED THEM ( SUE' 
EOCAT/OM ' HE OOEED THEM 
SO THEY COULDN'T RESIST.. * 
THEN SHOTHEHEO THEM WITH 
'A AfLLOH'tur, WHY~» AH T*' ‘ 


THAT'S H/SHT, SIR' 


HMMMf AND YOU I AY ANBROSE 
CAME IN THAT MIBHT AND u 
fHTEHHUPTEO ELBA* 

JUST AS SHE WAS ABOUT M 
TO TELL YOUSOMFTHIN8? S 


A BUT ONE THINS 
r TUTTLES me? IE * 
AMBROSE HUSOES ft, 
ELSA,WHY DOCS HE J 
, HOUHH mERT A 


[IF HE MUHOEHEO 
I HEN* WHY THE 
I DOC FELT IT WAS 
| A AATUSAL * 
■HEATHf AN 


pNOMISINB ROT TO REVEAL. THAT ANDREW HAO TIPPED. 
THEM OFF, TWO DETECTIVES CANE TO «TE AMBNOSE j 
HAWLEY... f *"- " •**— " 

EXHUME HT LATE WIN'S li F YOU SEE USE. V 
, HOOT •EEHEOEM AH AUTOPSY J M R. HAWLEY. W E A 
OH NEH? NEVEP 1 <CAN GET A COUHT 

AirVPRf OHDEH SIVINS US , 

r HIVLn. p*ft Mission TODD A 


Ambrose"! abed body shook as t\t sdsseo'a 

TEAR TBjCKLEO O gWB HIS WtZEMtO ICHEEK. . _ 

PLESSE/VOO tiMEHOMSHr^^i ^soj *'** 
.TO DISTUR8 HER'SHE'S SEEN KELLY' /CHIEI 

LAIO TO HEST'LEAYE HEN. 

‘ j arc you?bow— so s 

L LEAVE HEHHEj' 




















r THE TWO DETtCTIVES LEFT THE L*TER THAT EVEHIRO, ANOREw 
SOBSINO OLD MAN'ANOREW WATCHEO FROM HIS WIN "W AS 


AfTEW THE OLD HAN ENTERED THE 
CRYFT,ANOREW WENT 0OWNSTAIR5 
ANO ACROSS THE GARDEN' THE 



|A WAVE OF NAUSEA AND REVULSION SWEPT OVER ' 

[ANDREW.'HE TURNED AWAY 'ROM THE HORRIBLE SKJHT 
[AND RAN TOWARD THE HOUSE' FINALLY,HE COULO t 


The oetective# hurried to the mausoleum and 
FLUNO THE OOOR OFEN? AMBROSE HAWLEY SPUN 
AROUND FRON TmE PARTIALLY EATEN CORPSE OF 
M/£ LA PC mm WW -. +M.+R& MIA 
FROTHY MOUTH DROOLING, AT THE INTRUDERS _/V» 

ci *s f ' y d‘ j 

RIGHT. I Vi RECTOR' 
‘111" HE HE /S A - 

« GHOUL* * 


r HE S .Stf/T. FELLY' "Jt CHOKE- 

W «Rr S YOUR > IN THE. 

•y OEMENTT CRYPT.. 


DEMERT? THAT^ 

YOU* WHAT'5,4 
. WRONG *fiT 


(They drasaed the shriEkimr,clawimg old man from mis 
VICTIM AND TOON HIM AWAY' L^TER THEY RETURNED TO THE 
CRYFT AND Kt A MINER- THE OTHER ^OFFINS. . j .—. » J* aj 
^ tr^K OEMERT' WHEN WE TWUN T^MAT S WHY ME * 
OUT FROM THE UNDERTAKER IN TOWN « INVITED YOU HERE 
THAT HAWLEY REFUSEO TO ALLOW **i O HAWLEY MANOR' 
HIM TO EMSjUN TME BOOIES.WE / LIKE THE OTHERS, 
KNEW SOMETHIN# WAS WRONO - -»»HE INTENOEO YQU TO R 
k THE OTHER CORPSE# HAVE BEEN ) SE ONE OF HIS i 
’ STRIPPED OF THEIR FLESH. TOO > NEAL• TICKETS A 


OLO AMBROSE WHEN THEY WO HE WA# 
RUNNING OUT OF RELAT/YESf THANKS \ 
TO OLD ELSA WHO wa# FED UP WITH THE 1 
WHOLE AFFAIR ANORCW WA# SAVED FROM 
A VERY DISTASTEFUL EXPERIENCE * ANO 
IF TOO0 LIKE TO SE SAVED FROM A 
DISTASTEFUL EXPERIENCE DON'T 9 
SEND FOR MY PHOT Of s 
THE METHOD FOR OSTAHP 
V -jr ms rr can be found in 

A -fSA THE CRYPT'KEE PER 0 
! .... . : i IaJTL Corner„. roa rov v ‘ 
FIENOJ WHO LIKE THAT 1 
SORT OF STUFF'WE'LL A 
( ALL BEE YOU NEXT IN 
THE VAULT OF HORROR* 
TILL 1VZH.DHOUL-6YE \ 
*N0 UNPLEASANT 

dreams* Jr' 
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MAIL COUPON* 


THE SAVIOR 

Herds move os if giving 
o Blessing Eyes piously 
close ond open The 
Fleming Heart ord Stain¬ 
ed Window present an air 
af Holiness Truly a spiri¬ 
tual exhaltation 


lOolp $)tcturrs 

THAT COME TO LIFE IN YOUR 
HANO PICTURES THAT UVE — 
INSPIRE — STARTLE YOU WILL 
NOLD YOUR BREATN IN AMAZE¬ 
MENT WNEN YOU SEE THESE 
PNOTO-MOVE PICTURES WITN 
TRUE NATURAL ACTION . . . TNEY 
MOVE AS YOU LOOK AT THEM, 
AS YOU APPROACH THEM. 


The MIRACLE CROSS 

of the 

LORD 


from 
France 

$2.98 

SEHD HO MOHEY 

PEEK THROUGH 
"CENTRE WINDOW" OF THE 
CROSS SEE a child praying You 
trad clearly The Immortal Lord's 
P.aver 

'» f r#y»f ii 
n aae fifth 

(M 141 • ar rnr •. a ym Th« paaar- 

twl flan II aafll»«w»al»ly 10.000 

1l‘i the perfect gift that brings fa¬ 
shion elegance and Pe»ce-of -mind 
inipiraTton Unbelievably baautilul 
sapphire- and-diamond-studded effect 
Cross and Che-n dazzling Rhodium 
finish non- larmsh.ible Pay Postman 
S2 98 on Delnary plus postage, or 
remit S3 00 with older and we pay 
Delivery Charges 


' IOIOU. »u;‘“iKSit ST. w 

k i: 5iT:.ox 


MADONNA 

The Blessed Vtrgm looks 
at you lifting her lovely 
face ond bonds in prayer 
Her moving lips seem to 
"*■ speak to you This is o 
miracle surpassing all 
~ wonder 


POPE PIUS XII 

His Holiness pronounces 
the Papal Blessmg with 
moving lips, eyes and ex* 
pressive hond Even the 
sign on the crass changes 
os you look at it 


EACH PICTURE MOUHTED IN 
LUSTROUS CRYSTAL FRAME 
WITN EASEL STAND AND 1 
• HANGER ACTUAL SIZE 5*7 
IHCNES SI SO EACH ALL 3 
POSTPAID FOR $4. OR C O D 
PLUS POSTAGE SEND NOW 
NU-AKT PRODUCTS. 23S2 
DUNDAS ST. W, TORONTO, 
ONTARIO. 

NU-ART PRODUCTS 
23 82 DUNDAS ST W. 
TORONTO - ONTARIO 











64 PAGES OF VINTAGE ft HORROR! 









EXTRA-LARGEVERSIONOF my MOLDY MAGAZINE, AND I SURE DID RECEWB HERE ARE 
i ii IRT A PEW OF THE MANY LETTERS I GOT AND YOU ARE HOLDING THE RESULT IN YOUR 
HANDS I HAVE SHRUNK. BACK DOWN TO NORMAL SIZEIOH WELL ™E STRETCH FELT 
GREAT AND MY EDTTOR TELLS ME THAT I MIGHT GET TO OCCASIONALLY APPEnR IN THE ! 
R FORMATl KEEP THOSE CARDS AND LETTERS COMING^. —--^ 


of Cdlltomla at Santa Cruz I hay* bean rending 
and collecting comics since 1 wns about 7 orfl 
y-ars old I am writing to let you know that I for 
one am in support ot the laraer size I did not 
even recognize the comic at first because of the 
size change The comic denier at Atlantis 
Fsntasywortd had to point It out to m* I nm glad 
he did because I would have totally missed It 
other than the surprise or the size change I like 
what you ere doing i know this won t be publish¬ 
ed because It ts not full of horr'ble pure- like the 
letters that ere usually published hut I thought I 
would write anyway Thinks again for bringing 
back the vintage EC comics at e reasonable 


Dear Mr Cochran 

I muet b“ crazyl I just flew three hours to get a 
copy of --*' ‘ ™ “ " r “* TUB 


CRYPT Boy a 


le EXTRA LAHGE TALES FI 


re tiredl Heel Heel H' 


Senfa Cruz C 


I only had one problem 
LARGE COMIC It wa* so big that It 
damaped on the flight back How can I pr 
thla monstrous mag? 

Your friend till your 
ghnslly end 
Kevin Hartnell 


It takes 9 lot to get me to write In but thl3 did 
It Okay I sen your point (but the hair cov-nj It 
well ) about being able to see the. wonderful 
artwork bettor but my eyes are good and my 
house la small For those of us who collect 
comics regularly aid bng and box them neatly 
this trcmnndou' size makes It very difficult on 
our Fellxlah organizing attacks I like TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT VAULT OF HORROR and 
HAUNT OF FEAR and up until now matched 
them up ss soon as they came out Please dont 
mess up a flood thing go beck to your regular 
size Thanks for listening 

• Cot Kenney 
nlumnla. 


EXTRA Dear Russ 


, lust finished looking through the first 
Issue (TC) of your EXTRA LARGE COMICS and 
1 have to admit you have simply delighted me 
and hopefully many ollwta who will love seeing 
the old EC stories In a larger tor met Reading 
this comic was a treat for my tired old eyes 
When you first brought this Idea to me 
thought you were out of your mind because I 
** afraid retailers would not want to bendle 
comics other then normal' size but after 
seeing your first ksu* | am convinced that you 
ere on to zomethfnal (By th- way, where s my 
royalty check?) 

Many of my favorite memories are from the 
yewra W tha eerty 199* when A) and I were 


r» yet another |ob wel 
Love andkJsses 
Bill Gaines 





































































































tunnr «, 

CnKMMMjy 


NAN INTO A ITONMriEA'MOUNTAINOUS WAVES 

LAI NED AT THE BMIN.TOSeiNS IT ABOUT'TWO 

OF ITS THREE LIFEBOATS WERE TORN TRIM THEIR 

nuti '*"chack Xn^SSunw^r^stm 

WimiMMiMfiitMumwrMiini'ni 

in 


































































*' WLCOME TO THE VAULT Of HORROR'l 

TUTORS' flMHKLY I CS H'T SLAVE hih f P 
THE LEACSPOrkHC COIUM/Cm,*tU 


CREEP* ,9rne,, 'PRO 
POLITICS 13 POLITICS' 


TEARjAJRAVTB 1 \ 


VOMTHS't 
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could : hil trey-1 sired boa rhiust the pitch 
fork deep into the cracldy yellow hey end lof 
it up to rhe-epen second-raty door with lit I 
mighty heave. He's strong as a hull, Harry re¬ 
flet .id, wire' ■ ,g the older man tw r id nf there 

■ 60 yttr-ola Only ha stret. •ih am'i 

k w he!, him my TODAY ‘Mine hr! 1 
] inn- die sure as she, uni' 

' lookin down from che loft now, Harry 
thought, he knows I stole that w uUf auTo 
his desk drear r . he's lull tteri, oymg wtth 

turn Iml anti run like a scared r n! The! 
sussed old mm II out shout hr s stronger 1 *! ^ 

I l e i ‘ ten trying to pruts I’m jeUet >" 

show the world that et/m though every cm s 
but the Lew knows he killed my pirn I »*'* 
list the ruts io settle with hm' 

Soil sucing down from the top of che hay 
I loft, Harry went over m hu mml for the 
twentieth time that hour die plan he had de¬ 
vised after 2 sleepless nights of costing and 
iumios. Gelling the old men up here ouvhua 
ke easy, che youth thought tttwe he don I 
trust me much anyway, hell prohly wanna 
check to mobs sure l m not steelier arty of 
hts deny hay’ And once he coma up that Ind 
ilet, hu goose is cooked' Killing tot and get 
hng away with it the way rue planned it 

The young man stepped up to she open 
window and, cupping ha bands around h« 
mouth, shouted 

"MMt Malcolm 1 Some of the hay up here 
seems to ve caught FIRE 1 I ve tried to put it 


..out myself but it's It id« gemr g ourmfOn- 

With a smile of satisfaction, Hany s»v 
the old man toss hts pitchfork down ir, . 
snout.’ of hay Ui 1 look mwird the loft ip 
prchensively. Then the jrey hatred employe 
letyed down fi a the haystack and ran fran 
□rally foward the ham entrance That’s j • 
'ml Harry gloated, looking once toward t- 
farm house on the hill to make sure that th. 
rest of the Malcolm dan hadn't unexpeett 11, 

. me tuck from town vhete they had all gone 
for the Jay Fi n» now on Harry thought, tt'U 
te SOFT’ 

petted above die top of the adder, Haiti 
btoi ;lit the hammer lown with scunmn; 
forue His boss totterc i for a moment, bui 
Harry lea-ied far forward and drrgged hin 
u; onto the loft loot Then, with n rat*, 
blowa of the already bloc iy hammer, he av 
r ,-ely mished the old rnan'a skuJL 
^Anwmtn --- T ’irr> -traigb- — 1 g —* 

match tossed into the hay up here, he said 
aloud, 'will set th« place afire in minute 1 
And by the time anyone s able to help me put 
out the blare, you II be so roasted that NO 
ONE'll be able to tell the firedidn t kill you’ ’ 
A Same leaped up from the match which 
Hnrryscnsped across the tough floor- without a 
flicker of emotion Hatty tossed it into the hay 

So long old timer, he and -as he moved 
toward the open tecond-stoty dooc. I've jot 
a dale to jump into ch.it buy you were throw¬ 
ing up here’ Ids a 35 foot drop but com¬ 
pared to what happened to YOU my land 
tap II be SOFT 1 

And with that Harry leaped toward the 

that he felt a spasm of pain shudder agotui 
ingly through his body from his feet to h» 
shattered jnw felt his stomach wall upped 
wide open and his imides spilling out wedy 
onto the Sun warmed bay. Harry knew that 
he had impaled himself on the murderous- 
edges of the pitchfork which old Malcolm hud 
left behind him on rhe wagon 1 
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MEEHEE' E C'S SCIENCE-FICTION 
MAGS MUST BE PRETTY FIENDISH 
TO GIVE THESE TWO GHOULOCTS 
A CHARGE' LOOK AT EM' 


i 











ft EE. NEE 'THAT OTCNOH 
™u*e*ve' KiLLIM THE 
"0* lit HAVE TO MAK( 

OFFFAR, BEAor to IU, 
STOUAOH-TURNFR TO * 


NOT MT CAULBRON' Ifl Fftotl TftE Pflf 
"'™ "f'H RARSAOF' HORROR, 

'"'3 N/rCN, M/FTNF3S 

»■" ORUDpy CAULDRON ABAlft'AAO IV 
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r e*TTH 


' HI IK f 3*41 L OW J SM/Ltf 

/r/ mi m»« of mi 

£>1 / CHILDRENf 


YOU’LL HAVE TO TAKE 
THEM AWAY FROM HIM' 
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-N a P0TRZE8IE 
too 1 As most of you know. 
Russ Coohrin has .Irsedy published the 
comp! fs collsctlon of MAD comics In tour deluxe 
hardcover volumes—but th» price l*a of S30 per volume has 
kjpt m*ny at you trom enjoying thsss seminal issu - ol Amerle." 
foramoat humor end parody publication- 

At v you c. . reproduction of a quality softcov.rversior. the llrstvolun .with an swly 

; ranted cover which contain : In lull c»!s* tha complets fiftt six issues Of MAD cornice. 

This is noordlnsry. p rf.ctbound book-lt Is Smyth, sewn like. a hardcover book.rn.Wnw t _ 
Impossible for > jqt lo com. loose Th* cour is printed on high-quality . flossy stock, and 
mails (or a paltry $20. . , 

c HinfarC rwenrf $2fl rn Russ Cochran at th* addrass-below—or uss tbetoll-rrae 

ordering number i WEC CRYPI -to order your copy nowi YDur total satisfaction ts 
guaranteed • 

Russ Cochran PO Bos 489 Weu Platns, MO 657re 

. - 417 256-2224 « call 1-S00-EC CRYPT _ 


L 






EXECpTIDN! 








L 




















































I 











































L 
























































L 



















































































































J 











L 
























































hurled riie coin fir iwny from him. Only then 
he Jrmit hinwelf ■ smile. He hid nir 
rowly ivoided ihe trip which Fie hid ser for 
him, but the danj, r ms pan! No one could 
inee thii i-rfonted com to him now! 

At 10; *5 that night, is he hi wobbling 
out of the fourth hit he hid viiitcd thit eve 
ninp Hitketc chinced to loot at the coins in 
hi: palm, One of them ■ shiny new dime 
hid a hole punched recuely through ire, 
center 1 Hat ten gasped ind lun*cd into the 
■ sttett away from the toil dir, to . l-l ibrtw ti 
"uvy rirutiy. he muttered in .error . i-it'i \ 

' in4haut*,H«cketthurlc I 


n» die night. 

(end 2 bits) liter, H 
gasped agittn In his shakin; hind wen 


: TWO 




-a CANT 


through the metil 1 He dropped tbt 
rhev -Red >• »S liurlciry, imd lunged 

drontenly down the .... 

move UtJnTKAP 
b' happening' Thou 
to IhihiiJ we' Dul I i 

At 1 minute after midnight, his face 
R.td and eye* bloodshot, H acltett looked down 

seventh bat he had visited that fateful cvenn 
Through the center of the dime was i nea 
drilled hole’ 

N Nq NO 1 ” he screimcd lloud, fur 
ing blindly into she guim and rhrusem,' the 
coins from bun. ~T-Thit cursed dune s trying 
to dnve mn.cfuy Muir 1 won t (all into it* 

TRAP *" 

The screech of hcakes bUnlteted Hacfcett be¬ 
fore he knew vrhii wax happening the cir 
which hod rrushed mtohim (immed 10* scop 
immediately Even «the shaking driver beat 
ovei* Hutketcs body wd felt for the Heartbeat 
whieh wasn't thni, the cw radio could be 


and the Government retjunts that a 
roins be returned » banks aid [wur-offici 
m ix under way at d 


two day*, has i hole punched through us 
ter It IS estimated thii 50.000 of these c 
have sceidenmlly been diicrihured 
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Sus penStoryFans! 






MCCT/Hts. iwn *HO tH tVUl' KtLCtSmt 
la each issue or Ck«e SwrpiSre««»,i d*' 
1 Till ar Titto* Eoa rou' tef.' >rs to* *511 
is sTetuim *«u sucLum'r ««ira -™* r« 
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Desrftjes Cochran 




I *!ir‘. d*e the n-w format' Oi making at 
you- #00# old comic hooka In an extra, extra 
huge f*z» t loved em the way they werel And 
the price! You would probably get teas business 
with that prtcel It a not Ilk- kid* carry around 
S3 96 In their pocketsl 

Zaccsry Damien 

P.S Thanks anyway 


I would Ike to ttartftyeu for puMahtog the EC 
Library You teve made state! n ce tsi gl c middle- 
aged Fan Addicts happy To me these horror 
comics are one of the NgNIghts of my youth 
They ntf, to me what the Rosebud start to 
Charted Foster Kane 

EL Farts 
Rogers AR 


□ear Huge Cochran, 

the art e# i 



larger tormaf shows 
If better but this Is 
price Increase In these 
cumbersome size 
... Jt nil that I feel like 
child a oolorma book, 
regular comic book size 


began In 1P80 
#11 of your EC 
isven original ECs 
COMBAT *12 (May-June 
■ ■ ■' that someone 
the Ground 


0b-~rvsri8pt. A person wrote their na 
iddressaalwoMwn The person wn 


n wrote 

Ol Jorreon 
216 9jt» St Foset Hfe 
U New York. NY 

It CHI Mmart m rwrfno this, or if anybody 
who know* tan. coi#d you pieces write me I 
would rw*r •« ko get m touch with him 
because m tw «*eet thoughts, he 

wouldn 11M 3> yam hear a seventeen yew- 
old kid woM Mh* a gpic book h« once 
owned Thar* yen 

EC w* never die I 

John Hannon 

W 3255So C 


Dear Russ 4 Ghouls, Gals at al at EC 
At my local comic storr today I found 
looking for my EC fix of fhe latest horror or 
science fiction comic to hit the streets Whrrt I 
found was an over-grown comic TALES FROM 
THE CRYPT which apparently had eaten 
WheaMeo somewhere along the way from West 
Plains This puppy was huge dwarfing the sms 
comics nearby I hate fo drop e load ot tizzies 
In your toilet bowl ’ an they say In ANIMAL 
HOUSE but i m not sure I like this new format 
on e permanent basis especially at $4 a pop 
Don t you know there's a racesslai going on? 
How’s a little kid going to spring 4 bucks for a 
comic »rd still subscribe to Playboy? OK It 
was a nice change ot pace to see CK VK and 
that Old VHItch up close end personal but I m 
arty 32 and my eyes etlll work good This huge 

graded book looks like If belongs In a 
convalescent home so the old folks can see If 
from across the rooml Whare am I going to put 
this thing now? How will I store It and keep It for 
future generations of my otfeprlng? How will I 
get ezvdboard end mylar? If e kinds tllmsy aa 
well Gat the picture? go back to regular elze 
and while you re at It bring back the sd-tl to a 
Heparate bock. Do thla format once per year If 
you have to. 

SBII friends 

Ban Margot 




Dear Rusa, 

| Just today purchased Issue #1 of TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT at one ot the area oomic 
shops You eaked for opinions on your 
experiment—Well this flme Is definitely a ca3- 
of 'ask and you shall receive I DON T LIKE IT 
9nd the reasons why have been enumerated for 

*1) Too big, clumsy to handle olumay for 
rstater to display 

(2) Keeping It nice who has plastic 
potyproptena mylar or whatever to fit these 
things? 

(3) Price - well, yea 2 EC comics for S3 <55 
Isn't e terribly high pries However 2 ECs for 
$2 00 was an evnri better deal 

In summation it Is Just hard for ma to see 
where paying 2x as much tor the same thing 
piua the clumsy size ottered storage problems 
,xid all la a better deal fer the eonsumerlfen Its 
etlll an EC they re still great rending- -I don f 
taei the larger panels and prion Justify the 
meana. 

Thanks for the opportunity to criticize, blast 
nit pick etc, etc 

Best regards 
Jeff Patton 
Massillon OH 
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FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE VAULT-KEEPI 


THE OLD WITCH 










HEE.HEE? ECS SCIENCE-FICTION 
MAGS MUST BE PRETTY FIENDISH 
TO GIVE THESE TWO GHOULOOTS 
A CHARGE? LOOK AT 'EM? 







Taiee trout the Crypt. Cct.-NOTy 1 t N y Manaaius E ^, Uor th ^i > c t r n( I Marrh^3 tl l^Vp^Oiip yearanb" 

«r5r i n"V“Sc«f°Pr 1 »’S irr V. a A 


Ontology 
























No ONE -.4)0 MUCH ATTENTION TO Z.VCH 

6 HISTLE UEFORE WORLD WA. Ef ME WAS 
JUST ANOTHER SHALL TOWN BUTCHER/ 
iOT THAT WAS JEfOt :E THE WA.,f SUDDENLY. 
WITH THE ADVENT Of MEATRATIONING... 
,?EO ROWS. .. AND CEILING PRICES.. 

■ZACH GRISTLE BECAME VE RY R ORULAR - _ 

HOWDY, ‘^■^“MORNINe, "T MBJfNltf, ■HfuTSifii^ 
EACH' M MR BRtSTLE'I ZACH' 1 FOLKS f 


I HEH,HEHf COME IN, FIENDS' COME INTO THE CRYRT OF TERROR' ONCE AGAIN WE MEET FOR OUR SH/VERY 

I SESSION/ TES, IT’S VDUR HOSTINHORROR, THE CRYPT- KEEPER, OPENING HIS HAD-HAS WITH A TERRIFY/NS 
TALE OUARANTEEO TO CURL TOUR HAIR ANO CURDLE YOUR BLOOD/ SEVERAL ISSUES HACK, I TOLD YOU A 
I TARN ABOUT A BUTCHER WHICH PROVEO VERY POPULAR' ftVfAVIO FAN EVEN SENT ME A CLEAVER. WITH 
I COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR WHAT HE WANTEO ME TO OOWiTH IT... HUT /T OiOH'T SINK trlf SO IPECIOEO 
[ TO TELL TO \i ANOTHER story ABOUT A BUTCHER . .. ONE THAT I’M SURE WILL TICKLE YOUR SPARE-R/aS/ 
XCALL THIS MEATY UTTLE HORBIO MELODRAMA... 


AS THE NAUSEOUS CANNIBAL REMARKED OH A PARTICULARLY HOT DAT- 


" TAIN T THE MEAT.. 
IT'S THE HUMANITY!" 


EARLY,X 
SEE' 












HEH.HEH f TEH f SUDOENLY, OL* 
ZACH GRISTLE FOUND N/MSELF 
THE mo31 POPULAR MAN IN 
TOWHf HEH.HEH? WHY NOT 1 
HE WAS THE ONLY BUT ONER' 
REMEMBER THOSE DAYS. 
KIDDIES? RATION 3 OOFS' SO 
MART REO POINTS FOR EACH 
POUND OF MEAT.' SO mart 
RED POINTS ALLOW£0 EACH 
PERSON PCM MONTH.' IT WAS 
PRETTY TOUBH... THE 
SITUATION. THAT IS... 


OH, DEAR'l'Y I'M AWFULLY^ 

ONLY HAVE SORRY. MRS 
FORTr-ONE : VINKLE ' I NEED 
POINTS LEFT, , THOSE POINTS IN 
MR GRISTLE' yOROER TO BUY 
CAN 2..OWE < THE MEAT MY- 
T HEM TO YOU* ) SELF ft COULWft 


'NO S/RLO/NY SORRY, MR. 

STEAKS , MR. FUODY ' I JUST 
. GrtrGTLE? X SOLO THE LAST 

ts~.|- ( ONE TO MR CU3PI- 

ilu{ 1 TORE' t COULD LET 

K >-^arA you have a tew 

jggjwwjL PORK ONOPJfj 


Yep'ME AT RATIONING WAS H*KiJ OH UR SRiSTLE ' 
THAT 13 , UNTIL HE QiSCOVCaCS AH iRTERESTINS 
JACT- j.if lF'I COULO GET A ▼ 8UT THAT'S Dlf^ 
NICE STEAK, MR SRISTLE., NONEST, MR VAN- 
I'D. .ZH...PAY' WE'O... I OERCLIFFf THAT'S 
SORT of .FORGET ASOUT 4 BLACK MARKET f 
THE CEILING PRICE ' 


POOR Mf TniS ' 

gsiSTle' j rationing 
I HE TRIES I CERTAINLY . 
[ SO HARO'S-IS HARO \ 
ARO HE’S \ ON HIM' 

SO HONESr'j^m * 


SONNY, MlSS OICKlCSORS? V 
HOTrilNS SUT SALAMI 
LEFT' I EXPECT ANOTHER 
SHIP ME RT TOMORROW?BUT 
YOU'D BETTER SCON LIRE , 
EARLY.' first COME, / 
FIRST SERYEO. 
know' 


SUIT YQURJELF.ZACH f* YOU'RE 
ONE OF THEM, NOW.' YOU j 
COULD BE PRETTY WELL 
OFF IF YOU U»EO YOUR 
HE A*' THINK IT OYER' M 


l 2 MILL. SIR' 
I'LL THINK 
IT OVE 


NO TELLIRS HOW LONS THIS WAN\UUT WHATAbOUT 
WILL LAST. ZAOH f MIGHT AS WELL \ THE. .THE POOR 
MAKE HAY WHILE THE SUN SHIRES? \PEOPLE, MR . 

- - - — -.. ’ lyARDERCLIFF^ 


THERE ARE A FEW OF US WHO 0 1 
SC WILLING TO FAY ENOUGH TO 
OET WHAT WE WANT .' A 





































JUNIOR 'J I'M NOT T SEVEN- 


NUN * OH' HO' 

^ I WAS JUST 
TNINKING, DEAR' 


r rou SAY 

SOMETHING, 
l ZACH’ 


EAT YOUR /HUNGRY' 
MEAT'Jr-. _^ 


THAT'S ALU 1‘VE s 
MRS SSuNDY' IM 

|g sorry.' ™ 


8UT I WAITED ON ^ 
line FOR TWO HOURS' 
I'M THE FIRST 
CUSTOMER YOU'VE 
. HAD TODAY.' J /&& 


Yep* MR GRISTLE THOUGHT IT ALL OVER 
MADE UR HIS .MjND_ J jj=jj 
F WHY, MR GRISTLE* 

THERE ISN'T A DECENT 
PIECE OF MEAT IN YOUR 
WHOLE SHOWCASE' . 


HAT'S ALL I'VE SOT. 'T 

MRS. GRUNDY' SHORTAGE , 
Y'KNOW' M ^ 


But at might, shadow y figures would come to 

MR. THISTLE'S :TOWE .iM BBBaBBI 
^HERE'S YOU , STEAKMV HERE'S YOUR THIRTY 
I MR VANOERCLtFF' /BUCKS, MR. G„ISTLE' OH* 
TEN ROUNDS' Jin GOT ANOTHER GUS~ 
TONER FOR YOUf HE 

I s STEAKS,/GO ' M 


but i CAHT SET ANYMORE^ tou could figure 


M. ( . VANDERCLIFF/ I DONT 
GET ENOUGH RO/HTSf ^ 
AS IT IS, I'M GIVING THE T 
LEFT-OVE,:3 TO THE / 
FOLKS IN TOWN/ ,m. 


I SOMETHIN'. OUT, MR. 
GRISTLE* THE FOLKS 
IN TOWN PAY RO/HTS 
FOR THEIR MEAT* ISN'T 
THEft ANY MEAT THAT 
YOU CAN G ET WITHOUT 
RED POINTS? 


! ONE THOUSAND* TWO THOUSAND/ 

OH . PARDON ME' l WAS JUST 
COUNTING MY LOOTFHOM THE 
BLACK MARKET OPERA T/OHI 
WAS IN DURING THE WAR.* HEH, 

H EH ( TH ERE WAS A SHORTAGE 
OF CASKETS, y'know' I DUG up 
AN IDEA ON HOW TO CASH /H'klX. 

I HAD TO DO WA S CLEAN OFF 
THEOIRT and POLISH 'EM UP 
AGAIN 'HEH, HEH' AS FOR MR. 
GRISTLE. . .WELL... LET’S LOOK 
IN ON HIS 

. HOME UFE'J 














































'HUH* Oh' NO' 
* I WAS JUST 
TNINK/NS > DEAR' 


1 YOU SAY 
SOMETHING, 
. ZACH’ 


AHO WITH THE PhEGIOOSkEO-PQIWTS, HE’O PURCHASE 


'itt 1 . MR, ehtSHE FOUND THE SOLUTION TO H|9 
PROBLEMS' HE DEBAR bUTIRC HOUSE ME AT, ARO 
PALMfRS IT OFF TO HIS POOR CUSTOMERS AS THE 
REAL THINS .THE REBY METT1N0 THOSE PRECIOUS 
R ED-POINTS. “ 


SOOD MEAT WHICH HE' D SElL AH THE BLA CK- MARKET I 


THESE STEAKS ARE UOlNb' 1 

TO COST YOU MORE MONEY 
MR VANDERCUFFf I’M 
TAKING BIS CHANCES -J 
HQ*'. FIVE DOLLARS V 
A POUND FROM HERE 


YOU HAVE T yESS WHAT ^ 
l NICE J WOULD YOU 1 

T,0H t4k UK*. MRS - 4 

R. SNERO? SOME 

E' Jv3, STEAK? CHOPS? 


I'LL TAKE IT'fiUT.HCiT A 
Frt9W,UR0ERSTAND° NOT 
. A WORD TO ANYONE* 


"Soon, the hossemea. hasn't enough'mr ssistlE 

A KAO TO FIND OTHER AVENUES OF SUPPLY . . 


r NO POINTS , 
L GRISTLE' 


LQQK 3 6R|!>Tl£ ? i‘» SUPPOSED ^ 

TO SELL THIS MEAT TO ZOOS* 
IT’S TOO OLD FOR HUMAN 
CONSUMPTION f WEEN lAYiNG w| 
AROUND THE WAREHOUSE Iff? 

TOO LONS? NOW FOR /# 
ra « price l 


AND HO 
POINTS? 


OKAY. UK AYr NOW. Wj 
LISTEN/ 1 NEED I 

TWENTY POUNDS 
NEXT TIME' I’M HAVING 
A BANQUET /AND MY 
FRIEND REEDS TEN 
POUNDS! CAN YOU GET 
l IT FOR US? A 


. AND ATTNE THREE-0UARTER 
MARKER. IT’S FA THE AO, BY A FAT 
HEAD/ ARD ROW. . . AT THE 
STRETCH ... IT'S... IT'S .. HOLD 
IT/ FATNEAO JUBT STUMBLEOf , 
LOOKS LIKE HE BUSTED HIS 
LEG/ TOO BAO/ NOW THEY’LL 
HAVE TO SHOOT HIM ' ARO HE 
WAS SUCH A 6000 HORSE, TOO/ J 

ER ...MR. SR/STLE? TOU 
L/9TEH/H6 f 


junior' Tim not T/ 

EAT YOUR j HUNSRY * \ 
MEAT ' J GEE/run k 
^ ’SFECT ME 

ro 

HI LIKE A NORSE/ 






























BETTER,THANKS' 
NOW , I AIN'T v - 
BEEN FEEL1N' ) 
(.TOO GOOD/ J 


HOW'S TOUR 

HUSBAND 
TODAY.MRS. 
V HORTON" 


WELL JUST 
TELL 'IM HE 
CAN PICK UP 
ANOTHER 
LOAD OF THE 
. SLOP.' ^ 


NR GRISTLE 5 

ISN'T IN' HE'S 
OUT WALKING*, 


^TELL ' IM I GOT SOME 
HON SENS AT FOR iM. 
^TOOf 'ViZ* 


THE STALE MEAT 'THE JUNK. 
THE STUFF HE'S BEEN SELLIN' 
AS GOOO STUFF.' rou KNOW f 


THE.. THE 
WHAT* 


Mrs. gristle closed the door and stared at it 
for a minute/ tnen she went out/ she arrived at 
The butcher-shop a few minutes later.-, 


W~&** ^ 

DOLLARS*. 

SLACK 
MARKET/ J 


SAN AH' 7 heh, HEH* not THIS 

^ STUFF, MRS.GRISTLE* 

IT X PAY SfX SUCKS A 
MtfH hound for this 

’iflP SI UFF f ZAOH'a NEBULA, 


yDON'T TAKE IT, * 

f MR. VANDERCLIFFf 
IT's STALE... OLOt 
IT MAY BE HORSE- , 
-~-j MEAT'jr — 


"here's your MEAT, /THANKS 

MR VANDERCLIFFf >\ZACHl> 


HEHiHEH^ FIRST HORSEMEAT. NOW 
STALE MEAT' MR GRISTlE CER¬ 
TAINLY WAS SINKING LOWER AND 
L OWEN/ BUTNOONE SUSPECTED 
NICE MR. GRISTLE WHEN A FEW 
PEOPLE... THE POORER PEOPLE 
IN TOWN... FELL SERIOUSLY ILL/ 



































.After zach's customer weaves 


BR/GNT KID .THIS SARAH' 


WE'RE ’ 
\ GOHW 
) TO Bt 
RICH, 

SARAH*’ 


AND YOU'RE PASSING 
Off HORSE MEAT AND 
STALE MEAT to YOUR 
OUSTOMESS FOR — ^ 
RED-POINTS ' Jm 


ftUlGH W»TH NUMBERS'CEIL IMS 
PRICE S9% • SIX OQLLARS TO 
VANDERCL tEFfBLACK MARKET/ 
IT FI BURES' BUT SHE’S A 
SDDD KID, MRS. GRISTLE.'SHE'S 
REAL MAD... ^ 


-YOU RE SELLING 1 
MEAT ON THE 
BLACK MARKET*. 


' YOU KEEP R 
OUT OF THIS, 
k SARAH' .A 


YOU VE GOT TO STDPWhAN* ASK OLD SNORE r ' 

THIS* IT'S ACAINST J MAN ABOUT HIS GASDUNE 
. THE LAW' j m BUSINESS* Find OUT,ABOUT 
-J«gagl i E/RUN'S TIRE RACKET' i 

pm \ EVERy&DOTS DOIN' IT ' A 
ff AixL , . WHY SHOULDN'T £ ? r 


I DON’T WANT THAT V PROBABLE' WHO CARES ? ' 

KINO OF MONEYfMR ^ANYWAY, £ WANT THE MONET' 
HORTON WAS TERRIBLE j AFTER THE WAR I'M GOING TO 
SICK/ WAS IT FROM J RETIRE' I'VE SOCKED AWAY , 
.EDUR ME A T ? -Jk. SIX BRAND ALREADY fi 


TACH GRISTLE OUGHT THE SPOILED MEAT 


MINED to MAXE MS PILE . N O MATTER WHO 
_?U?TEREO...: got A DEAL FOR Vi NEED SOME 
YOU, GRISTLE * GOT SOME TAINTED POINTS AJJLT' 
MEAT*REAL BAD * NO ONE'll got a BIG ORDER 
KNOW IT, THOUGH * GOT A PROCESS TO FILL ' OKAY * 
THAT COHENS IT UP f THEY I'Ll TAKE it' 
won't find out till it's INSIDE 
EM'THEYU FEEL PRETTY SAD K' 


MY SISTER-IN-LAW IS HE.<£ 

FROM OUT OF TOWN* SHE'S 
AMAZED THAT WE CAN BET 
ALL THE MEAT WE WANtfy 


rHEH* JUST TRY^ 
TO DO MY BEST, 
MRS ASACRQMBIE* 
.WHAT’LL IT BE? A 




























-y excuse 

' 1 ME, MRS 
SABBER' 
iF THAT'S 
ALL YOU WANT. 
I'D LIKE TO 
CLOSE UP' 


POISONED^ THEY'RE PERFORM- 

^ INS AN AUTOPSY 

^■l ■ L RIGHT NOW' . 


STORE AMO LOCKED IT UP* MR. BRISTLE WAS SCARED' 
MR GRISTLE WAS GOING TO HIT THE ROAO...LEAVE 

TOWN_TA KE IT ON THE LA M. 

Mf NO WO Y, ZACH 'CLOSIN' 

Ej up EARLY, AIN'T CHA T 
■l SCARED OF THE > 
fflk MAN/AO? Jl/flJ 


WHY, THE ONE'S COIN' AROUND 
POL SON IN' EVERYONE' MRS 
ABACBOMB/E. ANO MRS 
SNEPO... AND MB SNERD .AND 

ol' man SBUNOY'ALL 
DEAD f WATCH YERSELF Jm 
0OIN’ HONE ,ZACH* A \ I 


SOOON/GHT, 
. PETE' >! 


NANI AC' 

WNAT 

MANIAC? 


LEAV/H' TOWN' 


HEHiHEH ' DON'T TURN OVER THE 
PACE TO SEE WHAT HAPPENS'' 
TOULL GET TO IT' IT’S COM/NO' 
THE BEGINNING OF THE END COM¬ 
MENCES TO START BIO NT NOW.' 
er. FLOWERS FOR MBS. 
ABACBOMBIEf WHAT ft/NO ? 
WHY LILLIES.. OF COURSE ‘ 

BE AO.Y‘KNOW 


DID YOU HEAB' i MRS 
ABACRQMBtE JUST 
O/EO ' PO/SOMEO ' 
THEY THINK HER SISTER- 
IN-LAW DIO IT* 


Mr gristle ran all the way home'first thing 

HE OIO WHEN HE GOT THERE WAS TAKE HIS BLACK 
MARKET MONEY FROM ITS HIDING PLACE 1 ELEVEN 
TNOUS ANO POLLANS 

rpACK HoCh Tn/HSS ~7W YOU’RE IN TROUBLEf 
^ THEY FOUND OUT'l 
I... I WARNED YOU 


IT'S WORSE THAN THAT, 
SARAH* FOUR PEOPLE 
ABE OEAO ALREADYf 
I SOLD THEM TAINTED 
iw, MEAT' r ——^ 




































S'MATTER, SARAH’ CAIN T 
YOU NEAR* HI KILLED 'IM' 
HE SOLD 'EM HO/tiONED 
MEAT/ EH’NOW IT'S SINKING 
INTO THAT FEMALE BRAIN' 

AH'THAT’S IT • SET MAO/GET 
GOOD AND MAO/ HEH._HEH... 


JUNIOR! 

HE S EAT/NS 

AT HERBIE A 
NORTON’S A 
HOUSE' W/a 


YOU'RE 
A MUR- 
DERERf. 


[ HORTON f 

V SHt * 

BOUGHT 
SOME OF !T‘ 


T I OiO IT FOR 
j US. SARAH' 
j FOR YOU AMD 
ME AND... ^ 
JUNIOR f JM 


[AT THAT M0M£N1 ; JUNIOR STAGGERED INTO THE 

I >d?i;H£Kf he locked fruy&Rjwasa* abpuhp th&, 


Little junior collapsed on the kitchen floo r. 


SARAH!" 


HE'S OEAO. i ACH' DEADT 

YOU KILLED mg 
HIM, TOO... 

OUR SON,.X H EH JjA 


PUT DOWN 
7 THAT 
, KNIFE! 


JUNIOR/ 

BAST/ 


GULF' 


I...I FEEL S/OK 
MOMMY'! t 


ALL RIGHT, SO YOU AIN’T HUNGRY/ 
YOU CAN WINDOW SHOP, HAN’T YOU 5 
NOT INTERESTED, E H’ MAY HE YOU’O 
BE INTERESTED IN ATTENDING A FORMAL 
BANQUET GIVEN BY 1HE GHOULS, 
ZOMBIES, WEREWOLVES. AND YAM- , 
FIRES BLACK-MARKET-BODIES 
SYNDICATE IN HONOR 0 TEACH 
GRISTLE T HE will he SERVED f 
HMMM' STILL NOT INTERESTED, EH» 

HOW ABOUT GOING ON TO THE VAULT- 
KEEFER THEN’ HE’S NOT INTERESTING, 
TOO' GOT A BORING STORY FOR YOU.' 
THEN I’LL OIG YOU LATER WITH 
^ ANOTHER 

S3F CMl CREEPY-CRYPT • 

WJ WCOL LECTOR'S- 

ITEM f% A 


6000 
LORO ' 


TAINTED Me AT 
TAINTED MEAT 
ANYONE » 





































mem,mph'WELCOME TO THE VAULT OF HORROR, FIENDST yep.IT'b YOUR HOST, THE VAULT~ 
KEEPSR,SHRIENIMOF EVER ME*R OF MOUNTAIN GUUSERS f SURE vou have' well, I'LL 
YOU'VE never HEARD OF HOUR TAJ* CRAWLERS.SOUTH 4 M£fi/OAM VARIETY* MY STORY 
CONCERNS ONE'* * * • - - 


l GALL this SR!STUNS TALE OF TERROR, 


lm sdat* m *w •asMhe* feLtia* toBKi#, 

MOPMM CON«T«e»IO^ GO*»*«y SWW9* 0»E» 
AMD THE 3TRAHSER ENTERS * '. 


...... % Loot* A«yj*» 

'A m THEN STEPS UR *0 THg REftERTtoa BEav,. 

MT^3I»V WH*T Y' ’"witl YOU TELL MR DONALD 
GAM 1 DO FOR I MORGAN TO STEF OUT HE«S 
YOU 9 J FOR A MOMENT f MY 

CREDENTIALS.. 
























The secretary looks down at 

THE STRA RGER’S GLITTERING 
BADGE ARO OASFS' SHE SWITCHES 
ON THE OmCE INTER-COM AND 


HE_HE’S FROM 
THE POUGE 
DEPARTMENT, 
SIR t 


OH? ALL 
right f i'll 
BE R/SHT 
k. OUTf 


} MR MORGAR.YOU 

/were IN COMPLETE 

CHARGE OF THE CON¬ 
TRACT FOR THE CtTY 
HOSPITAL ,were rou 
V HOT ? . 


1 HAVE HIM | 
i WAIT, MISS 
BALLENTIRE'j 

I'M BUSY..A 


T THERE'S NO MISTAKE.MR MORGAN' 

THE UPPER FLOOR OF THE HD5- 
/ PITAL COLLAPSED THIS MORNING' 
/ AR INVESTIGATION SHOWED THAT 
THE CONCRETE USED WAS SUB¬ 
STANDARD f At MOS T ALL j 
\ SANO.' BETTER COME * 

V ALONI OUICTLY.' F 


WHAT ’ BUT 
BUT THERE 
MUST BE SOME 
MISTAKE' / 


I WASf I HANOLEO 

THE ENTIRE CON¬ 
STRUCTION JOB 
MYSELFf WHY* s 


ARE UNOER ARRESTi 


1 I WANT HIM 7 WHAT f \NO' NO 

for HOMte we Amoeban' there’s 

, SENTLEMEN'rOUl) IS rm { • HEN A 
PARTNEt., here, ( TRUE'’'}MISTAKE 
is, 'ESPONSIBL , 

FC THE DEATHS 
OF TWENTY-ONE 
HCt ITAL . 1T/ENTS I 


WHAT’S going) WHAT 
ON HERE »y IS THE 
^ ^ MEAN- 
I lift INS 
fc \ OF THIS’ 


MORS AN' 
WHAT 

nOES HE, 


BUT THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE • I 
ORDERED THAT CONCRETE 
MYSELFT I SPECIFIED 
THE MIXTURE.' IT WAS A 
ROOD mixture' no * LET 
ME BD .'Z WON'T... 





































5000 

.LORO'j 


THE ONLY MISTAKE WAS 
THE ONE 10WPARTNER 
. IE USED 


ELL/S ..WAGNER \ 

BUCKLY f BELIEVE 
NE'i DIDN'T ) 

DO THIS # I._I / 


'OH DEARt^ OUN 

\ THE [REPU- 

IsCAN- STATION S 
I OAL / V. 


BETTER 
COME ALONG 

CULETLY, 

MR MORGAN' 

-LET'S SO# 


HADE WHEN 

TOO LITTLE CONCRETE 
and TOO MUCH SAND 
WTHkT HOSP/TAL JOB J 
^HE HANDLED/ ^ 


BENTLEUENf I... I TH 

WE SHOUL D HAVE A CON¬ 
SULTATION IN MY 
OFFICE iMmEO/ATEt 


l AT'S BUCKLY SCREAMING, W OW n 


COMPLAINING ABOUT, jCOMPLAIN- 
ELUS? YOU GOT J INS' ONLY 
A NICE FAT ONUNK / THEY'RE Oh 
OF TNE OOUSN / TO US NOW.' 
WE SAVED' A. 


NEVER 
.SUSPECT 
L US/ 


After mr. Morgan m led from the construction 

COMPANY OFFICE BY THE DETECTIVE, MR. WASNEH, THE 

SENIOR partner of the concern,turns to the other 

TWO,., 


HEH, HEHf LOOKS LIKE MR. ELLIB,MR BUCKLY,ARC 
MR. WABNER ARE SHOCKED OVER THIS LATEST 
TURN OF EVENTS EH.KID D! ES ? LOON AT 'EM,,, 
CHATTERINO LIKE A BUNCH OF MONKEYS/ THET 
SEEM NICE A ND RESPECTABLE, EH. THE KINO 
THAT ARE APPALLED BY OlSHONESTY? 

WELL, COME ON IN ANO L IS TEN ' YOU'LL A 
BE SHOCKED,. AM 


SO WHAT/ WE ve ONLY SUB- 
3T.ru t ED CHEAP MATERIALS 
ON MOROAN'S JOBS/ NE LL , 
TAKE THE RAF'HE'S ' 

TRAPPEO .. T Rd p PEO ( w E ' L L JVS! 
IN A WEB OFC/RCUM\ **** 
STANJ1AL EVIDENCE/l 

{SHOCKED 
AT 11419 
*hol* 

- IB '- oe/u 

they v. 


MOW DID / KNOW it WOULD 


COLLAPSES THAI 
MIXTURE STOOD UP 
IN THAT SCHOOL 
JOB MORGAN 
HANDLED LAST 
YEAR. ^ 






























WE HAVEVOUR HOHOR! 


GENTLEMEN OF THE 
JURY f HAVE TOO ! 
REACHEO a j 
. VERDICT? J 


WE FIND THE OEFENOENT, 
DONALO MORGAN, GUILTY j 
\OF MANSLAUGHTER'A 


00 YOU remember/ WHATfj 
THAT BOLIVIAN WHY /• 
CONTRACT WE BIO /THATS\ 
POWER WORTH A' 
PLANT ANO [FORTUNEf 

DAM? WELL. V 
WE GOT IT ' 


AT THE OFFICES OF THE WAGNEFL 

ELLIS, AHD BUCKLY CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY .. 


WHY THE SUDOEN 
MEETING .WAGNERJ 


TAKE HIM 
AWAY? 


NOTHING 
TO DO 
WITH 
MORGAN 
GENTLEMEN' 


And so, the next day, a small tow-sewcr 

TAKES OFF FROM THE AIRPORT JUST OUTSIDE THE 

&ITY, DOUH0. FOR LA FAj) OAPITC ' . 

yPOOR MORGAN' HE ALWAYS, 

YlOVEO TO FLY WITH US? TOO / 

\BA0 HE HAO TO MISS y 
Is. THIS TRIP? yl - 


heh.heh'yes? 

TOO BA0* > 


YEP' THAT'S THE PICTURE, KIODIES? ELLIS, 

BUCKLY, ANO WAGNER HAVE BEEN TAKING THE 
HIGH GRADE CONSTRUCTION MATERIAL 
ORDEREO BY MDROAN ON EVERY JOB HE S 
HAHOLEO ANO SUBSTITUTING CHEAP, INFERIOR*, 
GRADE STUFFF THEN THEY'VE BEEH POCKET- 1 
ING THE DIFFERENCE' POOR MDROAN is 
RESPONSIBLE' YES, they’ve spun a NEAT 
LITTLE WEB OF EVIDENCE AROUNO the 
INNDCENT FOURTH PARTNER ' NOW THE EVIOENCE 
IS BEING WEIGHEDf LISTEN 


Yes.oonalo? JW.'THEWEB is 

TIGHT/ IT'S BEEN WOVEN WELL/ 
YOU'RE DONE FOR .. 


I'M INNOCENT 
l TELL YOU... 
INNOCENT ' , 





































The storm lashes at the air- The mourtair-top looms op 

PLANE, TQSSIRG IT LIKE A FEATHER- BEFORE THE PLANE? WAGNER 




The THREE MEW IN THE PLANE 
STRAIN THEIR EYES.TRYIN6 TO 
PIERCE THE GATHERING GLOOM/ 
SUDDENLY, AS A BOLT OF 




The shock throws the three mer forward?for 


WAGRER PEERS OUT OF THE window' as THE LIGHT- 



























But ELLIS DOES NOT ltsten'ne Suddenly the FLASHLIGHT- 
STARTS DOWN THE CABLE NETWONK' SLOW BLANKS OUT, AND THE 
SOON, ONLT THE SLOW OF HIS FLASH- HIGHT )S FILLED W IT H A BLOOD- 
I ISWT AAH BF BEEN CURDLINB SHNI EK HORROR 


From inside their plane,wagnen 
AND BUCKLT STARE INTO THE 
DARKNESS... 


HAPPENED 


FALLEN / 


AS DAWN SNEAKS WVEN THE ANDES, WASH ER AND 
• UCKLY BEHOLD A STRANGE AND TERRIFYING SIGHT: 
THEIH TiHY PLANE HANG* ENTWINED IN THE STRANGE 


©UCKLY MOVES OUT OVER THE CARLE NETWORK ' 
WAGNER HANGS PACK.A 

































OH, LORD'IT IT'S 

DEVOURING , 

V HfUf 


The gigantic hairy thins darts down the network from 

BEYOND THE MOUNTAIN RIDGE' ITS EIGHT HUGE SPINY UEB6 CARRY 
«T AT A BREATHTAKING SPEEO' WASHER SCREAMS... 

BUCKLYf LOOK 
QUT'iT’S A 
KGfANT SPIDER ' 


Wagner scampers back into the 

TRAPPED PLANE AND SLAMS THE 
BOOR? FROM A WINDOW HE WATCHES 
AS THE GIANT CRAWLING THING 
REACHES BUCKLY 


EuCKLY'S HYSTERICAL SHRIEKS OF PAIN FINALLY 

SUBSIDE'THE HUGE SPIDER TURNS AND MOVES 
TOWARD THE PLANE. 

NOW ..NOW, IT... IT'S COM/NR 

TO JET HE' 


The giant spider crouches over the tiny plane 

...WAITING FOR ITS TERRIFIED OCCUPART TO EMERGE? 
IT WAITS RATIEHTLY-HOUR AFTER HOUR. 

I... I’M TRAPPED ' TRAPPED f 

ITS JUST S/TT/NS THEBE.. 
WA/T/N6 FOR ME . 


Back in the united states the 

WARDER AND THE DOCTOR STARE 
DOWN AT OONALO MORGAH f HE 
BITS IN THE CORNER OF HIS CELL, 
MUTTERING 


While high in the Andes. 

MORGAN’S EK'SUSINERS ASSOC¬ 
IATE IS BUFFERING THE SAME FATE' 
HE,TOO. IS OUT OF HIS MIR»„. 



HEH.HEH' YEP' SO AFTER WAGNER, 
ELLIS AND BUCKLY TRAPPED 
HOPS AN IN A WEN OF EVIDENCE, 
THEY WERE TRAPPED IN ONE 
THEUSEL VES . A REAL WEB , 
THAT IS? I SUPPOSE YOU’RE 
WONDERING IF A SPIOER LIKE 
THAT REALLY EXISTS 1 ''ABA,, 
NEXT TIME YOU SEE A LOCAL 
SPIDER, ASK IT IF IT EVER HEARD 
DF THE SOUTH AMERICAN 
MOUNTAIN CRAWLER/ IT'LL 
PR06ASLY CURL UP AND DIE 
AT THE MERE 
MENTION OF 
NAME/ 


























€.D. 

FA ns: 


UNDOUBTEDLY 7MS ZAM/EST 
UH WORTH Of IDIOTIC 
MOUSE MSB YOU COULO EVER 
HOH TO WY.'TRY IT... 
JUST FOR LAUOMSl 



® €> 



Ramsey squeezed the trigger and fslt 
the pistol buck violently in his hand. 
The young native guide in front of 
him spun around and crashed head¬ 
long into the heavy foliage 

"I don't need him any longer. 
Ramsey muttered as he slipped his 
gun back into its holster and stepped 
around the body sprawled beside the 
crude trail "Now that he's revealed 
the hiding place of his peoples' treas¬ 
ure, I can go the rc Jt of the way my¬ 
self. As soon as I crack ~>pe n the tomb 
where these superstitious, savages 
buried their loot, a fortune in dia¬ 
monds and rubies is mine?" 

3 hours later ... 3 gruelling hours 
of incessant hacking through the 
matted underbrush .. Ramsey stag¬ 
gered into a grassy clearing. Before 
him, rising grey and ominous as the 
guide had predicted, towered the 
mountain where the treasure of Mol- 
okko Island was hidden A half-mil¬ 
lion dollars, intended as a sacrifice 
to primitive gods, was sealed up in 
those rocks' 

The fatigue of the long trek from 
the coast. . . the painful lunging over 
razor-backed ridges and through 
evilly-sucking swamps . . . was for¬ 
gotten by Ramsey in that moment of 
ecstasy. Here . .. somewhere along 
the base of this craggy mountain ... 
was the secret entrance to a sacri¬ 
ficial chamber which housed a king's 
ransom! 

The sun had begun fading Vrhen 
Ramsey found the cryptic designs 
carved into the stone A warning, the 


V 

















guide had whimpered, that doom 
await jd anyone who dared Invade 
the sanctity of the mountain! The only 
one who's perished because of that 
tool curse, Ramsay sneered, was the 
guide, himself t 

In a tew minute^ ht had jammed a 
dozen sticks of dynamite into fissures 
beside the s;aled entrance. From a 
distance, protected by a huge boul¬ 
der, Ramsey heard thv shattering 
blast and saw tons of roc!: shower 
in every direction When the dust had 
settled he raced toward the gaping 
hole now revealed in the mountain's 
side . . . even from this distance he 
could see the glimmer of precious 
stones within the tomb. It was all 
his... 

A deep rumble made him stop in 
his tracks. The ground began to 
tremble wildly . far above, the 
mountaintop was disintegrating be¬ 
fore his eyes! Flames leaped madly 
toward the clouds . . . hissing black 
lava gushed torrentially down upon 
him... 

Before Ramsey, in his terror, could 
flee across thg grassy clearing, the 
searing liquid was upon him. Like 
fiery tar it bubbled around his legs, 
searing the tortured skin and tearing 
it loose in raw shreds Pain stabbed 
instantly through his body,from head 
to toe... he felt stifling heat filling his 
agonized lungs, choking his breath 
in his throat. 

The treasure ... a thought flickered 
through his brain as he felt himself 
dissolving in that blanketing sea of 
molten lava... buried in the side of a 
VOLCANIC MOUNTAIN! Dynamite 
... activated if.., ; 

The scorching lava rolled on, and 
in its midst Ramsey's body turned 
molten hot.. simmered and spit like 
meat broiled in a blast-furnace .. 
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So, now you know! So maybe my two idiot editow 
't b- commandeering ktjjc portion* of my column 
iny more to snake some ridiculous announcement 
ibout EC's latest money grabbing effort' A couple 
of pages back, you probably saw the cover or the first 
issue of the most recent addition to the BC tr *^A e ?JL 
MAD, they call it' You'd be MAD if you oOUGHT 
it' Of all the nauseating things, this new m*f is 
actually FUNNY choke 1 How disgusting can one 
get’ When 1 reluctantly agreed to tie myself Op with 
this miserable outfit, end allowed my Tales from the 
Crypt to be published in the form of comic magazines, 

I never m my goriest Jaymares dreamed that I would 
be in any way associated with funny-type magazines 
Imagine a "comic' being COMIC' fflafCK ’ T f ,re J 
a HORROR story in "MAD l -ed iW ho K11 i it. 
Poes V K tetl «> Does O W tell tf’ DO I TELL IT 
WHO TELLS IT? (Harvey Kurtzmtm mil tt' -ed) 
THERE' THATS WHAT I MEAN 1 What does that 
WAR MONGER know about HORROR’ Where 
does POW, KA BLAMM, WHOOSH Kumman come 
off writing horror stones? ( But this a different, C K 1 
Thu « a FUNNY 1 horror story! Why, we newly diets 
-ed ) NEARLY. eh’ Drat the luck' And anyway, who 
ever heard of a FUNNY HORROR story’ <ButCK 
Your hoy. Jack Dmu, drew it!-ed I THERE 1 THAT S 
WHAT! MEAN! What does WHO’ (JackDevts 
Zd> JACK sob DAVIS’ MY sob BOY’ 
(There, there, CK ' No lews' -ed I How how 
could he do this to me? (Simple' We offered hm 
MONEY' -ed I RUINING HIM THAT S 
WHAT YOU RE DOING . RUINING HIM’ 
DEAD BODIES ARENT GOOD ENOUGH’ 
PICKLED WEREWOLF KNUCKLES ARENT 
GOOD ENOUGH’ VAMPIRE GHOULASH 
( HUNGARIAN STYLE! ISN T GOOD ENOUGH’ 
You have to spoil him with MONEY’ < You do 
business your way we’ll do business our way 1 -ed 1 
I QUIT' fNctn, W The CONTRACT' Remember? 
-ed.) Hmmmph 1 (That's better' Now go on with 
your column* -ed) Ah, yes! The column' Well, lets 
look at some mail 1 . 

I Deer Crypt- Keeper, / ' , , , , 

I suppose by now youve discovered the mss.see 
Lot made in Tales from the Crypt No 30, and have 
received hundreds of eorreetn e letters But in ease you 
\ haven't, you said that the gold seekers sailed around 
\thf Cape of Good Hope uhtch is tn Africa, when you 
obviously meant Cape Horn in South America 
E Kevanaph 
N Bergen, N] 


In your first story 1 found a beg mistake It 
lltanT, " yeller hungry entters’d taken dipper ships 
I round iht Cape o' Good Hope an beaten us " Of 
|| course the fact that the Cape of Good Hope n '« 
I ifnea shouldn’t matter much except thetj hev woul d 


home landed m IrtdtwMo't of them duin t ;o nround 
Copt Horn anyway! They-went to the Isthmus of 
Panama, crossed on foot to the other side and sot a 
’toot which was wailing for them 

Jamies Sleydt* 

Yonkers, N Y 

tn "C*st!y Pros sects’ yon wrote that the gold 
seekers went around the Cape of Good Hope This hoi Uy 
seems possible smew -md cape is at the southern tip of 

_ Dubuque. Inti a __ 

^fjyT^hTaheidy^ri made a mistake' So wadda y* 

rvant’ I should know geography’ Besides, my idiot editors 
should have caught the mistake' fSf WE should know 
geography? -ed) il know geography 1 -Harvey Kurtz 
men) WAR MONGER’ 


Deer Crypt Keeper, , , ,| 

Probably you didn't think your honor stories reerteOl 
thaw long tentacles stuns the Atlantic to scare character , j 
hie me over here tn England May 1 take this opportunity] 
say that yours art the best bona, and tenor stones I vel 
it read Let s hope that your luilr ambassadors of honorX 
stir magazines) keep massaging to crawl their ghetto I 
■ ‘seep me screaming 
Alan Cretni ell 
London England 


Bhmey' 'Es cuff is bloody rocker, by Jove, and all that 

sort of rot' It's been bully ’earing from you. Al, old boy 


Deer Crypt Keeper, 

Your - tones ere ’he most revolting, the ««*"*«f 
‘he most disgUsJirg ’Jonas 1 have ever f red- « her. I 
mar magmire I get sick »* «*y stomach l « no, , 

■hi’ opinion All my frttnit thmk the seme thing Knp\ 
up the good work Marvin Gilbert 


Wes 


My friend' think sc 


I Conn 


>, Marvi 


D, [ L WV be most pleased if you would send me the set of 
photographs l m dended to end ft ell and That's the quick 
est way l know Enclosed is tbe fearful fee requited 
Gratefully Robert Hammersley 

:. 4 „ E. 


For any of you other grateful instates who are looking 

for a way out, be advised that five by autographed 

photoEraphic reproductions of V K, O W, and myself are 
itill available and will be. for some time 1 So there s no 
rush 1 Mail your quarter in anytime 1 Few bartered copies of 
Tales of Terror kicking around tpo. Likewise two bits' Sub¬ 
scriptions ... full year... i« i*ues. ..w wn- • 75c in 
coined the realm ttS you unhep heaps! Sepd complaints, 
compliment., picture orders, T. of T. orders subscription 
orders and short orders (make mine on rye. ) to. 

The Crypt-Keeper 
Room 706, Dep' 32 
225 Lafayette St 
N Y.CI2.N Y. 




























! READ OF THE STARR HORROR 

TWO MEN FOUND IN A GAME 0 


Y'yoU’RE BLUFFINB\ 
J ouo' qx.nl'YOU’RE s 
ON 's h*ukam*?, 

high G4»e WINS'"TUZ j 
LOSES DIES' THE / 
CHOKE OF METHOD / 
IS / 


I MEAN THERE ISN'T ENOUGH 
ROOM IN THIS WHOLE 
WORL D FOR BOTH OF US. V 
LOU f AND I'M WILLIN' / 
TO GAMBLE TO SEE rf 
^WHO LEAVES IT' J \ 


THERE ISN'T ENOUGH ROOM 
IN THIS TOWN FOR BOTH . 

^of us, lou f 


This story is probably the most horrible, 

BLOOD-GOBBLING TALE YOU WILL EVER READ * FT 
CONCERNS TWO PROFESSIONAL GAMBLERS... SOS 
FORNEY AND LOU CREB/Sf GAMBLERS BIB-TIME 
RAMBLERS LIKE GUS AND LOU...ARE IN ACLASS BY 
THEMSELVES f GAMBLING IS THEIR LIFE .'THE WAGER 
THE BET , IS THEIR BLOOD.'OUT GUS FORNEY ANO 
LOU CREBfS HATED EACH OTHER. .HATEO EACH OTHER 
LIKE POISON.. 
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Gus SHUFFLED WE CARDS AND 
SPREAD THEM OUT, FACE DOWN, 
DN THE TABLE... ..—~ ——v 
( GO AHEAD' J 7 OKAY'I'LL 
7 PICK.' J { PCK...ER 


HERE'S THE 
DECK' SHUFFLE 
a 'EM UP' | 


) WAIT A MINUTE' 

‘ I STILL DRAW ' 
THERE ARE THREE 
AGES LEFT IN THAT 
_ DECK f_ 


NO.' I GOT A SIMPLER 

METHDD' GET YDUR t 
REVOLVER.*1 CHAL - J 
LEHSf YOU TD A 


DKAY, LDU ' 

YOU'RE ON. 


6US STARED DOWN AT THE CARDS FANNED DUT 
BEFORE HIM ? THE ODDS WERE SIXTEEN TO ONE 
AGAINST HIS PICKING ONE DF THE THREE REMAIN¬ 
ING ACES. 1 ' HE SPUN A C ARD OVER ■ _ 

["why, YOU LUCKY f? HEH, HEH 7 ACE. L.OU r 
I <3 S V SHALL. WE DRAW AQAlN?^ 


GAME OF RUSSIAN 
■t ROULETTEf . 


rewjlve^^hs 


Gu‘ torn. t hf .. 

i Ifcfgo THE DARREL TO HI5 
TEMPLE' THE ODDS WERE FIVE 
TO ONE*:. ... 


Lou TOOK THE 3IX-SH0T REVOLVER 
AND TWIRLED THE CHAMBER... 


GUS TOOK Nt? REVDLVER FROM 
THE DRAWER AND REMOVED ALL 
BUT ONE BULLET FROM ITS SIX 

CHAMBERS... 


THERE *”3HE'S STOPPED Lr'PHT' 

SPIN HI NO.' Now REMEM-) give 
BERT ONE AFTER THE 1 IT TO 
OTHER TILL SHE V ME... 
\ ORES OFF.' j —' r - 


WE GO IN SEQUENCE.. 

ALTERNATING'J‘LL T 
GO FIRST ' 


Tokay with \ 
ME, GUS TLL\ 
SPIN THE 
CHAMBER/. 










































































































THEN, FIENDS BEGAN THE MOST 
HORRIBLE CARO GAME IN THE 
HISTORY OF MODERH GAMBLINGf 
YOU'VE HEARD OF STRIP POKES’ 
WELL, CHOP POKES IS ALMOST 
LIKE THAT' ONLY INSTEAD OF 
LOSING AN ARTICLE OF CLOTHING 
... YOU LOSE A LIMB' CHOP POKER 
HAD BEEN PLAYED BEFORE.. .IT 
WAS TOLD. . BUT ONLY ONE HAND 
AT A TIME/ NEVER. ..TO A 

FINISHr 



Lou PICKED UP THE CLEAVER AND STOOD OVER 

BUS... ; - 

WHICH ONE, SUS? 


Gus stretched out mis mans? #i» personal 

DOCTOR MOVED FORWARD WTO THE LIGHT/ LOU RAISED- 
THE CLEAVER AND BROUGHT IT DOWN... 


THE PINNY... CHOKE 
_ LOU f 




S HHH' 


^ WE A FIENDISWDUEL? THE DOCTORS WERE 

C«f SECONDS* TIME WAS TAKEN OUT WHILE GUS ’S 
SECOND SERVICEDWM? TKS BANDAGE WAS 


LPU PEALT THE CARDS* THEY QfSCAffDEOl 


I GOT TWO PAIR, 


MY GAME, LOU.' ’ 

THREE FOURS' 


BLOtOH®j 


. KING’S AND 
SIXES' _- 


WHEW THEY AEG AW AGAl N. 


YOUR DEAL, LOl 




































GlfS PICKED UP THE CLEAVER IN HIS 


A CAIN TIME WAS TAKEN OUT WHILE LOO'S SECDHD 
SERVICED HIM 'SOON,THE CARDS WERE 
ONCE MORE.. 


Heh, HEM? YEP, K100 IE Sf THAT’S HOW THE CAME WAS 
a venf it Arlurtutltn I fltF THAT. . FAR fNTO 



























For a momert,the crowd order the big-top 

SAT DEATHLY SILERT' THEN, FROM THE 6ARBSTARD, 
A DRUM BEGAN TO ROLL... ITS DM IN OUS STACCATO 
OF ANTICIPATION GROWING LOUDER ARD LOUDER' 
IR THE CENTER OF THE RING, THE HUGE ELEPHANT 
LIFTED A MASSIVE TORELEG' THE SCANTILY CLAD 
WOMAN RECLIRED OR THE TANBARK FLOOH' THE' 
ELEPHART TRAINER BAH KEO ORDE R S' THE RING¬ 
MASTER AN RO UNgEQ^, (^HcT^^TTADiEirANU^ 
- . WMm SERTLEMEN for THE MOST * 

oedTH-oerr/fto feat eve* 

( presented under the hug 

K -- TOP... v _ 


1 ' X V 

'mtnr fi 

mt{ 



■11A ■'* ■ *' *“ 


1-A. 













The GlKL STARED UR AT THE MUCE HOOF*, 

IT WAS DIRECTLY OVER HER FACE* THE 
TRAINER BARKED AN ORDER' THE GOLIATH t 
LOWERED ITS UPRAISED FORELEG'THEORUM- 
ROLL THUNDERED ■ 


The woman wriggled under the mammoth upraised foot 
QF the elephant' the trainer shouted above the drum- 
roll's RISING CRESCENDO? THE ELEPHANT TRUMPETED. 
CURLING ITS TRUNK... 

EIGHT THOUSAND POUNDS... LADIES AND /*H 
GENTLEMEN*ONE SLIP. . . AN* IT MEANS 
CERTAIN DEATH' WATCH 


The TRAINER AND THE GIRL „ 
BOWED AGAIN AND AGAIN' THEy 
'crowd Cheered . , a/^»i 


THE ELEPHANT HOOF TOUCHED THE 
WOMAN'S NOSE'A CYMBAL CRASHED. 


The elephant act was over'the 

CIRCUS BAND STRUCK UP A HAPPY 
MARCH AND THE CLOWNS SWEPT 
OUT ACROSS THE ARENA f THE 
TRAINER AND THE GIRL DISAP¬ 
PEARED THROUGH THE EXIT-WAY ■ 


f EMMA WAS GODdH HAVE P - 

TQNI0NT. MILO? HER Ij^RAINED HEN 
FOOT WAS ST£AOY*J WELL, RENE' 

—T didn’t you 

^ / Jy. THINK THEY 
■ Jt APPLAUDED 

VjfcHjjJMM W MORE THAN 

\ailW\ I USUAL, TO- a 

m NIGHT f J 


The INSIDE OF THE TRAILER WAS CROWDED AND 

MESSY'COLORFUL COSTUMES LAY STREWN ABOWT ' 
BOOKS AND MAGAZINES SPRAWLED ON EVES’? 

. solace., 

TONIGHT' HQ1 TONIGHT* 


The couple moved across the circus grounds 

TO A TRAILER' THE LETTERS PAINTEO UPON IT 

- - —--' .- WORLD’S GREAT- 


WERE BIG AND IMPRESSIVE' ‘MILO 
EST ELEPHANT.TRAINER J l.an 
7 MOW WOULD TOO LIKE TO WOE 
INTO TOWN TONIGHT, MILO 0 g| 


I'M NOT i 
■f STOPPING YOU 
FROM GOING , 
INTO TOWN, RENE' 


NOT--- -- 

THAT'S ALL X MEAN* WELL, 
I'M NOT STAY INS AROUND 
NIGHT AFTER NIGHT NOT IE 
THIS DUMP' 


NOT TONIGHT, 
RENE' I’M 

TIRED 




































Oh, A/of HOT TNAT 


OKAY, REHE' , 
OKAff 1 
WE'VE BEEN / 
ALL THROUGH ‘ 
T H13 BEFORE/ 


( ”ENE SLAMMED THE DOOR OF 
THE TRAILER IN ANGER AS SHE 
• LEFT'FROM BEYOND, IN THE 
| SHADOWS, A FIGURE WATCHED HER 
'ENTER THE CAR. . 


EASY, HOT 1 < 
YOU'RE STUCK / 

WITH MEf I'D < 

never give L 

YOU A DIVORCE 
WITHOUT A FlQHTf 
IT'D COST YOU 5 

PLENTY ... Y 


[Aa soon asrene'd driven off, The'figure 

►moved OUT OF THE SHADOWS' IT WAS A WOMAN' 
J&^ T E& TOWARD MILO’S TRAI L ER 

LEETA'p ArIinG ^'o'hTmilq 1 


EMMA COULD SLIP, MY 


NO' EMMA 


DARUNS.'DON'T YOU SEE 
HOW EASY IT OOULD BE’ 


WOULD NOT SL/P/ 
> SHE‘S WELL 
TRAINED Y SHE 
WOULD NOT RUT 4 
HER FOOT DOWN 
UNTIL l S/BNALED 

HER. t 


WHAT WHAT IF THERE 
WERE A TERR/NLE ACCIDENT' 
WHAT If RENE WEilE KILLED* J 


k LEETAf 
J WHAT 
* ARE YOU 
SAY IN6 9 


The woman slipped uut of her 

SCANTY COSTUME AND INTO A 
STREET-DRESS, _ 

A NECK OF A MARRIAGE *7” THEN 
OURS ISfl MIGHT AS WELL \D/VORCE 
BE MARRIED TO YOUR 


THEN C1 ^ WQ ^ f* CH orMER FOR A FEW MOMENTS' 

DID YOU TELL Kuo' IT'S NO USE' ShE'D NEVER 
HER’ABOUT USfJ GIVE ME A DIVORCE* I KNOW ' 
WE'LL HAVE TO RUNAWAY ^ 























•V v 



YOU COULD TRAIN 


. I'D hAVE TO 


EXACTLY. MY 


IT IT WOULD 


DON'T 
KNOW f I 
JUST 
DON'T 
KNOW.. 


ANOTHER .MY DARLING 1 
NEW WIFE.. NEW - 
ELEPNANT... A M 
[whole MEW LIFE Mf 
L FOR YOU... 


HAVE HER 

. SNOT/ 


DARLING'AMD NO J 
ONE WOULD EVER Q 
KNOWf YOU COULD 
ACT SHOCKED 
BLAUE IT ON EMMA.. 

CLAIM THAT SHE 

OISOBEYEO XOU- 


BE MURDER 
LEETA* 


SIGNAL HER' 


t EE TA’ S EYES EURNE D ' HER FACE_OA R KENED^. 1 

T's ImK. OR Jfc MILO' I* NOT • GIVE ME * < 

;LIT OUT FOR THIS... THIS SECRET , CHANCE TO THINK 
MEETING NONSENSE/1 WANT l, IT OVER, LEETA 
0U...^££ Wf TIME., or PLEASE r ( 


-OF COURSE. MY DARLING'TILL 

TOMORROW NIGHT'S PERFORM¬ 
ANCE /\f IT DOESN'T HAPPEN j 

L^7jy£» - _H 


LEETA SMILED* 1 'SHE PURSED HER LIPS— RUNNING 
HER HANO THROUHH MILO'S HAIR..._ *■ 


LEETA' 

BABY. 


I 

















As THE CYM»OL CRASHED, HILO THE SCREAM CAME (00 LATE * ^ 

SHOUTED AT EMMA'RENE SCREAMED*' EMMA WAS WELL- TftAmED AND 
IfTr —^Ea^ONOED IMMEDIATELY f Wit-0 
f £^c£c££a a xv r watched in hqrrou as eight I 
L* WW) thousand pounds descended I 

■■ Mtf —■— rl Al A V\ AU iiCfcilf'o crlfi.TuiierEn 


[rOfiA MOMENT, EMMA'S jIGANTIG 
HOOF TOUCHED RENE'S WHITE FACE'! 
I rue D TUM NOI L BEACHED ITS H 
iCNESCENOO f w *»w“ > fX '^ t C l ' n M 


ON RENlf *S_fEffi-TW I3TE0_FACE , 
U’V LOOK f :boo < 
A\> 0ur ' <C, LORD.'# 


f MMA TRUMPETED SHftfU-Y* 3hE ,TEASED UP.. 'NO.ITIWi' 
FOR A MOMENT, THE STUNNED AUDIENCE WAS SHOCKEtU 
8Y THE SORT Sl*Hr‘ THEN SOMEONE -HRIEAED, 
PANDEMONIUM AROAE LO OSE fM n.0 H0U.E.1ED 
UORSEET " ' ' 


Two GUARDS RUSHED FORWARD? Tnfcf FTREii AT TnE £ 
RED-EYED PACHYDERM EMPTYING THEIR SDNS INTO V 
HER TOUGH HIDE'THE CROWD SCREAMED ANOSHQOTEO, 
AS IT BROKE FOR THE EXIT'S -. Hi m 1 


HOMESOOf 00 
SOME7HM? 

L totoA 'S 60 N£ 

maO! 


The drum Sedan its anxious roll once more» JThe thundeb of the rolling drum crew louder 
MilO BARKED AN ORDER AND EMMA LIFTED HER FOOT'/AND LQuBER' EMMA S HOOF HUNG MENACIN6LY ABOVE 
RENE GOT DOWN ON ThE RING-FLOOR AND WRIGGLED X RENT'S WHITE FACE' MILO BARKED AN ORDER AND , 

eelow it,. the huge foot lowered slowly . f—i__n-i.i]-,f 





















They led hiu> to the ex it -way ' he wai 

SOBBINB SOFTLY' BUT THAT NI1HT FAR FI 
THE CIRCUS SROUNQS...HE AND LEETALAU« 

TOQETNER ---- ' 

At WAS so SIMPLE* Ti told you, mu 
I DARLING f 30 SIMPLE 7 I TOLD YOU IT 
W. __ \ WOULD BE' 


Emma swayed and toppled over on her side. DEAD. 1 
THE CIRCU3 BAND BLARED IN DISCORD, ATTEMPTING TO 
RESTORE ORDER'THE RING-MASTER RUSHED TO MILO AS 
HE 3TARED DOWN AT RENE'S CRUSHEO REMAINS IN UTTER, 
REVULSION . . * 

t*****\f*~~r*~ J / 7 LOO/r AT HER.WLOV SOB . 

\ fC IT... IT’S HOftfttBt-E' Sf/ENE' 


FROM NOWON, 
IT'S SMOOTH 
, SAIUHS FOR 
U US, MILO ' J 


Milo was free now . free of 

RENE FOREVER 1 HE AND LEETR 
MADE PLANS- 

"WE'LL MJUt A FEW 

MONTHS-JUST TO 
MAKE IT LOOK SQOO., 

AND TNEN WE'LL BE 

If AH WED' 


Tand i'll * 

J BEGIN 4 
(TRAINING i 
t ANOTHEH 
\ELEPHANT' 


HORRIBLE 'ACCIDENT' HAO NAPPENED ONE YEAR 
i PREVIOUSLY? TNE NIGNT OFTHEOPERIRG PER- 





















The low rumbling that echoed 

INTO THE NIGHT DID NOT COME FROM 
THE 0AN5-CT-*'!S'A CLOWN DARTED 
ACROSS T.'- fiRF*jA..*CCRLA ,1 ING..._ 


I SAW THEM.. 

I AW THEM*, 


EMMA...AND RENE! 


It was tod late for kilo to move., too late 

TO RUN' THE THING WAS UPON HIM LIFTING HiM 
IN IT* FOUL-SMELLING, QEOOM.-'OSINS TRUNK*LEETA 
.WAS GAUGHT BENEATH ONE OF ITS HUGE ROTTEO I 
HO OF* . ^ f 

■rfifeEcEEt 


A*L A A*A A A~. 


Milo was flumb to the tan • 

BANK WITH THE FORCE OF A 
TWENTY• STONY FALL' LEETA 
was ONUSHEO HAT^jm — -j 


ThEN°A»THE SCREAMS SUB 
tIDEO AND DEATH CAME TO MILO 
AND LEETA,THE HUGE THING A NO 
THE HUMAN-THIM8 it .’ON IT (S 
SEEMED TO JUST FALL AWAT jj 
INTO A PILE OF PUTRESCENT ^ 
SLIME . _ j 


PEANUTS,. POFCONN.. PUTNES 

cent sl/me: HEY. LAOY'SUY 

YER BRAT A SAG OF PUTRES¬ 
CENT SL/ME.' HEE HEE 1 YEP ? 
THAT'S M'TALE .KIDDIES f REN^ / 
ARD EMMA GOT THEIR REVENGE 
AND MILO AND LEETA GDT THEIRS 
• TOO' BY THE WAT 'IM 

* s.SELLING COTTON - 

M CANDY' got A / 
^ WHOLE TRUNK- ^ 
W UVV FULf HEE,HEE i 

V. WHAT ROTTENr 
■PfS/f/■ TAST/NO STUFF.' 
4HI!, J A GTE,NOW. WELL 
W ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN THE • 
VAULT-KEEPERS 
MAS THE VAULT 

. , -JMa) on horror' 


It burst through the exit-way across the tanbark flodr' it 

TRUMPETED SHRILLY^ THE STENCH FILLED THE 813-TOP' ITS ROTTING 
HIDE FELL AWAY IN SUMY CLODS AS IT MOVED' HERE AND THERE, 
WHITENED BONES PROTRUDED THROUGH ITS MAGGOT-COVERED FLESH' 
PERCHED ON THE REMAINS OF ITS HEAD BA^THE DECAYED FIGURE 
OF A WOMAN.URaiNOJT ON... 

















jenx JAveuN 


Oeafgeed by Cmmmm»4*r W■Ml* W«k)f 

Yu, Commander Rigby, world femeui de¬ 
signer, is the inventor of the JETEX JAVE- 
LIM. The Commender *»y*. "I heve created 
thousands of models, but the JETEX JAVE¬ 
LIN U the fines* fhing I have ever dens' I 

•UARANTEID TO FLTI 

The JETEX JAVEUN ii uiscinditionslly 
guKiirtsad to fly if all instructions have 
bees felthtully followed, If ths JETEX 
JAVEUN dost not fly returethe plsns snd 
the JET ESC #50 engine within 10 deyr — J 
your money will bs refunded, 


Guaranteed to give you 

Fun-filled Flightsl 

You'll thrill end emeu your friends, be ths envy of your 
neighborhood with tM, reel JET airplane The JETEX 
JAVEUN it t colorful, sleek-looking 14 mchst of greater) 
lightning It will fly 1,000 feet 1 So et e teals speed of 
600 miles per hour! It tekes eft under its own power, 
loops, circles, stunts snd then goet into s long glide end 
comet to e beautiful landing. 

The JETEX JAVELIN it s cinch to build. Comet com¬ 
plete with the famous JETEX *50 |et engine end ell pert* 
already cut out Nothing more to buy 1 Just fellow the 
•ety instructions, glue the parts together end you're 
ready for thrills! Thu amezing |et airplena uses the mod¬ 
ern stressed tksn conttruction which gives mere strength 
and durability for its weight than any ether type of coh- 
ttruction With ordinary eera, it will mala hundreds of 
fun filled flights 

It's fun to assemble, thrilling to fly So don f 
delay—SEND NO MONEY—rush ycur order 
today ts be sure of prompt delivery_ 


' 
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as ulUIV and Tired as I was 

f CHICKEN.CHESTED A 

SPINDLE. ARMED II 

NARROW-SHOULDERED 1 
SHORT-WINDED / 

WEAK, HALF-AUVE * 

JEERED, BULLIED ■ 4 f 

Then do as / did... 


MAK THE COUPON SHOW 


I gained 53 lbs . of mighty muscle 

I added 6'/s inches to my CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM 

And f he resf in proportion — 

4L1 fN A FEW SHORT WEEKS 
tyr using fhe JOWEJT SYSTEM 
for building Real HE-MEN 


i Come on r PAL, Now YOU give me 
1 1 pleasant Minutes a Day 
i in your own home ... and I'll 
Fgive YOU a NEW HE-MAN BOOY 
for your 0L0 SKELETON FRAME. 

' says GEORGE F. JOWETT 

World's Greatest Builder of HE-MEN f 

Mill 1 «0’I ">» \S.rr, r Mire, fJSkxA 

Ssssspl 

Jbfr “ 


112 lb. 

6 ft. 

weakling 

LOOK 
AT HIM 
NOW I K 


If you mail 
coupon NOW 
1 MUSCLE 
1 METER 
9 JOWETT'S 
tPhoto Book 
of famous 
Strong Men i 


Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST'J 


This may be Your LAST 
cbance to GET AMAZING 

. HATIONAL EMERGENCY OFFER 


BOTH 


1, Photo Book of STR ONG MEN 


2. MUSCLE METER f PEPT, EN-27 


MILLIONS 

hove been sold for 


Min ENCtOSEO 
AND N4N0UNG (He 


CHfST 
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THAT WRETCH, THE VAULT- 
KEEPER, HAS SABOTAGEO THIS 
ISSUE OF TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
BECAUSE I GOT MY MAG ON THE 
NEWSSTANOS BEFORE HIS VAULT 
OF HORROR 1 . HE CREPT INTO THE 
PRINT SHOP THE NIGHT BEFORE 
WE WENT TO PRESS ANOSW/7CW- 
ED A ROUND PAGES 5 AN O 6 OF 
WILL ELDER’S STORY TWO FOR 
THE SHOW MSI TO CONFUSE YOU 
READERS AND MAKE ME MAO'. BUT SINCE WE PRINT THE 
COVERS LAST, I FOUNOOUT IN TIME TO WARN YOUI ONCE 
HE’S FORGOTTEN ALL ABOUT THIS I’M GONNA TAKE ONE 
OF HIS RAGS AND-HEH, HEH—GET EVEN! JUST WAIT! 


This Issus’a Credits 
From Tales From ths Crypt 33 (1952). 

Front cover by Jack Davis. 

"Lower Berth." art by Jack Davla 

"Thla Trick’ll Kill You." ert by George Evens and Jack 
Kamen 

"Grim Fairy Tale." art by Jeck Kamen 
"None but the Lonely Heart." art by Graham Ingels 
From Crime SuspsnStortss 17 (1953). 

"Touch and Go." art by Johnny Craig, adapted from a story 
by Ray Bradbury 

"One for the Money ’’ art by Jeck Kamen 
"Fired." art by Al Williamson and Frank Frazetta 
“ . Two for the Show." art by Bill Elder. 

All stories colored by Mane Severin. 


DREADFUL PLEASURES 


by Jim Twitched 

Horror art is not, strictly speaking, a genre; it 
is rather a collection of motifs in a usually predic¬ 
table sequence that gives us a specific 
physiological effect—the shivers. As the Fat Boy 
said in Charles Dickens’ The Pickwick Papers, ”1 
want to make your skin crawl.” 

We do not have to know what is going on to be 
affected. An audience, in fact, may search for ar¬ 
tificial horror without much inteiiectuai explana¬ 
tion or sophistication. The art demands audience 
participation or, better yet, conspiracy: iike 
children huddled around the campfire asking for 
‘‘just one more scary story” 

No one has ever tracked the major carriers of 
horror—the vampire, the werewolf, and the “huik 
with no name’—from their lairs in the sub¬ 
conscious, up through folkiore, into the printed 
text of Dracula, Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, and 
Frankenstein. From them came a veritable jungle 
of cinematic monsters. 

Critics have uniformly neglected the word they 
so readiiy invoke—horror. It is a difficult word 
primarily because we think we know what it 
means: what is horrible is what we are frightened 
of. Give any journeyman moviemaker a razor and 
a young lady, or iumbering beast and a shrieking 
ingenue, and he should be abie to scare the wits 
out of any audience. This is true as far as it goes, 
but horror reaily refers to a rather specific effect 
of that fright. To understand the meaning of 


“horror” we are Initially taken back to the iatin 
word horrere, which means "to bristle,” and it 
describes the way the hair stands on end during 
moments of shivering excitement. From this 
comes creeping fiesh or, more simpiy, the 
“creeps.” Hence both reai and artificial horror— 
such as in Tales From the Crypt—offer a moment 
of ecstatic dread, a second of full-passioned fixi¬ 
ty, of panic and exultation. The experience is com¬ 
monly known as goosefiesh. What we call 
gooseflesh is usually caused by abrupt changes 
in body temperature and is the warm-blooded 
animai’s attempt to shove up its thermostat. Our 
teeth chatter, knees knock, and skin shivers. We 
stand still and shudder, suddenly paraiyzed. 

At the height of horror we must scream or the 
tension, the pressure inside us, will cause us to 
go insane! 

Terror, as differentiated from horror, must start 
anew in each generation, not because the objects 
we fear are so changeable, but because the 
images of them are. We now don’t fear space in¬ 
vaders; we fear what we might bring back from 
space. A generation from now there wiii be a dif¬ 
ferent "terror in the aisles.” But horror is different. 
We wiii keep returning to watch the werewolf 
transform, or the vampire bite the virgin, or Dr. 
Frankenstein experiment in the laboratory, or Dr. 
Jekyil meet Mr. Hyde, and we wiii probably con¬ 
tinue this interest until we resolve whatever it is 
in these myths that is unresolved within 
(continued on inside back cover) 
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HEH.HEH? GOT A COLL ECTORS' /TEM for YOU REHOS' GOT A REAL GREAT CHIL L EG- O/L L EG/ O/VE 
THE MAH YOUR QR/MYUTTLE O/ME IF YOU HAVEN'T DONE SO ALREAOY, AND COME IHTO THE CRYPT OF 
TERRORf THIS IS THE CRYPT-KEEPER, READY WITH AHOTHER OF MT TALES OF HORROR f SO SIT OOWH ON 
THE TANBARF FLOOR,MO I'LL begin the BLOOD-CUR0L/N8 YARN I CALL.. 


Long before the aovehT'OF radio, movies, 

television ano comic BOOKS*the ohly enter¬ 
tainment FOLKS THROUSH OUT THE COUNTRY 
EHJOYED WERE THE TRAVEL**? CARNIVALS,WHICH 
SET UP THEIR GAI LY COLORED’TENTS ON VACANT 
TRACTS OF LANO AT THE OUTSKIRTS OF THEIR 
TOWNS f ABOUT 60 YEARS AGO,ONE OF THESE 
CARHIVALS CAME TO A SMALL TOWH IN THE 
OZARK MOUNTAIHS... L . ' -- = 


RIGHT THIS WAY, FOLKS? 

SEE THE S/OE-SHOWf SEE 
THE BREA TEST COL LECT/OH 
OF OOO/T/ES EVER TO BE 
ASSEMBLED UNOER ONE / 
TENTf RI6HT THIS WAY, / 
FOLKS? . — 





























[YHE SIOE SHOW OF THIS PARTICULAR CARNIVAL 

WAS OWNEOBY A MAN NAMEO ERNEST FEELEY' 
PATIENTLY,OVER THE YEARS,HE HAO ASSEMBLEO A 
FABULOUS COLLECTION OF OOOITIES ANO FREAKS' 

I HE HAO TH E USUAL ATTRACTIONS.,, 

SEE FANNY, THE FAT TaDYFOLK S ' FOUR HUN¬ 
DRED AND FIFTY POUNDS OF FEMALE PULCNR!- 
TUDE'^l HADNAR, THE SWORD-SWALLOWER... 




But ERNEST FEELEY HAD ONE ATTRACTION A HEAD¬ 
LINE ATTR -CTION THAT NEVER FAILED TO DRAW THE 
CROWOS...TO SEPARATE THE CURIOUS FROM THEIR 

QUmRTERS.-J c=-v — ' 


AnO LAST 8uT NOT LEAST > FOLKS Th£ STAR 
ATTRACTION OF FEE LEY'S SIOE-SHOW THE MOST 
UNUSUAL ODDITY EVER TD BE PUT ON DISPLAY 
ANYWHERE... ANYTIME.' INSIDE.JH ITS OR/6INAL 
SARCOPHAGUS... IS MYRNA, T HE ONLYFEMA,L E 
EGYPTIAN MUMMY IN EXISTENCE'TWENTY- t 
FIVE CENTS , FOLKS.' RIGHT THIS WAY. 



L.RING ME MY PERFUME , } YES, 
MYRANAH' pgi^jJI I STRESS' 


‘The PHARAOH, IN ANGER, ORDEREO THAT SHE BE 
BURIED ALIVE AS PUNISHMENT'MYRANAH WAS FORCIBLY 
WRAPPEO IN THE CEREMONIAL BURIAL WINDINGS 


SHE F/GNTS 
LIKE A CAT, 
SIRE' ^ 


r SHE WILL 

F/GHT NO 
MORE' HURRY! 


NO' NO' I WILL \ 

NOT'NEVER.' \ 

^NEVER? s 


DO NOT STRUGGLE , MY 
/ PET' I AM YOUR K/N6.' 
v YOU MUST DO AS I WISH.' 


MyRN,*, the EGYPTIAN MUMMY, WAS 
OWNED «JY ZACHARY CLING , A 
RETIRED ARCHEOLOGIST' ERNEST 
FEELEY PAID ZACHARY CLING A 
VERY LARGE SALARY FOR THE 
PRIVILEG E OF EXHIBITING MYRNA.„ 
... AND NOW, FOLKS ..7iF YOU WILL 
STEP THIS WAY. DOCTOR CLING, 
who FOUND MYRNA THE EGYP¬ 
TIAN MUMMY, WILL TELL YOU ALL 
ABOUT HER AND SHOW HER TO 


Five times a day, zachary cling 

WOULD NARRATE HOW HE DISCOV¬ 
ERED MYRNA, AND THEN CHOW HER 
TO THE GAPING CUSTOMERS' HE'D 
EVEN UNDO PART OF HER WRAP- 
PIN GS, j p—i 


MYRNA.THE ONLY FEMALE EGYP¬ 
TIAN MUMMY IN AMERICA WAS 
FOUND IN THE VALLEY OF THE 
KINGS 9Y MY EXPEDITI ON ' HER 
TOMB WAS DEEP IN THE CLIFFS 
THAT TOWER OVER THE Nl 
LIVER 


'On the TOMB WALLS. WE FOUNO 

THE INSCRIPTIONS DESCRlilNG HER 
INCARCERATION' IT SEEMS THAT 
MYRNA,OR MYRANAN, A* THE 
EGYPTIANS CALLED HER, WAS A 
LAOY-IN- WAITING TO THE PHARAOH'S 
WIFE 


I 'MYRANAH WAS VERY BEAUTIFUL, ANO SOON CAUGHT 

THE PHARAOH'S FANCY.' BUT LOYAL MYRANAH,FAITH¬ 
FUL TO HER MISTRESS,REPELLED THE PHARAOH'S 
j AOVANGES ..." ~ 











































'MYRNA 


r ANO NOW ..1^ 
WILL REMOVE 
JSOME OF THE 
s WRAPPINGS/ 


I'M THE DOG 'ROUND THESE PARTS, Y LOON, MR 
MR. FEELEY' AIN'T GOT NO LICENCE \ SICKLES<I'M 
OR NUTH IN* 1 BUT FOLKS LIKE WHAT A BUSY 
l DO FOR 'EM SO THEY COME T'ME' J MAN/ GET 
'BOUT TWO YEARS AGO. THIS HERE/TO THE POINT f 
CRONE GOME DOWN FROM THE J WHAT /S IT 
MOUNTAINS f It) NEVER LAID W YOU'VE GOT 
EYES ON 'ER B'FOREf SHE hi THAT I’D BE 

BEGGED ME T'COME BACK INTERESTED 

WITH HER ^ IN? 


A ND SO, FOR POUR THOUSAND ^ 

YEARS , THIS POOR GIRL LAY IN 
HER TOMB UNTIL 7 UNCOVERED 


The mummified booy of the 

UNFORTUNATE SERVANT GIRL STOOD 
IN ITS SARGOPHAGUS. ITS ARMS 
FOLDED ACROSS ITS CHEST' THE 
CARNIVAL CUSTOMERS NEVER FAILED 
TO GASP ANO SCREAM WHENEVER 
OOCTOR CLING WOULD UNCOVER IT 


If the sight of the mummy was revolting,her 

UNWRAPPED FACE WAS EVEN MORE SO'THE WRINKLED 
DRIED FLESH GLUNG TO HER SKULL LIKE WET 
TISSUE PAPER'HER EYES HAO REGEDEO DEEP INTO 
THEIR SOCKETS'LIPS WERE DRAWN TIGHTLY SACK 
IN A LEERING GRIN'SOME CRIEO OUT„.SOME TURNEO 


But there were always more the next night'more 

OF THE CURIOUS' WORO TRAVELEO FAST IN SMALL 
TOWNS' THEY FLOCKED TO SEE MYRNA... SHE WELL 
EARNED HER KEEP' ERNEST FEELEY PAIO ZACHARY 
CLING HIS SALARY HAPPILY.'ANO THEN.WHEN THE CARNI¬ 
VAL HIT TH AT S MALL OZAR K TOWN... [ M 
'~7oU~MR — FE£LEY^7 NAME’S JEB " 

SICKLES/ I UNNERSTAN' YOU OWN 
THIS HERE SIDE-SHOW, MR. FEELEY t 
I THINK MEBBE YOU MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED in WHAT I GOT/ 


WHAT 


5 THAT 


i’ll GET to IT,MR. FEELEY' TAKE IT EASYf T WHAT 

ANYWAY. THIS OLD CRONE BEGGED ME SO BAO WAS 
X WENT/ SHE TOL‘ ME HER SON WAS S/CK... J IT,MR. 
TERRIBLE SICK / SHE SAIO HE WAS SICKLES? 

A-DYlN'f SHE TOOK ME UP INTO THE 
MOUNTAINS TO THIS HERE CAVE/ I 
NEARLY THROW ‘D UP AT WHAT I SAW/ 























































'IT WAR HER £0*,MR.FEELEY< 

HER SON mo TWO HEADS WAS 
HORRiBL r V^B Bagi 


‘He was too far gone for me 

T'SAVE? HE DIED BOUT AN HOUR 
AFTER WE GOT T THE CAVE.. 

I'M SORRYMkAU* 'Y take"*[m 
I DONE ALL I A WAY.'Ik* 

COULD'ENOCH y 'IN ..SOB.., 
L IS DEAD' A OUT OEM, 


CHOKE 


) KIN YUH.., 
'KIN YUH DO 
ANYTHING 
FOR ENOCH 0 


STILL.' I DIDN'T 
WAN AfOSODY T d 
IT' 


HEADED 

.BODY* 


*T*S SEEN IN THE STILL ] 
FOR TWO YEARS,**- I 
FEELEY'THE MOONSHINE 
SEEMS THAVE PRESERVED 
—r—-7/r / YOU... 


TARE ME TO IT' 
QU/CRLYf a 


CM ON.' 


Ernest turned to jeu sickles his*eyes wide his 

FACE FLUSHED... ^ 

HOW WOL D YOU LIKE TO JOIN 
MY SHOW, JEB - DO WHAT OLO 
DOC CL/NG DOES.'EXHIBIT 
THIS HERE ENOCH.'TEL. L HOW 
YOU GOT HIM * I'LL PAY YOU 
^ A GOOD SALARY' ^ 


JOIN UP WITH 
YOU FELLERS, 
EH? WAL,/ 
DUN NO.'I 1 
GUESS 10 
LIKE THAT' 


HE MUSTA BEEN TWENHY- AND 
TWOMH.. FEELEY.'ITOOK YOU 
HIS BODY BACK DOWN f STILL 
THE MOUNTAIN AND PUT HAVE IT... 
IT IN A MOONSHINE 'HE TWO- 


Mr. FEELEY AND THE QUACK DOCTOR PUSHED THEIR 

WAY THROUGH THE CROWD OGLING AT MYRNA.THE 
MUMMY?OUTSIDE THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS. A HORSE AND 
WAGON W AIT ED ? TH EY DROVE TO A HIDDEN STILL- 
THAR SHE 
IS. MR. 

FEELEY'y 


THE LIGHT FROM THE LANTERN CAST AN ORANGE 
INTO THE HUGE WOODEN STILL-VAT f BELOW THE 
FACE OF THE MOONSHINE.THE PULPY WHITE FACES 
OF THE TWO-HEADEO 










































So, JEB SICKLES TOOK HIS TWO-HEADED PRESERVED 

BODY OUT OF THE STILL AND JOINED ERNEST 
FEELEY'S SIOE -SHOW/ ENOCH WAS PLACEO IN A 
SPECIALLY MADE CLASS TANK FILLED WITH FORMAL¬ 
DEHYDE, ANO PUT ON EXHIBlT.^Jpr“—- 


When jeb drew back the curtain revealing 

THE PASTY-SKIN NED BLOATED TWO-HEADED CORPSE 
OF ENOCH, THE SIDE- SHOW CUSTOMERS WOULO 
CRINGE AND SHUDDER IN REVULSION... 


AND NOW FOLKS, 
GIVE YOU DOCTOR 
JEBSON SICKLES, 
AND ENOCH/ 




Five times a day, myrna's rot¬ 
ted BKOWN WRAPPINGS WERE 
REMOVED FROM HER MUMMIFIED 
FACE... .. ■» I ii j 


Ht DIDN'T TAKE LONG FOR ERNEST 

•FEELEY TO REALIZE THAT THE 
'THINB IN THE HUGE GLASS TANK WAS 
AREALLY VALUABLE EXHIBIT AND 
DELEAVED STAN BILLING,LIKE 
MYRNA. , , ' « 

THAT'S RIGHT, JEB! 

I'M MOVIN' YOU UP 

TO STAR ATTRAC¬ 
TION.' YOU’LL A 
SNARE IT WITH ] 

DOC CL/NS, { 

HERE ( 


So ENOCH WASPLACED OPPO- 1 
SITE NYRHA. .. AND FI VE TIMES 
A OAY, JEB SICKLES AND ZACH 
CLING EXHIBITED THEIR ODDI¬ 
TIES TD THE CURIOUS WHO’DPAID 

their QUARTERS TO SEE THE* 1 . 


THANKS, HMMPH MYRNA 

I MR. W 

FEELEY^M M 


CHOKE.. 


ENOCH. 




















































The carnival moved on from town to town/the 

CROWDS FLOCKEO TO SEE ENOCH AND MYRNA*ANO 
JEALOUSY BETWEEN ZACH CLING AND JEB SICKLES 

FLAMED., 4 _^-. -‘ 

WHAT DO YOU MEAN \ENOCH PULLS 'EM IN 

YOU'RE CUTTING MY ~ TOO, ZACH* l‘VE BEEN 
SALARY ? IF IT WAS N'T UNDERPAYING JEB.' HE 

FOR MYRNA,. . 




Then ernest feeley...always 

THE BUSINESS MAN... AN NOUNCED., .j 
I'M MOVIN' YOU AND MYRNA "" 

OUT FRO N T, CLING < WE 
NEED A DRAW FOR THE 
ADMISSIONS / JEB AND 
ENOCH A R E T M E STARS 
_ NOW ... 


And so, when ti 

WRAPPINGS WERE 
MYRNA'S SUNKEN. 
SHE LOOKED OUT 
CROWD AND SAW 
f INI 


Thus, in the black of night, when the carnival 

FOLK LAY ASLEEP, A DRIED AND BONEY HAND MOVED.. 
SLOWLY -HEBITANTLY... PUL LING AWAY ITS ROTTED 


A BLOATED, PALE HAND SLID UPWARD AND 
THE TANK-RIM, PULLING ITS CHALKY.PULPY 



























































HE STOLE T .HE STOLE j CALM 
ENOCH / JMYRNA/ JDOWN\ 
h ^ TOU 


The morning heard the side 

SHOW TENT ECHO WITH *NGRY 
VOICES. ______ 


Ernest quieted the raging 

D D fflTY OWNERS.. . 

USE TOUR HEADS\ 
I / YOU FOOLS /IF BOTH 
*7 ARE MISSING, NEITHER 
MM OF YOU COULD HAVE 
■k DONE IT i 


TWO/ 


Old doc cling knelt to the TAN¬ 
S' RK NO PICKED UP A MUSTY- 
SMELLING FRAGMENT. . . 

A PIECE OF ^ CHOPS OF 
MYRNA‘3 ) FORMALDEHYDEf 
WRAPPINGS? THEY GO THAT 
WAY? . 


The three men followed the fragments of 


MUMMY WRAPPINGS AND THE DROPLETS OF FORMAL¬ 
DEHYDE OUT OF THE SIDE-SHOW TENT AND INTO TNE 
MORNING SUNLIGHT* THE TRAIL WAS CLEAR... VERY 




The justice of the peace was very frienoly f he 
TOL D TH E flQE -iHOW MEN ALL H E KNEW,, , 

COUPLE CAME LAST NIGHT/ T WASN'T THERE ' 
YEP/ WANTED TO GET MARRIED/j ANYTHING.. ER 

STRANGE ABOUT 


I DID IT* I PERFORMED 
THE CEREMONY/ _ 



SHUCKS/ ALL I CAN SAY IS THEY MUST'VE 
b E E N DRINKING / SMEL LED MIGHTY 
BAD. LIKE AS//"THEY'D BEEN * BUT 
FIVE BUCKS IS FIFE BUCKS/ 









































HEH, HEH f CAREFUL NOW' DON'T 
PEEKf HERE COMES THE E/N/SHf 
BP ACE YOURSELVES f FIRST, LET , 
ME SAT THAT MR. FEELEY,JEB, / 
AND ZACH LOST MTRNA AND 
ENOCH’S TRAIL AFTER THEY \ 
LEFT THE J. P. f JUST COULDN'T ' 
FIND ’EM? IN FACT, IT WASN'T 
TILL A YEAR LATER, WHEN THE 
CARNIVAL RETURNED TO THE j 
VERY OZARK TOWN WHERE ENOCH/ 
HAD FIRST JOINED THE SIDE- / 
SHOW.,. ^ 


UP IN THE OLD CPONES JEB'LL 
OA VE? she's DEAD . TAKE 
now' but the FOLKS % ME 
ROUND HERE ARE M/GHTY THEREf 
SUPEPSTITtOUSf IF’N HE 

YOU ASK ME THEY RE KNOWS 
SEE/N' THINGS' NOW... where 

■ IT IS f 


... THAT MR FEELEY HEARD ABOUT 
THE STRANGE DOIN'S UP IN THE 
MOUNTAINS... f 


SOMEBODY SAID THEY 
SEEN EM. BUT I 
DON T BEL/EVE CM' 
WHO EVER HEERD OF A 
L/V/N MOMMY MO 
A TWO-HEADED a 
, CORPSE... A 


They went'jeb and zach. .who‘d stayed on with 
THE CARNIVAL AS HANDY MEN.. AND MR, FEELEY ' 
THEY WENT UF THE MOUNTAIN TO THE OLD 

crone's gave 
r LOOK f Lf GOOD LORD. 


And the three carnival men dragged thein 

LONG -LO ST 0DD]TlES BACK DOWN THE MOUNTAIN 

MYRNAf MY MYRNAfJ ENOCHf MV F" AT ^ 
11^ II tOYf V LASTf 

■PVIJMR uWmH after 
P sfc JK Tl '4^1 UM OVER A 

_ TKSS WKBl S year r 


it’s THEMf 


HEH,HEH 1 YEPf THAT*S /T, KIDDIES ' 
THAT’S MY STORY f YEP * ENOCH 
OF THE DOUBLE DOMES 
WAS MY OLD MAN, AND 
MYRNA THE MUMMY WAS MY OLD 
LADY f YOU M/GHT SAY,THE MUMMY 
WAS MY MOMMY f BY THE WAY f I 
UNDERSTAND THAT THERE'S A CARNI¬ 
VAL TODAY... E/GHTY YEARS LATER... 

- - THAT ST ILL EXHIBITS 

( A MUMMY AND A 
^■1 TWO - HEADED 
PRESERVED 

M RBf CORPSE,' if any OF 
^ YO u SEE THEM... 

1 WRITE MEfl want 

I T0 SEND A OARD f 

li\W .] f n ! i t's thei r ANN/VE* 
Kl'yj 11 V SARY next month' 


But the three men were out of earshot when the WAIL 

DRIFTED OUT FROM DEEP IN THE J0WEL5 OF THE CRONE’S 
CAVE f THEY NEVER SAW THE /HEART-THIRD CRAWL OUT 
INTO THE SUNLIGHT... ITS EVES STREAMING WITH TEARS- 
CRY/HG FOR ITS PARENTS., 













































HEADY TO RELATE THIS BIOOO-CUROUNS TALE FROM 
BLOODSTAINED HOTEL NOON NU8, AND I'LL TELL YOU HO* IT EOT THAT WAYf I CALL THIS S/CNEH/HS 
SOJOURN IHTO THE SCREANHNO SEW-OARKNESS OF SORO/ONESS, 


IKIS TRICK'LL Kill VOUi 


Herbert markini moved through the milling 

CALCUTTA CROWDS,MOPPING HIS PERSPIRATION- 
BATHED FACE f THE BLAZIHG IHDIAH SUH WAS 
DIRECTLY OVERHEAD/ THE HEAT WAS UNBEAR¬ 
ABLE f HERBERT CURSED, , . 


WHY I EVER OAME TO THIS DISEASE-INFESTED i 
HELL- HOLE, I*LL NEVER **0*1 I HAVEN'T j 
FOUND ONE NEW ILLUStON SINC E IVE 
BEEN HERE/ INDIAN FAKIRS f BAH f 
LUCKY THING I LEFT INEZ AT THE 
HOTEL f SHE'D PASS OUT IN THIS 
HEATf 

















































LI FT INC THE LID OFF THE BASKET.. .TOSSED THE COIN IN ' 
HERBERT PEERED DOWN i INSIOE THE BASKET LAY ACOIL 
OF HE * W ROPE, OLD ANQFNAYEO. . . 


HER ODDLY-SHAPED BASKET'THE CROWD BEHIND. 
OUT IN THE MARKET-PLACE. BEEMEO TO FADE 

FROM EAR9HOTf THE O IRL LOOKED UP AT _ 

M4RK*N| AND SMILED, 


SURE? I'VE HEARD TELL 


YOU HEAR TELL OF 

INDIAN ROPE TRICK? 


YOU... WANT.. TRICK? 
I DO... FOR RUPEE/ 


OF IT f BUT THAT'S ALL/ JUST 
TALK/1 DON'T BEUEVE 
THAT THERE IS SUCH A 
THINGS i —\ 


PH MMPH i THE OLD CADBASE' 
I H-THE- GROUND- ILLUSION/ 
■n OLD AS THE HILLS' >- _ 


The coin tinkled to the cobble-stone*, at w*e 

BIRL'SBARE FEETf SHE PICKED IT UP, EX AM I NED n» AND. 


Herbert moved down the litter-filled alley 

to WHERE THE INDIAN 81RL SQUATTED 5EFOHE 


Satisfied that there was nothing new to see, 

nothing he could add to his fabulous magic 

ACT, HERBERT WOULD MOVE ON FROM ONE FAKIR TO 
THE NEXT' THEN, IN A DARKALLEY OFF THE TEAMING 
MARKET PLACE, HE SAW HER f THE DARK-HA I RED, FLASH¬ 
ING-EYED INDIAN GIRL... 


HELLOf WHAT'S THAT? SHE WEARS 
A FAKIR’S SHAWL/ 1 wonder what 
. SHE HAS IN THE BASKET / - - 


The GREAT MARK INI, FAMOUS IN THE UNITED STATES 

FOR HIS ASTOUNDING FEATS OF MAGIC,PUSHED HIS 
WAY THROUGH THE DARK-SKINNED THRONG...STOPPING 
FOR A FEW MINUTES TO WATCH AS EACH SDUATTING 
INDIAN FAKIR WOULD PERFORM HIS TRICKS AND 
ILLUSIONS.. 



The girl pulled a small reed 

INSTRUMENT FROM THE FOLDS IN 
HER GOWN AND PUT IT TO HER 

lips' she took a deep breath 

AND BEGAN TO BLOW SOFTLY ' THE 
WEIRO NOTE TREMBLED .'THE COIL 
OF ROPE IN THE BASKET STIRRED... 


The SINGLE NOTE CONTINUED' 
ONE END OF THE COIL OF 
ROPE STOOD UP. . .SWAYING 


And as the qirl's breath ran 

OUT AND THE NOTE BEGAN TO FADE 
...THE END OF THE ROPE BEGAN TO 












































THE LAST VIBRmTION ENDED, 
ROPE STOOD UPRIGHT AT ITS 
FULL UNCOILED LENGTH FIFTEEN 
MAYBE TWENTY FEET INTO THE AIR . 

ASTOUNDING ' 




The d*rk-haired, flashing-eyed 


NATIVE GIRL 
SLIO TO THE G ROUND ONCE AGAIN AND THE ROPE 
COLLAPSED IN T O THE BASKET, 

If HOW MUCH DO YOU WANT 
U FOR THE TRICK? NAME 
\\ YOUR A NICE . GIRL? V'j 


X CANNOT SELL 
THE ROPE'IT WAS 
MY MOTHER '$ 
AND HEN MOTHER'S- 
*^ym[ AND. 


IT IS THE 
ROPE ITSELF . 
SAHIB * SEE? 


THE GIRL LIFTED THE BASKET'THERE WAS NO TRAP 

DOOR BELOW..NO HOLE OUT OF WHICH A POLE 

COULD BE EXTE ND ED ■■. NOTHING... ___ 

IMPOSSIBLE/ 
THERE MUST BE A 
TRICK TO IT' 
THERE MUST/ _ 


YOU SEE, SAHIB’ IT IS 
THE NOPE *and THE 
ROPE IS NOT FDR SALE/ 


BAN/KEEP YOUR ROPE/ 
TELL ME HOW IT IS ODNE f 
TELL ME THE SECRET/ 

i’ll make my own... 


THERE IS NO SECRET, 
SAHIB* IT IS TNE 
ROPE/ YOU CANft&T ] 
MAKE ONE' IT IS 
IMPOSSIBLE/ 


(THE ROPE?/ WHAT KIND OF 
(NONSENSE IS THAT? IT'S AN 
DR DIN ARY ROPE/ WHAT 'S 
INSIOE? A WIRE? WHAT'S 
UNDER THE BASKET? A TRAP- 
ODOR .* C’MON' I'll PAY YOU 
FIVE NUNDRED RUPEES. / 

















































COULD YOU BUY THE 
SECRET FROM HER, 
INEZ? DID SHE TELL 
YOU HOW SHE 

r coes it? pEg 


I COULDN'T MAKE ANY HEAD¬ 
WAY EfTHERf SHE GAVE ME 
THE SAME LINE SHE GAVE YOUf 
SHE SAID IT WAS THE ROPE... 
AND HO 6/MM/CKS /AND SHE 
WOULDN'T SELL THE ^ 
s*— ROPE' JIB 


INEZ.' irs ABOUT 

TIME.' DID YOU y. 
HER? DID jj 
YOU SEE THE ' 

^ TRICK? } 


I HER.' AND I 

TRICK /WE'D 
KNOCK ‘EM 0£4/7 IN 
THE STATES WITH w 

IT1 W^ONE... vj £ 


TAKE IT EASY, HERB! 1 ] 
SHE'LL HERE J 
' >4/V/ MINUTE f A 


BE... \ YES' I ACCUSED HER 

HERE? 4 >OF PROPS ' I DARED 
SHE'S I HER TO SHOW US THE 
COMING \ SAME THING HERE' 
HERE' h SHE PELL FOR tTf 


DON'T HE NAIVE* HERB! 
THAT TRICK IS WORTH 
A FORTUNE' WE'VE 
SOT TO HAVE IT... 1 

^ AT ALL COSTS f v* 
r EVEN... MURDERf l 


FELL 
FOR IT? | 
WHAT DO 
YOU HAVE 
IN M/NO, 
f INEZ? - 


INEZ7 

MURDER?f 


That night,the great markini paced his 

HOTEL ROOM NERVOUSLY^ FINALLY THE DOOR 
OPENED AND A WOMAN ENTERED... 


INEZ/1 
WANT THAT 
TRICK' 

I'VE SOT 
TO KNOW 

1 

r? 


THINK OF IT, HERBf YOU... IN 
THE CENTER OF THE STAGE... 
BLOWING THAT WEIRD LITTLE 
PIPE... AND ME... IN A SCANT 
COSTUME .. CL /MB/NS THE 
ROPE... THE TRICK THAT 
EVERYONE SAID COULDN'T 
-T 1 BE DONE' v ^A 


YOU'RE R/BHT, INEZ: 
IF SHE WON'T TELL 
US... WE'LL KILL 
HER FOR THE SECRET 


\ IF SHE DOES IT HERE, 

) THE GIMMICK IS INSIDE 
v THE ROPE OR IN THE 
) BASKET'AFTER WE 
KNOCK HER OFF, WE'LL 
FIND OUT WHAT ITIS... 
SNHHHH.'SHE S coming' 



























































YES' MY l 

NAME IS ^ 

MARKIN/'\H 
THE UNITED 
STATES, I AM 
A FAMOUS 
MAO ter AN' I 

THIS IS MY 
, WIFE, INEZ' / 


LAOY THAT 
INVITED ME 
HERE-' SHE 
SAID I 
WOULD NOT 
BE ABLE TO 
MAKE THE 
f ROPE R/SE 
HERE.' , 


COME /Nf * 

COME /Nf AH' 
I SEE YOU ^ 
HAVE THE 1 
BASKET' A 


YOU.' YOU ARE 
THE MAN I 
f PERFORMED 
FOR TH/S 
AFTERNOON.' - 




Suddenly ..the weird-sounding .trembling note 

WAS DUT SHORT' THE ROPE COLLAPSED.' HERBERT'S 
POWERFUL FINGERS HELD THE INDIAN GIRL'S N&HMN 
A VICE-LIKE GRIP... 













































NEZ AND HERBERT STARED AT EmCH 


OTHER 


NO GIMMICK' 
NO PROP' 

BUT SUT < 


THE PIPE, HERB' \ BUT...BUT 

TRY THE PIPE' J what GOOO 
THAT * 
Unf do? w J 


LOOK i HERB' 


£00/r/ 


‘‘ The fr / veq end of th e rope^begn to t.ise 


KEEf BLOWING 
TMLMf BLOWING ' 


we S4*r it st'RT 
RISING ' IT 
WAS WORKING' 


S UOOENLY INEZ'S GLANCE FELL * HERB WRENCHEO THE FLUTE- 


THE STRANGE-LOOKING REEO 
INSTRUMENT WAS STILL CLUTCHED 
IN THE OEAD NATIVE GIRL'S HAND- 


LIKE INSTRUMENT FROM THE 
CORPSE AND PUT IT TO HIS LIPS' 
THE WEIRD NOTE ECHOED THROUGH 
THE ROOM... 


Higher and higher the rope rose until it touched 

THE CEILING OF THE ROOM' HERB'S BREATH RAN OUT 
AND THE NOTE FAOEOf THE ROPE STOOO STIFFLY 
SHE...GASP SHE WASN'T \ WE'VE 60T A 
LYING f IT IS THE ROPE ) SOLO MINE. HERE f 

A GOLD MINEf 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
* ABOUT IT. . . 



Inez moved to the rope' she closed her hands 

.'.ROUND IT AND BEG-N TO PULL HERSELF UP 

LL knock them dead 

INEZ f JUST WAIT TILL 
WE GET BACK TO THE 
STATES' WE LL... - 


IT HOLDS ME, HERB 
I CAN CLIMB 


IERB' WE‘L 

IT.' INE 

S WE 












































Herbert mark ini stared at the spot near 

THE CEILING WHERE INEZ HAD 8££N*SH£'D SIMPLY 
VANISHED f HER HYSTERICAL SHRIEK CAME FRONT 


Suddenly a wave of nausea swept over the great 

MARKINI f OBJECTS RAINED DOWN FROM NOWHERE ABOUT 
HIM.. FALLING TO THE CALCUTTA HOTEL ROOM FLOOR f 


HORRIBLE OBJECTS' QU/VERING PIECES OF INEZ'S 



THE ROPE CURLED UPWARD THE FRAYED END STILL 
IN THE BASKET WHIPPED OUTWARD... WRAPPING 

AROUND HERBERT'S NECK... R 


And slowly steadily..the rope continued to 

RISE. .UNTIL 



The COMPLAINTS of neighbors brought the manager of the 

CALCUTTA HOTEL TO HERBERT AND INEZ MARKINI'S ROOMfHE FOUND 
THE MASTER MAGICIAN HANGING FROM A ROPE ...SWAYING CRAZILY* 
THE ROPE ENDEO AT THE CEI LING APPARENTL Y UNATTACHED .. 



/HEH.HEH'THAT ABOUT WRAPS IT UP, \ 
i 'kiddies ...NEATLY KNOTTED f WHEN J 
'THEY TRIED TO CUT POOR HERBIE 
DOWN, THE ROPE JUST COLLAPSED 1 
AND HE FELL TO THE FLOOR AMID ‘ 
INEZ'S DISMEMBERED REMAINS?AS L . 
FOR THE INDIAN O/RL... THEY FOUND I 
r NO TRACE OF HER* WHAT HAPPENED S 
TO HER BODY?NEXT TIME YOU'RE IN J 
CALCUTTA, LOOK FOR HER IN THAT 
ALLEYWAY* SHE'LL RE THERE . / 

WITH HER ROPE* JUST BE CAREFUL .* \ 
DON'T LET HER STRING YOU ALONG* 
AND NOW I'LL / 
f TURN YOU BACK 
TO THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER * M S \ 

i WAITING WITH A...j 
A WHAT ?A 
FAIRY TALE?? { 
OH, NO.* . ) 

























A RARE E.C. OFFER 


Seventeen years ago a small publishing company called East Coast Comix reprinted a dozen of the original E C s in 
full color as regular 32-page comic books Without national distribution the market was not able to sustain their continua¬ 
tion Shortly after they ceased production we bought the remaining small inventory, realizing they would become real 
collector’s items someday With the return of E C through Gladstone, that day has come* None of these 1973 and *74 
reprints is scheduled to be duplicated by Gladstone before 1992 and some later than that The Two Fisted Tales and 
Shock SuspenStories comics have no place on our schedule at the present time The following are available individually 
or as a lot while the very limited supply lasts 



□1. Tha Crypt of Terror 1 fteb 1955 $12.00 

Planned to debut as EC's fourth horror title, it instead 
became the last issue of Tales From the Crypt, number 46 
It contains a Jack Davis werewolf story and George Evans 
famous razor blade sizzler, 'Blind Alleys" Highly recom¬ 
mended Very very limited 


6 Crime SuspenStonas 25. Oct 1954 $5.00 

Jack Kamen s Ifead deals with multiple murder, Reed Cran¬ 
dall s story involves a knife and some ' cutting up" during 
a prison break Bemie Krigstein s effort chronicles madness 
and George Evans yarn weaves brutal fiction of a sadistic 
police lieutenant 


Zj2 Weird Science 15. Sept 1952 $8,00 

Incredible issue, with the first EC story by Al Williamson, 
who quickly became a favorite and 'The Martians,' one 
of Wallace Wood s best Also, a photo and biography of Joe 
Orlando, who draws captive earthmen in "Bum Steer' 

U3 Shock SuspenStones 12 Dec 1953 S6 00 
Drug abuse is dealt with for one of the first times in com 
ics in the powerful Joe Orlando effort, "The Monkey Reed 
Crandall's "The Kidnapper' generated mail from many 
parents Wally Wood touches on suicide in ' The Fall Guy 
And a murderous alcoholic is portrayed in "Deadline by 
Jack Kamen 


i 7 The Vault of Horror 26, Aug 1952. $6.00 

Putrid palpitations of a ghoul and a vampire in love 
werewolves, walking .corpses and e voodop curse are all 
rendered in color by Johnny Craig. Jack Davis Sid Check 
and Graham lijgels ' iJt , 

8 Shock SuspenStories 6 Dec 1952 $6 00 

One story each or crime, suspense, sci-fi and horror, plus 
a biography and photo of fan favorite Wally Wood Grahem 
Ingels illustrates a rare appearance of the Old Witch out¬ 
side the horror titles Wood’s ' 'Under Cover'' te a shocker 
dealing with overt prejudice that was largely ignored by 
society m the 19508. Great issue 1 


J4 The Haunt of Fear 12. Mar, 1952 $5,00 

Two rotting corpse stories highlight an issue of great art by 
Ghastly' Graham Ingels and Jack Davis Johnny Craig has 
a story, biography and a photo His story of a love triangle 
.involves two shootings and a mysterious tattoo that 
miraculously implicates the killer ■ 

£5 Weird Fantasy 13, May. 1952 $5.00 

Special issue with two tales illustrated by Wallace Wood 
including "Home to Stay, an unforgettable adaptation of 
two Ray Bradbury short stories E C s science fiction and 
horror editor/artist Ai Feldstein has a bio with photo 


9 Two Fisted Tales 34 July. 1953 $5,00 

Jack Davis writes and draws the lead western Betsy, and 
Wally Waod conceives ‘Trial by Arms a medieval story of 
treachery and murder John Severin inks a desert epic and 
George Evans illustrates his specialty—a finale about World 
War I flying aces 

OlQ The Haunt of Fear 23. Jan 1954 $5,00 

Jack Kamen does one of his famous "Grim * Fairy Tales 
this time a horrific version of Hansel and Gretei A dark, 
brooding, beautifully drawn Jack Davis swamp tale and a 
werewolf story are also featured 


A complete set of all ten classics, while all are still available 


$50.00 


TERMS: Please add 50c per comic ordered to help defray postage and handling List each comic ordered by number 
or indicate complete set Each comic will be shipped individually bagged and securely wrapped Make checks or money 
orders payable to Bruce Hamilton, Inc . and mail to 

Rare E.C. Offer • Bruce Hamilton*P.0 Box 4235*Prescott, AZ 86302 





















THE (RVPT-HEEPER'S 

GRIM FAIR' TALE! 



HEH.HEH.' WHY NOT TELL A CP!MM 
EA/frr TALE ?. . . I H PRETTY JAY*’' 
SO HERE GOES WITH THE JARRING 
JUVENILE JABBERWOCKEY I CALL , 

THE FUNERAL 


Once upon a time, long,long ago,in a kingdom 

PA». PAR AWAY, THE RE WAS A CASTLE 1 AND IN THIS 
CASTLE DWELT A K/NG... A QUEEN. AND A YOUNG 
DASHING PRINCE.. , 



Now THE KIHG AMD OUEEH OF THIS FAR,FAR AWAY 

KIHGDOM WERE VERY BUSY.. . KIHGIHG AMD QUEEHIHQf 
THEY'D HAD HO TIME TO TAKE CAGE OF YOUHG 
PRIHCE JUHIOR.' SO... THEY’D HIRED A NURSE WHEH 
JUHfOR WAS JUST A BABE. . . 






























Naturally as prince junior grew, he became 

MORE AND MORE ATTAONEDTO NIS OLO NURSE, 
(jrou QONE 9 O H, DEAR .. 


Every day, nurse fanny (for tnat was ner NAME/) 

WOULO DRESS PRINCE JUNIOR . 





Nurse fanny was more of a mother to prince 

sun.es Than tne oueen. 



Ano so, when prince junior woke up one morn- 
ins AND FOUND NURSE FANNY LYINS VERY STU.L. 

NURTEfAN>E71ujRTHffi t 


fan nr/ THPEAK 
TO ME' 

























































But nurse fanny oio not speak? nurse fanny 

WAS VERY COLO ANO VERY WHITE, 

'she xsTdeAdT 

IV MY SON ? 


But the queen's pleading could not make her 

LITTLE BOY STOP CRYING. . -—r— 

T’HOa ^JWANT NORTH YU DO SOMETHING^ Si 
FANNY/ THOB...THOB... 1H HENRICH i JwH/ 
[ I WANT. .THOBr- NY HIS LITTLE f CAN 

L f NORTH... n —fVff HEART IS \ X 


DO NOT CRY 
MY CHILD? 


MAKE SOME-) PRINCE JUNIOK/IthO* W 1 CANDY f 


AT THE 
FUNERAL/ 


THING UR/ T 

PR0M/3E ] 

HIM SOME -j 
THING? A 

ANYTHING/ 


YOU shouldn't, 
CRY/ THINK 
OF ALL THE J 
f CANDY/J 


WHAT 
CANDY3 


WANT 

THOi. 

THOfl. 


^WITH WHIPPED CREaM' ^ 

AND WE’LL PLAY GAMES AND j 
give PRIZES . 


AND WE'LL SERVE CANDY 
/AND CAKE... 


WHAT AJOUT 
THE CANDYf 


WIF WHIPPED 
r CREAM * 


FUNEWALf 
WHAT...THOB 
IS THAT? . 


\ WHEN SOMEONE 

/DIES, MY SON,THEY 
/MAKE A FUNERAL / 
WE’LL HAVE A 
FUNERAL FOR 
' FANNY/ WE'LL 
INVITE ALL YOUR 
' COUSINS. 











































































SUDDENLY, THf ROOM WAS FILLED WITH AN EERIE 
MOAN _ 


SHE .SHE7H 

ALIVEf 


T0O0O0O0 OOOHfi 


6«THP' SHF 

SHF UOVEO' 


pRiNCE JUNIOR RAN INTO NURSE FANNY'S OUT¬ 

STRETCHED ARMS AND SHE HUGGED HIM TENDERLY 


HO. MT DEAR 'IN NOT\ 
DEAD.' YOU KNOW ■ 

I WOULDN'T LEAVE YOU'. 


OH, NORTH 
_ EANNVf 
l;j- i 


Nurse fanny sat up. shaking her head ] 

OH, DEAR'l MUST have had J north fanny' 
AS ATTACK YAi HAVEN'T HAD t NORTH FANNY' 
ONE OF THOSE IN YEARS' ■» Vt Ill'SE A//NT - 


NORTH FANNY' 

YOU'RE NOT t 
r OEADf 


Fanny, rou see, suffered occasional cataleptic I 

F/T$ WHICH MADE HER APPEAR DEAD.'MO AFTER 
ALL, HOW 0000 WERE DOCTORS IN THOSE DAYS, 
ANYHOW? 


Nurse fanny was stretched out on a velvet- 
draped BIER? AT HER HEAD, TWO CANDLES BURNED' 
THE ROOM WAS DARK,SAVE FOR THE GLOW FROM THE 
TWO FLICKERING FLAMES'8UT THERE WAS ENOUGH 
LIGHT FOR PRINCE JUNIOR TO SEE... 














































^£>ff 60*H* H>v~C a E U A/E#AL‘ 

s 0 1 n * hA/e * Fu»fW A f7. 



MEH.HEHf AND AFTER THAT, HAPPY 

PWINTH JUNIOR D/D HAVE MIS 
FUNERAL WITM TH E GOUS/NS, 
CAN0^ AND CANE... AND HE O/D 
GET HIS PONY' AND ME LIVED 
NARP/LY EYER AFTER' POOR 
NURTH FANNY WAS BURIED AS PER 
SCHEDULE , AND NOBODY EVER 
NNEW THAT THE OLD GAL HAD DIED 
Of A SPLINTERED SNULL /AFTER 
ALL*AS I SAID BEFORE.HOW ROOD 
WERE DOCTORS IN THOSE DAYS , 

ANYWAY PAND NOW, 
THE OLD W/TCN 

AWAITS YDU...SO 
HDLD YOUR NOSE 
AND SHIFT YOUR 



















































WELL... HEE i MCE IT'S ME ...YOUR HOSTESS IN THE HAUNT OF EE A ft, THE OU> WITCH* READY TO 
RUSTLE UP ANOTHER RE VOL TIMS RECIPE IN MY CRUDDY CAULDRON* SO, CRAWL IN, CREEPS f 
KNOT YOUR DR/BBLE NAPKINS AROUNO YOUR SCRAWNY NECKS...FASTEN YOUR 
DROOL CUPS AND I'LL DISH OUT THE TALE OF TERROR I CALL.,. 


It HAD ALWAYS BEEN A SIMPLE MATTER FOR 
HOWARD'AFTER ALL, HE WAS RATHER QOOD- 
LOOKINO IN A NATURE SORT OF WAY t OLD 
MAIDS ANO WIDOWS WERE ATTRACTED TO 
HIM' BESIDES...THE PHOTOSRAPH HE’D SEND 
THEM WAS A FARTlOUL ARLY_ £<7£fl ONE 
^^^^^■^'hi^mEH'uSTEN TO75//" " 


US* KINO' 

DEAR HOWARD, M 

I RECEIVED YOUR PICTURE 
ALONG WITH. YOUR OELIGHTFULLY 
WRITTEN LETTER TODAY'YOU 
LOOK VERY NICE* ENCLOSED IS 
MY PHOTO' I'M SORRf IT ISN'T 
A RECENT snap' it was taken 
TWO YEARS AGOJ * ^A 






























Howard patted hjs oog*s heao 

ANO SMILEO. 

































'How MUCH DID WE MAKE ON THAT 
DEAL, KING? LET’S SEE'WE SOLD 
THE HOUSE FOR TEN THOUSAND... 
AND...OH, YES' ALL TOLD, ABOUT 

SIXTY GRAND..!. 


‘Heh.heh'so we moved on,eh, 

KING? AND ABOUT THREE MONTHS 
LATER, WE CONTACTED OUR 
SECOND VICTIM ?SHE’D ADVER¬ 
TIZED IN A PERSONAL COLUMN , 
HAL.fr 1 T-SHE? -IT SLiA?i ' 


TOOK US SIX MONTHS OF ARDENT 
LOVE-MAKING VIA THE U.S. MAIL TO 
CONVINCE THAT ONE,HUH, KING f 
•MT WAS tR NAWL’c* YES 




























'Number three answered our 
ad , EH, KING * SHE WAS THE WORST 

OP THE LOT *two hundred pounds, 

AT LEASTf BUT SHE HAD THAT REAL 
ESTA TE., .OUT IN OH LA NONA 'so. ' 


'That job was the cleverest 

THOUGH,! MUST AOMIT'REMEM- 
BER® I MADE SURE TO LEAVE YOU 
HOME THAT OAY WE WENT DRIV¬ 
ING . 


'I LEAPEO FROM THE CAR JUST AS 
IT WENTOVER THE CLIFF'OH.YOU 
SHOULD HAVE been THERE, k INb' 
YOU’D HAVE BEEN PROUD OF ME ' 
ANO WHAT A SIGHTf THE CAR 
GOINS OVER ANO OVER... DOWN... 
DOWN.. 



'That real estate brought us SEVENTY GRAND 
HUH, KiNGf YES f BUT THAT WAS A MISTAKE f SELL/NG 
IT? LATER, THEY FOUND OfL THERE' OF ALL THE 
LUCK? OH, WEli/ WE MADE UP FOR IT ON NUMBER 
FOUNT REMEMBER HER?...?'. 


'The FACTORY THAT VERONICA’S E/RST HUSBANO HAO 
LEFT HER WAS WORTH A SMALL FORTUNE ^CHEM/CALS? 
tT SPELLED HER OWN UNOOING ,EH , KINS® REMEMBER 
HOW I LEARNED ABOUT THAT RON-TRACEABLE 



'Poor VERONICA'THE POISON MAOE HER BO INTO 
SUCH PA/NFUL CONVULSIONS BEFORE SHE DIEO'BUT 
A HUNDRED THOUSANO DOLLARS WASN'T HAY, WAS 
IT, KING?. X 


’HEH,HEW? HOW MANY WERE THERE ALL TOGETHER, 
KING® SEVEN* YE5' SEVEN? WHY... WE COULO HAVE 
RET/RED EASILY WITH THE FORTUNE WE’D MAOE 
FROM THEM ' BUT THEN WE READ THI S ONE ’S . 


















We coulont it£s/sr.cuu\.a we 
«INS^> WE HAO TO WRITE/ ANO 
THE* HER ANSWER CAME. .'_.. 









































a m buiNt> ru rtfuruot 
HER, KING'SHE SPEAKS OF HOW 
LONELY SHE IS... AND SHE 
HAS MY PICTURE f MAYBE 
MAYBE SHE'LL SAY YES'.' 






















































Suddenly, the car door swung 

OPEN f KING YELPED... 


King began to whine softly. 


HE LETTERS WERE RUSTED AND 


STEADY, BOY' STEADYf 

p WE MUST HAVE MADE 

A MISTAKE... 4 


4 GOOD 
W}LORD 


The rotted, decayed thing grinned...reaching out¬ 
ward' ITS FLESH CRAWLED WITH THE SLIME OF DEATH? 
ITS VOICE RASPED LIKE A WORN OUT GRAMAPHONE yi 
CYLINDER — y W - 1| jV 'ii i| ' \j ~l 

^HOWARD ..OA-A-ARUM Tfstaf > L 


K ING LEAPED FROM THE CAR,HOWLING? THE 
THING CLOSED ITS FLESH-T*TT£R£D 80NEY FIN¬ 
GERS AftOUNO HOWARD'S WRIST IN A VICE-LIKE 
GRIP AND DRAGGED HIM FROM THE CAR TOWARD 
THE OPEN M AUSOLEUM- , r -~ > 

gN. ( I'M SORRY I DIDN'T HAVE A ( 

/> MODE RECENT SNAPSHOT, MV ^2 
DEAR' AREN'T THE GROUNDS £ 
JUST AS I DESCRIBED THEM? Ft 


HEE, HEE * WHAT A LOVE AFFAIR* 

EH, KIDDIES? 'ALL OVER, HOtY‘ IS 
R/OHT... FOR HOWtE, THAT IS'OH, / 
BY THE WAY? IN CASE YOU'RE WON- 1 
DERING WHAT HAPPENED TO K/NG, 
REST YOUR F/END/SH MINDS f ) 
JANET HAD A DOS... NAMEO V 

QOEEH/Ef AND NOW, IT'S TIME TO 
. CLOSE THAT PUTRID CRYPT- 
KEEPER'S MAG? WE*LL ALL SEE 
R — -Tfc ^ YOU NEXT IN THE I 

VAULT'KEEPERS \ 
\ mess, THE VAULT I 
/OF HORROR r bye, 
ROW ' and IF ¥0l > A 
V'l m ' GET ANY LOVE 

LETTERS SIGNED 

IfW 'JANET'ORHOWf? 

M- ..HEE,HEE. WELL.., 

tuf end j 


■*«rit's been so LONELY 
HERE MY DEAR? BUT NOW.. 

THAT'S ALL OVER/ 


The female-thing dragged the screaming man into the satin j 

ORAPED MAUSOLEUM WITH THE STAINED GLASS WINDOW... ACROSS 
THE MARBLE FLOOR AND INTO THE HARD-WOOD, BRONZE-TRIMMED 
COFFIN?AND ALL THE WHILE,AS IT CLOSED THE LID DOWN, IT 
KEPT MURMURING... SPEWING ITS FOUL-SMELLING BREATH 
UPON HIS TERROR-STRICKEN FACE . 


OLD. BUT VERY CLE AR... S'/ 

CEMETERY? 











































GLADSTONE IS YOUR SOURCE... 
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mags (Tates From the Crypt, The Vault of 
Horror and Weird Science), and send them 
to me once every four months in 
your special Collector-Paks. 
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WdvTwhat? his every impulse 

EXFLOOED HIM IN A HYSTERIA 
TDWARO THE DOOR. GET OUT, GET 
AWAY,RUN, NEVER COME BACK,BOARD 
A TRAIN, GET A TAXI, GET, GO, RUN, 
WALK, SAUNTER, BUT GET THE 


8LAZES OUT OP HERE.. 



His hanos hovered before his 

EYES,FLOATING,TURNING. IT WAS 
NOT THE HANOS AS HANDS HE WAS 
INTERESTED IN , NOR THE FINGERS 
AS FINGERS, HE FOUND INTEREST 
ONLY IN THE TIPS OF HIS FINGERS. 
THE CLOCK TICKED UPON THE 



He KNELT by HUXLEY’S BODY, TOOK 
A HANOKERCHIEF FROM HUXLEY’S 
POCKET ANO BEGAN METHODICALLY 
TO SWAB HUXLEY'S THROAT WITH IT. 
HE BRUSHED AND MASSAGED THE FACE 
ANO THE BACK OF THE NECK WITH A 



HE STOPPED. THERE WAS A MOMENT WHEN HE SAW 
THE ENTIRE HOUSE,THE HALLS, OOORS,FURNITURE; 
ANO AS CLEARLY AS IF IT WERE BEING REPEATED 
WORD FOR WORD, HE HEARD HUXLEY TALKING AND 
HIMSELF TALKING JUST AS THEY HAD TALKED ONLY 




He had TOUCHED the library door, he had 

TOUCHED THE BOOKS AND THE LIBRARY TABLE AND 
TOUCHED THE BURGUNDY BOTTLE ANO BURGUNDY 



A FAIR OF GLOVES BEFORE HE DIO ONE MORE 1 

THING,BEFORE HE PDLISHEO ANOTHER AREA,HE MUST 
HAVE A PAIR OF OLOVES. HE PUT HIS HANDS IN HIS 
FDCKETS, WALKED TO THE HALL UMBRELLA STAND,THe 






























































His hanos in ms pockets again 

HE WALKEO UPSTAIRS. HCUNTIOIEO 
SEVENTY OR EIGHTY ORAWERS IN 
SIX UPSTAIRS ROOMS, LEFT THEM 
WITH TONGUES HANGING OUT. AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THf EIGHTY- FIFTH 
ORAWER HE FOUND GLOVES... 



Down onto the hardwood floor 

HAO DROPPEO MR HUXLEY, WITH 
WILLIAM ACTON AFTER HIM THEY 
HAO ROLLEO ANO TUSSLEO AND 
CLAWEO AT THE FLOOR PRINTING 
IT WITH THEIR FINGERTIP#' 



Gloveo, william acton returneo 

TO THE ROOM ANO LABORIOUSLY 
BEGAN SWABBING EVERY INFESTEO 
INCH OF THE FLOOR.INCH BY INCH, 
HE POLISHED TILL HE COULD MOST 
SEE HIS INTENT SWEATING FACE IN 




Then he came to a table and pousheo the leg of 

IT, ITS SOLID BODY, ANO ON TOP, ANO HE CAME TO A 
• OWL OF WAX FRUIT ANO HE PLUCKEO OUT THE WAX 
FRUIT ANO POUSHEO THEM, LEAVING THE FRUIT AT THE 


"After rubbing the table, he came to a picture 

FRAME OVER IT ' ' -' 


ANO I’M CERTAIN I OION'T 
w TOUCH THAT' _^ 


I'M SU*E I DIDN'T 
TOUCH THEM' . 


H« SHINED THE DOORKNO, 1, CURRIED THE DOOR& 
FROM HEAD TO FOOT HE WENT TO ALL THE FURNITURE 
AND WIPED THE CHAIR# ANO RU##E0 THE FABRIC. FIN¬ 
GERPRINTS CAN BE FOUNO ON FABRIC. HE WENT TO 
THE BODY, TURNED IT NOW THU WAY, NOW THAT, ANO 
BURNISHED EVERY SURFACE OF IT. HE EVEN SHINED 




While shining the shoes his face took on } 

LITTLE TREMOR OF WORRY, ANO AFTER A MOMENT 
GOT UP ANO WALKEO OVER TO THAT TASLE. HE TO 
OUT ANO POLISHED THE WAX FRUIT AT THE ffOTTOi 
OF THE SOWL... f 







































Huxley had given him a shove 

AS THEY STRUGGLED. HE HAD FALLEN 
AGAINST ONE WALL, GOTTEN UP, 
TOUGH/N6 THE WALL... 

























































He peered at his hand and the wallpaper, he 

LOOKED OVER HIS SHOULDER AT THE OTHER ROOM, 
HIS FACE HARDENED. WITHOUT A WORD HE BEGAN 
TO SChUB THE WALL, UP AND DOWN, BACK AND 
FORTH,UP ANO DOWN, AS HIGH A„ HE COULD STRETCH 
AND AS LOW AS HE COULD &END„. j .. ■ ■ ■-■ 



HE GOT DNE WALL FINISHED, AND THEN... HE CAME TO 

ANOTHER WALL. HE LOOKED AT THE MANTEL CLOCK. AN 
HOUR GONE. IT WAS FIVE AFTER ONE. HE TURNED AWAY 
FROM THIS NEW FRESH 


From the corners of his eyes he saw the little 

WESS. WHEN HIS SACK WAS TURNED THE LITTLE 
SHDERS CAME OUT OF THE WOODWORK AND SPUN 
THEIR LITTLE FRAGILE HALF-INVISIBLE WEBS UPON 
THE THREE WALLS AS YET UNTOUCHED. EACH TIME HE 
STARED DIRECTLY AT THEM, THE SPIDERS POPPED BACK 
INTO THE WOOD-WORK ONLY TO SPINDLE OUT AS HE 
RETREATED. 


HE WENT TO A WRITING DESK AT WHICH HUXLEY HAD 

BEEN SEATED EARLIER. HE OPENED A DRAWER AND 
TOOK OUT WHAT HE WAS LOOKING FOR. A LITTLE MAG¬ 
NIFYING GLASS HUXLEY SOMETIMES USED FOR READING. 
HE TOOK THE MAGNIFIER AND APPROACHED THE WALL 



BUT THOSE AREN'T M/NEf I 
OfDN'T PUT THEM THERE A 
I*M SURE I DIDN'T? A SERVANT, 

A BUTLER.DR A MAID PFBMABfif . 


LOOK AT THIS ONE HERE, LONG 
AND TAPERED A WOMAN'S, I'D. 




I N A RAGE HE BEGAN TO SWEEP THE 

WALL UP AND DOWN AND BACK AND 
FORTH WITH HIS GLOVED HANDS, 
SWEATING, GRUNTING AND SWEARING, 
BENDING AND RISING AND GETTING 
REDDER OF FACE ,. 













































































In the dining room he came to a table he paused 

OVER THE TABLE WHERE THE BOXES OF CUTLERY WERE 
HEARING ONCE MORE HUXLEY'S VOICE 


HE FINISHEO THE WALL AT TWO O'CLOCK. h£ TOOK 
OFF HtS COAT ANO PUT IT ON A CHAIR. HE WALKED 
OVER TO THE BOWL ANO TOOK OUT THE WAXEO FRUIT 
ANO POLISHED THE ONES AT THE BOTTOM ANO POL- 
ISHEO THE PICTURE FRAME. HE LOOKEO UP AT THE 


HlS FINGERS TWITCHEO AT HIS SlOES. HiS MOUTH 
SLIPPEO OPEN ANO THE TONGUE MOVEO ALONG HIS LIPS 
ANO HE LOOKEO AT THE CHANOELIER ANO LOOKEO AWAY 
ANO LOOKED BACK AT THE CHANOELIER ANO LOOKEO AT 
HUXLEY'S BOOT ANO THEN AT THE CRYSTAL CHANOELIER 


HE GOT A CHAIR ANoTrOUGHT IT OVER UNOER THE 

THE CHANOELIER ANO PUT ONE FOOT UP ON IT ANO 
TOOK IT OOWN ANO THREW THE CHAIR,VIOLENTLY, 
LAUGHING, INTO A CORNER. THEN HE RAN FROM 
THE ROOM LEAVING ONE WALL AS YET UNWASHEO 


























Acton sobbed unevenly, he 

HUHLED THE POTTERY AGAINST 
THE WALL, IT SHATTERED AND 
SPREAD, FLAKING WILDLY, UPON 

the floor, . . ni ' fim 1 1 B T ' f F 


Are they all here? he looked 

UNDER THE TABLE AGAIN AND UNDER 
THE CHAIRS ANO FOUNO ONE MORE 
PIECE BY MATCH-LIGHT ANO 
STARTED TO POLISH EACH LITTLE 
FRAGMENT AS IF IT WERE A PRECIOUS 
STONE.. M t 1/ JP1 


An INSTANT LATER, HE WAS ON HIS 
KNEES. EVERY PIECE,EVERY SHARO 
OF IT, MUST bE REGAINED. FOOL, 
FOOL, FOOL, HE CRIED TO HIMSELF. 
FIND EVERY PIECE, YOU IDIOT .NOT 
ONE FRAGMENT OF IT MUST bE LEFT 
BEHIND. HE GATHERED THEM. . 


He TOOK OUT THE LINEN AND WIPED IT AND WIPED THE 
CHAIRS ANO TABLES AND DOORKNOBS AND WINDOW- 
PANES AND LEDGES AND DRAPES AND WIPED THE FLOOR 
ANO FOUNO THE KIT CHEN, PANTING, BREATHING VIO¬ 
LENTLY, AND TOOK OFF MIS VEST AND ADJUSTED HIS 
CLOVES AND WIPED THE GLITTERING CHROMIUM... 


And HE WILED all the uten-ils and the SILVER 
FAUCETS AND THE MIXING BOWLS, FOR NOW HE HAD 
FORGOTTEN WHAT HE HAD TOUCHED AND WHAT HE HAD 
NOT. HUXLEY AND HE HAD LINGERED HERE, IN THE 
KITCHEN, THEY HAD IDLED, TOUCHED THIS, THAT, SOME 
THING ELSE, THERE WAS NO REMEMBERING WHAT OR 
HOW MUCH OR HOW MANY.. p7--*50*5 


Tiny, tiny little webs, no iigoer m*.N, ironically; 

YOUR .FINGER < AS HE WATCHED, THE WEBS WERE 
WOVEN OVER THE PICTURE FRAME, THE FRUIT BCMfL, 
THE BODY, THE FLOOR. PRINTS WIELDED THE PAPER 
KNIFE, BULLED OUT DRAWERS, TOUCHED THE TABLE¬ 
TOP. TOUCHED,TOUCHED, TOUCHED EVERYTHING 
EVERYWHERE. . . I- “7*- ^-T* 


And HE FINISHED THE KITCHEN ANO CAME THROUGH 
THE HALL INTO THE tiOOM WHERE HUXLEY LAY HE 
CRIED OUT. 


HE HAD FORGOTTEN TO WASH THE FOURTH 
WALL OF THE ROOM. AND WHILE HE WAS GONE,THE 
LITTLE SPIDERS HAD COME OUT OF THE FOURTH 
UNWASHED WALL AND S WARM ED OVER THE ALREAOY 
CLEAN WALLS, DIRTYING THEM AGAIN f ON THE CEIL- 
INSS, THE CHANDELIER, IN THE CORNERS, ON THE FLOOR 
A MILLION UTTLE WHORLED WEBS HUNG BILLOWING 
AT HIS SCREAM . . . 




































He polished the floor wildly, wildly, he rolled the body oven and cried on it while he washed it and 

GOT UPAND WALKED OVER AND POLISHED THE FRUIT AT THE BOTTOM OF THE BOWL. HE PUT A CHAIR UNDER THE 
CHANDELIER AND GOT UP AND POLISHED EACH LITTLE HANGING FIRE OF IT, SHAKING IT LIKE A CRYSTAL TAMBOURINE 
UNTIL IT TILTED 6ELLWISE IN THE AIR. THEN HE LEAPED OFF THE CHAIR AND GRIPPED THE DOORKNOBS AND 
GOT UP ON ANOTHER CHAIR AND SWABBED THE WALLS HIGHER AND HIGHER AND RAN TO THE KITCHEN AND GOT 
A BROOM AND WIPED THE WEBS DOWN FROM THE CEILINGS AND POLISHED THE BOTTOM FRUIT OF THE BOWL 
AND WASHED THE BODY AND DOORKNOBS AND SILVERWARE AND FOUND THE HALL BANISTER AND FOLLOWED 




Three o’clock? there were twelve rooms downstairs and eight above, one hundred chains, six 

SOFAS, TWENTY-SEVEN TABLES,SIX RADIOS. AND UNDER AND ON TOP AND BEHIND. HE YANKED FURNITURE OUT 
AWAY FROM WALLS AND, SOBBING, WIPED THEM CLEAN OF YEARS-OLD OUST, HANDLING, ERASING , RUBBING , 
POLISHING, AND NOW IT WAS FOUR O'CLOCK f AND HIS ARMS ACHED AND HIS EYES WERE SWOLLEN AND STARING 
AND HE MOVED SLUGGISHLY ABOUT, ON STRANGE LEGS, HIS HEAD OOWN,HIS ARMS 
NUBBING, BEDROOM BY 


They found him at six-thirty that morning, in the at - 
ENTIRE HOUSE WAB POLISHED TO A BRILLIANCE. THEY FOl 
IN THE ATTIC, POLISHING OLD TRUNKS AND OLD FRAMES 
CHAIRS AND TOYS AND VASES AND ROCKING HORSES AND 
CIVIL WAR COINS. HE WAB HALF THROUGH THE ATTIC Wl 
POLICE OFFICER WALKED UP BEHIND HIM WITH A GUN... 

























IN OTHER WORDS, 

you're BROKE, 

RONALD' YOUR S 

DOUGH'S RUN OUTf) 
IS THAT R/GHT f —[ 


Ronald stared at anit.*,. his mouth fell open 


rfl/HAT DO YOU MEAN. HONEY°J HAH? DO NT MAKE 

rHIS ISN'T THE END AT y* ME LAUGH, RONALD? 
iLLf I CAN GET A JOB, IF YOU THINK I'M 
THINGS WILL BE TIGHT I GOING TO G/VE UP 
FOR A FEW YEARS, BUT ALL THIS... AND 
WE'LL HAVE EACH OTHER? J MOVE BACK DOWN . 
--^ nm THERE.. TO TH E 

m W*R t rat-holes... 1 


He was an oldish man, greying at the temples. 
HIS FACE WAS POUCHY AND LINED. HIS EYES WERE 
DIM AND BLOODSHOT. HE NODDED... 


Anita stood before the huge penthouse apart¬ 
ment WINDOWS, STARING OUT AT THE SPRAWLING CITY 
BELOW HER. HER FACE WAS A SCULPTURED MASK... 
COLD AND EXPRESSIONLESS. AS 5HE USTENEO, SHE 
PUFFED ON HER GOLD CIGARETTE HOLDER, SUCKING 
THE SMOKE IN AND SLOWING IT OUT THROUGH HEAVILY 
PAINTED LIPS. THE LIGHT FROM A NEARBY LAMP 
RIPPLED OVER HER SHEER NEGLIGEE,ACCENTING HER 
CURVACIOUS FIGURE. BEHIND HER, RONALD'S UROKEN 
VOICE DRONED ON... c-T- 


THEN THIS IS IT? 

THE WIND-UP? 

, THE FINISH? , 


THAT'S ABOUT IT , ANITA 
BABY' I SPENT IT ALL ON 
YOU? I PUT YOU UP IN THIS 
LEAUTIFUL PENTHOUSE ... 
BOUGHT YOU CLOTHES .~ 
mm JEWELRY... Wr ^- rl 


X...I 6UESS I BLED THE 
BUSINESS DRY, ANITA f 
THEY CAME WITH THEIR 
BOOKS AND THEIR LONG - 
LIST OF FIGURES AND 
THEY SHOWED ME THAT I 1 D 
PUSHED THE COMPANY INTO 

r BANKRUPTCY/ 


r~MMi 
0 

WLM 


FOR 

THE 


0 


Hr 















































ANITA f WHAT ARE) I NEVER ( 

YOU SAYING ? -CLOVED YOU, K 
WE .LOVE EACH / YOU CHUNPf 
- OTHER / LOVED THIS... , 

Js**-- v( - 'I THEOOUOHf ( 

V 1 > NOW THAT ▼HE 

I [ D0U8N*S run 
* ^ l j OUT, I'LL FI NO ME 


THEN I’LL 
E/NO SOMEBODY 
WHO CAN 
r AFFORD IT f _ 


BUT I CAN’T 

AFFORO THIS 

PLACE NOW, 
| ANITA' I... 


ANITA/NY 600 / ) IT WAB ALL 

YOU.. YOU MADE ME ) IN THE 

DIVORCE HELEN/1 CANE, 

YOU PROMISED YOU'O j BUSTER.' 

NA RRT HE.. NOw, WHY 

lt ni i ii ii Bmuim Jnn r i |n | | |iii||p » ) don’t you 
IP^Mllir ( RUN along? 

Hr >MI HUH? .1 


A NO TNER SUCKER? 


He stumhled aci.oss the luxurious living room 


INTO THE BEDROOM ANO SLAMMED THE DOOR. SHE 
CURSED HIM UNDER HER BREATH. NEXT TIME JHE’D 
BE A LITTLE MORE CAREFUL WHOM SHE PICKED. 
SUOOENLY... - ,,,T "-Sk "V, V ^ 


SUIT YOURSELF 'ONLY MAKE 
IT SNAPPY, HUH 9 1 WANT u 


I'LL I LL OET MY 
THIN9S...f*QH THE,. 
W DRAWER/ l*r« 


to GET DRESSED/ 


And THEN HE PITCHED FORWARD, SPRAWLING OFF 

THE BED ONTO THE FLOOR AT HER FEET. HE WAS 
DEA DfSHE LOOKED DOWN AT HIM AND SMIRKED.. 


RONALD f OH out. 










































Anita was just about ready to give up in dis¬ 
gust WHEN THE OLD WOMAN CAME IN. SHE LOOKEO 
AROUND SELF-CONSCIOUSLY AND SAT DOWN AT A 
BOOTH. SHE LOOKED ABOUT SIXTY... TIMID AND SHY.., 
NOT THE TYPE ONE WOULO EXPECT TO FIND IN AN 



Anita slid onto the booth sench 

OPPOSITE THE OLD WOMAN... 


THAT'LL BE ) OH,DEAR?I 
FORTY CENTS, / HOFF YOU CAN - 
MA'AM? CHANGE A FIFTY 

tmm "H dollar s/ll f 


'Anita studied hen. she was well 

DRESSED SHE WOKE A LARGE DIA¬ 
MOND KING ON ONE HAND AND A 
SPARKLING BRACELET ON HER 
WRIST. WHEN THE BARTENDER 
« SERVED THE LEMON ADC, SHE OPENED 
.HER BAG AND TOOK OUT A WALLET 
FILLED WITH GREEN BILLS., 


Anita gasped, this old bat was 

LOADED. WHAT WAS SHE DOING IN 
A JOINT LIKE THIS?ANITA SLIPPED 
OFF HER BAR STOOL AND APPROACHED 
HER . 

HELLO'YOU LOOK I OF COURSE NOT. 
LONESOME / >_/ MY DEAR' I'D 
MINO IF I JF LOVE SOMEONE 
JO/N YOU* r-r TO TALK to' 


MY NAME'S \ AND MINES MRS. 
ANITA SHELBY^ ) HARRIET W/LKER' 

BUT you can 

WfflSL l 3 ! 1 CALL ME HARRIET' 




Anita thought of mrs. walker's thick w,*llet 

CRAMMED WITH BIG BILLS.. 


DON'T YOU HAVE A 
HUS SAND , M rtS... I MEAN. 


NO,MY DEAR? I'VE BEEN 
A WIDOW FOR FIFTEEN 
YEARS/ IT WASN'T SO SAD 

























































ER/Cf T MY SON* BUT I'D 


YOU'RE VERY KIND, 
HARRIET'BUT, WELL, 
I NEVER MET THE 
RIGHT MAN, I JO 
W GUESS' TnJI 


YOU WOULD 
HAVE 
UK ED 
ERIC Six 

YEARS AGO' 
m* HE- 


NOTHING TO TEH, 
HARRIET'I'M JUST 

A LONELY G/RL w 
f MYSELF' 


\ YOU'RE A 

I VERY LOVELY 
) GIRL,ANITA' 
THERE’S NO 
REASON FOR 
YOU TO BE 
r LONELY' "B 


RATHER NOT TALK 
r ABOUT IT. TELL ME 
M.OUT YOU,US CHILD 


WELL, AS A MATTER OF FACT I'M ' 
UNEMPLOYED AT THE PRESENT ' 
Tim Ef us LAST. .tn ...EMPLOYER 
RECENTLY WENT BROKE AND w 
X LOST MY POSITION / 


WHAT DO YOU DO, ANITA'I 

I MEAN ...FOR A 

rn" LtV/NG 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO TALK 
ABOUT IT IF YOU DON'T 
WANT TO, HARRIET^ Cj 


bad' I'm sorry' 

WHAT ARE ^ 
YOUR PLANS* J 


Anita’s plans? why they were forming...right now/ 

THIS OLD BAG WITH THE THICK LANKROLL^WHY NOT? 
WHY TRY TO DIG UF SOME FAT OLD RICH GUY WHO’LL 
TAKE EVERYTHING HE CAN GET,WHEN THE OLD GAL COULD 


I L/KE YOU, ANITA' YOU SEEM LIKE 
A N/CE GIRL' I'M LONELY ^ND I 
HAVE MONEYf HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO BECOME MY PAID COMPAN/ONf , 
■7 —"7 LIVE WITH ME?... --- 


BE SUCH EASY PICKINGS. 


FLANS ? WHY GET ANOTHER \ WOULD YOU THINK IT 
JOB IF I CAN. MY MONEY'S J PRESUMPTUOUS OF 
RUNN/NS OUT / AN OLD WOMAN IF I 

SUGGESTED SOME-, 

;THING, ANITA? T 


















































What a chance/the penthouse apartment was 

GONE / ANITA'D ALREADY DECIDED TO TRY AND MILK 
THE OLD SAL, AND NOW HERE SHE WAS... ASKING FOR 
IT f ASKING ANITA TO COME AND LIVE WITH HER/ 


r'D MAKE IT 
WORTH YOUR 
WHILE, ANITA? 
AND HAVING YOU 
AROUND WOULO 




Anita took the fifty'she hurried 

TO HER HOTEL ROOM / SO EASY? SO 
VERY EASY 


It WAS GOING TO BE SO EASY/ 
LIKE TAKIN'3 CANDY FROM A 
BA 8 Y/ SHE'D GOANDLIVE WITH 
THE OLD WOMAN,WORK INTO HER 
GOOD GRACES, AND END UP WITH 
ALL HER DOUGH... 


I'LL LET YOU V "\ GOOD-BYE, 

KNOW? SO L ONG? / MISS SHELBY? 
ter—"GOOD LUCK? f 


\ THAT'LL BE THIRTY -) 

) TWO FIFTY, MISS A 
) SHELBY? ANY... A 
F0RWARD/N6 AODRESS? 


I'M CHECKING 

out/what 

DO I OWE,., I 


WHY.RIGHT NOW ?\ GOOD/ 1 ' 14 . WAIT 

I'LL GET MY (HERE? HERE’S 
THINGS /1 LIVE JSOME MONEY TO 
IN THE HOTEL V PAY YOUR BILL? 
UP THE bi-OCK Kg**mMAm 



























































The trip took «>me time CROSS- 
TOWN TRAFFIC WAS SLOW,ANITA 
FOUND A 30OD OPENING AND 
BEGAN TQ PRY. 

YOUR HUSBAND \ HE MADE A 
MUST HAVE LEFT | GREAT DEAL 
Of MONEY' 



It WAS ONE OF THOSE FA ST- DISAPPEAR ING EAST-SIDE 
MANSIONS SET BACK IN THE SHADOWS OF THE TOWERING 
APARTMENT HOUSES THAT HAD SPRUNG UP AROUND IT. 
THEY CLIMBED THE STEPS... 


The OLD WOMAN FUMOLED IN HER PURSE FOR HER 
KEY< HEf» DIAMOND HING SPANKLEOf ANITA STAREO 
AT I Tf SOMEDAY THAT RING WAS GOING TO BE HERSl 
SHE FELT HER FACE FLUSH . „ 














































He moved toward anita^ 


HER NAME WAS NORM A A 

SHE USED HER LOVELY A 
BODY TO LURE HIM TO 
BREAK HIS HEART f 
ME HAD A MENTAL ^ 
BREAKDOWN' WENT ]a 
COMPLETELY MAD M 


NORMA.' 

NORMA. 


THIS IS ER/C, MY DEAR 'SIX YEARs\CHOKE..\YDU...YOU \ 

AGO HE WAS A NORMAL TWENTY Y^)/ - -fBROUGHT) 

FOUR YEAR OLD WITH EVERY- J$ V HER. 1 
TH/NO TO LIVE FOR' and X , _ (mother rj 
THEN HE FELL IN LOVE... FELL IN ) (/ T ” ' " 

LOVE WITH A WOMAN WHO WANTED ( )) ‘ V 

HIM ONLY FOR H/S MONEY... )JJ 


NO * NO. 

OH, 

LORD. 


AND SO,EVERY YEAR ON THE/NORMA. 
ANNIVERSARY OF ERIC'S 
'LOSS'* I HAVE TO 8R/NG 
HIM A BEAUTtFUL O/RL 
LIKE NORMA SO THAT HE l. 

CAN HAVE H/S 
REVENGE W 


SO THAT HE CAN ) 

MUTILATE HER 
DONT BODY THE WAY 
TOUCH J NORMA MUTILATED 
<ME ' H/S M/ND f m 


AND TODAY ** 

I'VE BROUGHT 
? HIM YOU /*4 


He came out of the shadows' he was huge and 

UGLY' HIS HAIR HUNG OVER HIS PERSPIRED BROW. 
HIS MASSIVE ARMS HUNG AT H« SIDES. HIS EYES 
BURNEO LIKE WHITE-HOT COALS AND A DROP OF 
SPITTLE DOZED FROM HIS MDUTH AND DOWN HIS 
UNSHAVEN CHIN... 


NOT. 


ND' 





























The CRYPT-KEERER’S CORNER 

Welcome, horror and suapenstory fanatics, to the first of my newly reinstated columns. After being locked 
up In tha Crypt of Terror for tha last thirty-five years, It faeia good to stretch my legs again. (No, V.K.! 
Not on your new rack! Chee...) 

Anyways...! notice, to my chagrin, that no on® hss written to ma in, well, a L-O-O-ONQ time. So you know 
what I’m going to do? (What’a that? Entertain you with a brand new story, you aay? NAW! That’d ba too 
much lika WORK.) I’m gonna cop out and dig up soma of my old letters and run ’am again. Sorts giva 
you an idea of what tha fans thought of ma in tha bad old days. Aftar all, if you like my stories about 
mouldy old corpses, you oughta love thasa mouldy old letters. 

For this iasua’a offering, I thought I’d share with you what my original readers thought about the copy 
of Tales From the Crypt you juat enjoyed. And aftar you’ve read their thoughts, why don’t you wrack 
your fevered ti’l brains and coma up with aoma comments of your own? Let me know what you latler-dsy 
unleashed fiends think of my fright rag. Now, on with tha lattars: 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, ' '• 

Your origin story. Lower Berth,” was tops In 
nausea. So THAT'S where you came from! WOW 1 How 
horrible can you get? 

Stuart Glass 
Lynbrook, NY. 

...I almost chewed my claws off reading “Lower 
Berth.” 

Nidred, the Ware-cat 
Salisbury, N.C 

...In the title, “Lower Berth,” didn’t you mean to 
spell the second word ‘‘Birth"? 

S Astute Observer 

Bloomington, Ind. 

No, Astute, I didn’t mean to spell “Berth” 
“Birth”: ..but I wanted “Berth” to mean “Bkth”...get 
what I mean? I mean...(OH, SHUT UP! Get on with 
the column , if you know whet WE mean.'—ad.; 
Oooooh, you’re so mean! (ThaVa what we 
meani—ed.) 

Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I'm getting a big kick out of those Grim Fairy Tales. 
’The Funeral” was the greatest! 

/<•* Dick Mandel 

Boston, Mass. 

Dear Crypt-Keeper, m 

I’m thoroughly convinced that EC. magazines are 
of the highest quality money can buy. There is not 
another comic on the stands today that cm compare, 
even in part, with the high standards maintained by 
your magazine. Being e fifth year art student, l am con¬ 
stantly critical of comic art, and in my estimation, the 
artwork in your books rates supreme. 

Roger A. Nlppress 
Bridgeport, Mich. 

...I would go over Niagara Falla WITHOUT a barrel 
for an E.C. magazine. 

Fred Barth 
Peoria, III. 

How touching, t teii you, whan I think of my 
dalightfulty deranged fan(atic)a of yore, I get fears 
In my eyes! 


And now, here’a aoma original commentary on this 
issue’s Crime SuspanStoriea offering: 

Dear Editors, 

In Crime SuspenStories No. 17,1 especially enjoyed 
the way you intermingled the two narratives ONE 
FOR THE MONEY, and TWO FOR THE SHOW. As 
usual, not knowing what to expect till the ending of 
the latter, I was completely taken by surprise. I sincere¬ 
ly hope that you’ll pull a switch like that again. 

David S. Spiel 
Milton, Mass. 

...I've read many a different, cunning, and in¬ 
teresting story in your mags, but those two just about 
top them ali,„ 

Allan Katz 
Kew Gardens. U. 

...I fear, gentlemen, you have made a mistake. 
Mother always sends their bodies to Kalamazoo...not 
Peoria. Oh, goodie! She's brought me another sur¬ 
prise! So if you’ll excuse me...NORM A! NORMA! 

Art "Eric" Walker 
Binghamton, NY. 

Dear Editors, 

I would jump off the Empire State Building for an 
E C. magazine 

John Reid 
Hollywood, Calif. 

We suppose you aspect US to pay your plane fare 
aaatll! But seriously, John...don’t jump off tha Em¬ 
pire State Building.. .jump on your newsdealer! He’ll 
be glad to 'sell you an E.C. 

Dear Editors, 

I just don’t know what to say. I wonder how you can 
keep on publishing such good stones. I’m afraid you ’re 
going to run out. If you do. I’ll just stop reading com¬ 
ics. Because E.C. are THE ONLY comics! 

G. W. Sheridan 
Gainesville, Ga. 

Ah, mamorias! And I fuHy axpect to collect a whole 
batch of new onea from you modern, 1990s kinds 
readers. So find yourselves a cozy, clammy nook, 
pick up your poison pens, and WRITE already! 


For the second part of this month’s putrid ramblings, I’d like to acquaint end rescquelnt you besdy-eyed 
perusers with the pert of my column that’s elwsys been nearest my tender old heert. (That’s It...up there 
on the shelf In the mest tenderized Gettln’ tenderer every dsy!) I’m referring to the section wherein I 
U3ed to list the titles of populsr songs, movies snd etcetere of the dsy...but titles that my readers had, 
heh heh, transmogrified with a ecreem-thame In mind. Here 8re some examples, starting with these horrific 
song titles: 


BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL GROUND EYES 
AFTER THE MAUL IS OVER 
! BELIEVE (THAT FOR EVERY DROP OF BLOOD 
THAT FALLS, A VAMPIRE GROWS) 

WITH A TONG IN MY HEART 
I'M SLITTING BY THE WINDOW (WATCHING THE 
BLOOD-DROPS FALL) 

THE SQUEAL OF TORTURE 
I'M WINCING WITH SPEARS IN MY THIGHS 
RATTLE HYMN OF THE REPULSIVE 
ON THE TAINTED SIDE OF THE MEAT 
WHO'S GORY NOW? 

DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEX 
YOU'D BE SO NICE TO COME GRQAN TO 
THE GIRL THAT / BURY { 

SEND ME ONE DOZEN NOSES 
JUNE IS GUSHING OUT ALL OVER 
HAVE I TOLD YOU LATELY THAT I LOATHE YOU? 
GHOULS RUSH IN WHEN HUMAN BEINGS ARE 
DEAD 

LETS HAVE ANOTHER CUT OF CQFFIN, (AND 
LET’S HAVE ANOTHER PIECE OF EYE) 

RED LIVER VALLEY 

DON'T LET THE BLOOD GET IN YOUR EYES 
(DON'T LET THE CRUD CAKE IN YOUR 
HEART) 

I’M BACK IN THE COFFIN AGAIN (OUT WHERE 
A FIEND IS A FIEND) 

STAKE ME OUT IN THE BALL PARK £j. ■■ ■ 

These additions to our LURID tITERATURE LIBRARY 
were sent along by Jimmy Crow of Dalles, Texas; 
Jimmy Teel of Plneville, W. Va.; end Drury Moroz of 
Springfield, III.: ’ « 

SQUISH FAMILY ROBINSON 
WITHERING SIGHTS 
HOW GREEN WAS MY SALLY 
THE LASH OF THE MOHICANS ■ 

THE GIZZARD OF OOZE 

ROMEO.. .THE GHOUL HE EV -- 

LORN AS DOOM 

Darrel Gould of Grand Lake Stream, Maine and Sue 
Campbell and Amelia Alexander of Waynesvllle, N.C. 
ceme up with these MORBID MOVIES: 

A STREETCAR MAIMED MY SIRE 
THE AFRICANS SPLEEN 
HIGH STREWN 

THE GREATEST CHOKE ON EARTH 
WRING SOLOMONS SPINE 


Here ere eome poema, the first by Michael Britekant 
of N.Y.C.: 

Little Miss Muffet sat on her tuffet. 
Watching the ghouls at play 
When along came e vampire end sat 
down beside her 
And sucked all her blood away 

And this one from Michsel Grazisno of Babylon, L.I.: 

When I was young, I killed four people 
And hid them in an old church steeple 
I’d seen them sleeping in their beds, 

Raised my hammer, and smashed their heads. 
When their bodies were found in the church. 
The police started a nine-state search 
That wae back in May of '43 
But they never have located me 
(The reason that I beat the law 
Is that I died a year before!) 

Leonlece Bser submitted this one: 

Down by the old mill stream 
Where I first clawed you 
You were sixteen 
You let out a scream 
You ‘II never be seventeen.. 

A chsp by the nsme of “Unsigned” from Chicago 
composed: 

A vampire took me home one night 
To drink some blood and dine... 

But it came as quite a shock to learn 
The blood we drsnk was mine! 

And finally, a suggestion for e new depart* 
ment...PUTRID PROVERBS...wss submitted by 
Herbert Telach, slong with s few inspiring 
thought-provokera: 

There's no ghoul like an old ghoul. 

Vampires who live in glass coffins shouldn't throw 
stakes. 

Never put off till tomorrow who you can drain 
today. 

Don't count your pickin'e before they're 
hatcheted. 

Late to rise and late to bed, means you're a 
vampire and ought to be dead. 

A stitch in time saves blood. 

One man's person is another men's meat 


So, now thet you’ve read ell this dire doggerel, meybe you’re feeling Inclined to come up with eome 
of your own loathsome titles. If eo, the \feult-Keeper, the Old Witch, end I would love to see ’em...eo 
send ’em on In...but keep in mind that us coots sre now more thsn 100years old and we haven’t been 
let out of our tombe lately—so we’re not hep to eome of this modern trash you kids cell entertainment. 
So let us know whet the resl titles sre, okay? 

Send your song, movie end book titles, your poeme end lyrlce, your proverbs and (thought I’d forgotten, 
didn’t you?) your letters of comment to me: 

The Crypt-Keeper 

P.O. Box 2079* Prescott, AZ 86302 


The Complete (||) Library 



if you like the book you're holding, then you II love this comprehensive collection of every 
E C. New Trend and New Direction comic book, packaged in 13 deluxe slipcased sets 
as illustrated above 

These oversized, 9"x12 sets consist of 53 hardbound books, Smythe-sewn for durability, 
and printed in black and white so the fine craftsmanship of the E.C, artists can he studied 
and enjoyed to its fullest. All covers are in brilliant full color 1 

Because of the care and expense that goes into producing each set. the retail price ranges 
from $50. for the two-book sets, to $110 for the five-book sets 

These books are not sold in chain bookstores, but are available only from the publisher 
and selected comic book specialty shops For complete information write to- 


Russ Cochran. Publisher P.O. Box 469 West Plains. MO 6577$ 




























































He was tall and broad-shouldered,and his 

WINOSWEPT BLACK HAIR FELL IN A DURLED SHOCK 
OVER HIS PERSPIRING BROW. HE AMBLED TOWARO 


OF COURSE, ROY? 
COME IN' WHAT 


Patricia looked away, she stepped aside,allow-, 

ING ROY TO PASS HER... 










































STARED AT THE FLOOR, 
HER FACE FLUSHING.HOY MOVED 
CLOSER... 


TELL ME IT 


ISN'T TRUE. 


AND I'LL 


His big hands were on her arms 

NOW. HE HELD HER, LOOKING INTO 
HER EYES.. 

WHAT IF I TOLD YOU / RATf WE'VE 
IT WERE TRUE,ROY? BEEN SUCH 

THAT I'VE LOOKED AT FOOLS' 
YOU £V£RY DAY ~ WE'VE * 
SINCE YOU CAME TO . WASTED 
^ SO MUCH 
TIME? 



And now his arms were arouno her,pulling her 


Outside the ranch house, roys horse whinnied 

AND PAWED THE GROUND. FAR AWAY, A CALF'S CRY OF 
PAIN DRIFTED ACROSS THE STILL AIR. IN THE RANCH 
HOUSE,KOY STOOD UP. PAT LOOKED UP AT HIM FROM 


THE SOFA, 


I GOTTA SO, PAT'THE BOYS > 
ARE WAITIN' ON ME OUT THERE'| 
THEY GOT SOME CALVES TIED / 
ANO NEAOY FOR BRANDIN' ? jf 


j Roy SHOOK HIS HEAD^Tf ^N, 
/&ANT, PAT f IT AIN'T FAIR/ 
f NOW ,IF I WERE FOREMAN HERE. 

\ RUNN/N“ THE SHOW,,.! COULD 
r DO AS I PLEASEf I COULD 
l STAY IF I WANT£D TQ( v-— 


IS THAT WHAT 
YOU WANT, ROY 7^ 
TO BE FOREMAN 
OF THE CIRCLE- 
V DIAMOND * - 


*IF T’LL MAKE YOU NAPPY,ROY, ▼ fT’LL IML A 

THE JOB IS YOURSf ALL / ASK IS \ PLEASURE, PAT' 
YOU KEEP ME HAPPY... IN RETURN f ) A REAL -W 
^ PLEASURE... . 


*5T 
































The cattle destineo for the slaughter houses were 

SEPARATEO FROM THE REST OF THE HERO AND DRIVEN 
EASTWARD. THE YOUNG CALVES BORN OUT ON THE RANGE 
WERE BRANDED... . _ ^-^ 

HOLD 

NEO? / 


The summer waned and round-up time came 
TO THE CIRCLE-DIAMOND. THE STEERS WERE 
HERDED AND ORIVEN FROM THE GRAZING LANOS 
TO THE CORRALS.. . 


THAT DOGGIE'S $TRAY/N',j (I'LL BRING ER 


/• OKAY, TIM ? 

HELP THE 
BOYS, HERE, 
V HUH/ y 


And THEN WINTER MOVED IN 


And all through the long winter. 
f NICE HERE BY THE ^YEAH? COZYL 
FIRE, HUH, ROY ? 


ISLEAKAND COLD. AROUND THE 
POT-JELLIED STOVE IN THE BUNKHOUSE, THE HANDS WOULD 


GATHER EACH EVENING 


FOREMAN/ BAHf] HOLD YER 
IUS "CAUSE HE‘S J TONGUEf\ F'N 
30T B/6 BROAD < HE HEARS 
'MOULDERS AND ) YUM, YOU'LL > 
HANDSOME f BE LOOKIN' 
FACE... y FO ? ANOTHER 
JOB/ 


LOOK ? THERE GOES ROY 
CUTTIN 1 CROSS THEYARO 
te- TO TH' HOUSE. TT-T 


But LONG WINTERS MEAN MORE 
THAN JUST COLD WEATHER. LONG 
WINTERS MEAN BOREDOM, 


[ALL RIGHT,ROY.* 
I'll WA/TUR 
^ FOR YOU? - -* 


N-HO 1 YOU CAN 
GO INTO TOWN 1 
WHENEVER 
YOU WANT? I 
ANYTHING / 
WRONG t / 


DON'T V 

BOTHERf Ij 


JJUST WANT A \ 
[CHANGE OF F 
\SCENE. THAT'S 

I all? it* takin' 
7 the CAR/ < 


- INTO TOWN/ 
ANY OBJECTIONS'* 


WHERE YOU ' 
60/N\ ROY? 







































Roy sped off and pat watched the yelljdwcloud She was painted and cheap-looking., the type that 


OF DUST DISAPfCAR INTO THE GATHERING TWILIGHT, 
HER EYES FILLING WITH TEARS. THAT NIGHT. IN 
TOWN ... 


COULD RELIEVE BOREDOM... 












































Ano then.one night, in a room over the saloon 


It was pat. she'd FOLLOWED ROY to town, she 


WHERE AMY WORKED, 


STOOD IN THE DOORWAY,HER EYES BLAZING. 


ROY, HONEY f WHEN \SOON. BABY f 
ARE WE GOINTGET ^ SOON... T\ I 
MARK/ED ? YOU 
BEEN PROMISIN' f ' 



I Amy SLAMMEO THE OOOR. ROY ANO PAT STOOO I OON'T BELONG TO ANYBODY PAT f NEITHER "*ALL RIGHT^ 

OUTSIOE IN THE HALL SHAOOWS... YOU... NOB ANY'I TAKE WHAT I GET? IT*S ROY'LET'S 
























The boys in the bunk house 
WATCHED ROY AS HE PACKED HIS 
CLOTHES™ 


Pat CALLED TO HIM FROM THE 

RANCH HOUSE AS HE WALKED 


YEAH* 

WHAT* 


YOU FORGOT 
SOMETHIN', ROY' 


r ROY/ beforeY’tain't no USE^ 

. YOU GO... '• 1 PAT? I'M THROUGH.. 




Roy came into the ranch house, pat closed the 

OOOR BEHIND HIM AND SILENTLY LOCKED IT AS ROY 


YOU FORGOT OUR DEAL,ROY ! I MADE 
YOU FOREMAN , AND YOU GOT WHAT < 
YOU WANTED/ YOU'RE M/NE, ROY? 


HOLD ON ME/ WE'RE NOT 
MARRIEDf REMEMBER? 

I CAN PULL OUT ANYTIME/ 



Pat darted to the fireplace...snatching the 

BLACK HANDLE FROM THE FLAMES.THE DESIGN GLOWS) 
WHITE-HOT 


THIS SAYS YOU'RE M/NEf ITS T PAT f NO/ MY 

MY BRAND / THE CIRCLE * ) GOD /PUT THAT.. 

DIAMOND/^^OOWN/£^ 


When the bunk house boys finally broke into 

THE RANCH HOUSE, THEY FOUND PATRICIA GIBSON SOB¬ 
BING HYSTERICALLY, THE COOLING IRON IN HER HANDS? 
AND ON ROY'S FACE WAS THE BLISTERED AND CHARRED 
RESULTS OF HER WORK.» , - - - 

'good LOGDf /CHOKE' 














































tr‘3„. DONE. 


harry.' Mr eODf 


I'LL DORY YOU, SARAH. 


HERE... IN THE CELLAR. 4 
I'LL CUNY YOU AND THEN 
I’LL REPORT YOU MUSING 
I'LL TELL THEM YOU WENT ' 
AWAY AND NEVER CAME 

»*ck 


The storm brewed. it? thunder was the hammering 

ROAR OF A POUNDING HEART, ITS LIGHTNING WAS THE 
FLASH OF H.YTE IN GLAZED EYES. THE STORM CARRIED WITH 
IT, IN SWIRLING CLOUDS OF EMOTION,THE CRASHING FURY 
OF MURDE I THE STORM CROUCHED IN THE CELLAR, READY TO 
LEASH FORTH ITS ANGRY FORCE, ITS SCREAMING DOWN¬ 
POUR. IT CROUCHED IN THE CELLAR AND HOILED AS THE 
CELLAR DOOR OFENED. IT ROSE UP, BLACK ANO FOREBODING, 
AS SHE CAME DOWN THE CREAKING WOODEN STAIRS. AND 
THEN, AS SHE REACHED THE BOTTOM, THE STORM BROKE... 


She WAS DEAD. HARRY STOOO OVER HER,THE DRIP¬ 

RING HATCHET HANGING LIMPLY. DEER DOWN INSIDE 
HIM, THE LAST FAINT ECHO OF THE STORM DIED AWAY 
AND A CALM DESCENDED. THE THUNDER IN HIS HEART 
WAS GONE... THE LIGHTNING IN HIS EYES DIMMED... 




There was a peace in harry now. .. as if a great 

BLACK CLOUD HAD BEEN SWEPT AWAY AND THE SUN 
WAS AT LAST SHINING ON HIM FOR THE FIRST TIME IN 
A LONG TIME. ANO THERE WAS COOLNESS THERE.., 
THE COOLNESS OF A DETERMINED MAN... A MAN 
WHO'D FREED HIMSELF FROM THE FIRES OF HATE. HE 
TOOK THE SHOVEL ANO BEGAN TO DIG. 
































































HARRT WENT SACK INSIDE AND 6AT DOWN IN NIS 
FAVORITE CNAIR. HE PICKED UP THE EVEHIH6 PAPER 
LIT HIS PIPE AND SEDAN TO READ. IT WAS AS IF HO 
STORM HAD EVER LASHED OUT THAT NIQHT. IT WAS 
AS IF NDTHIHG HAD EVER HAPPENED,,, _ 


NEXT, HE FLUSHED THE SOIL FROM THE SHOVEL ANO 
LET IT WASH DOWN THE DRAIN. THEN... HE TOOK THEM 
BOTH OUT TO THE TOOL SsHEO AND PUT THEM ON 
THEIR PROPER HOOKS. 


, ABOUT N/DN/QHT. I’LL CAL 

JHE POLICE. i'll tell THEM 
SARAH DIDN'T COM? HONE 
KFRON HONK TONIGHT... 


In the morn ins, the oetective came. Hi 

READY... — 

r I„ I THOUGHT SOMETHIN# HAPPENED 
to her,officer. I'm SONNY. miJ AFTER J 

I SPOKE TO YOU, I WENT TO BED. I FOUND 
THIS NOTE... ON MY PILLOW. SHE 


At MIDNIGHT, HARRY MADE HIU CALL. HE ACTED UPSET. 


^THAT'S RIGHT. SARAH JAMESON, 125 ELM. SHE...SHE HASH? 

CONE HONE PNON WORK. NOT no. she DIDN'T ao TO' 
A NOVIEf * HE WOULD HAVE TOLD ME' NO, *HI^9 NOT < 
visiting i IT'S AFTER NIDNIQHT? SHE NEVER stays 

OUT THIS LATE ( WHAT? YOU'LL PUT OUT AN ALARN ? 1 
f*JOOD. YOU'LL STOP BY IN THE NORN!NO ? ALL 

m RIGHT. ^ H 
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The detective reao the note har 

FULLY FORGED. HE SHOOK HIS HEAP, 

f WELL.. .THIS KIND OF THING 

'HAPPENS EVERYDAY, MR. 

JAMESON. MAYBE SHE'LL 
^COME BACK. WHO KNOWS 




The DETECTIVE WENT TO THE RACK ABOVE THE SINK. HE 

POINTED AT THE TWO TOOTHBRUSHES... 


The DETECTIVE SHOOK HIS HEAD. HE LOOKED AT HARRY.I 

looked at iiiii iimn 


r II DON'T l 

UNDERSTAND, 

SIR? WHAT ARE 
YOU DR/V/NB 
'ZL * T ? ST35j 


MRS. JAMESON'S f 


| FOR A WOMAN WHO RACKED SO 
CAREFULLY.. .TO FORGET HER 
TOOTHBRUSH ,MR JAMESON ?^ 

-il HAftDLY THINK SO* 


( HUH ? OH, YES/ SHE 

SHE MUST HAVE FOR¬ 
GOT TEN IT? ry 




































































































1st DETECTIVE GRIMACED, 


Tne DETECTIVE WAS GONE. NARRY 


—AND WHEN VOUFIND ) YEAN, MR, 

NER.TELL HER I'M -''jAMESON'SUREJ 
SORRY,.. TELL HER I l'LL TELL NER-. 
JO COMEBACK \/Fl FINONER'v 
TO ME...TELL HER^^^^_ 

1 NEED NER rT 

t will you? /i _]/ • 


I HAVE A EEEUNC, MR 
JAMESON... A FEELING 
THAT SOMETHINGS 
WRONC HERE. IF YOU 
OO^T MIND I THINK 
we ll INVESTIGATE - 
YOUR WIPES SUOOEN 
DISAPPEARANCE AFTER 
K ALL - - —■* 


V WHY WHY* 
, OF COURSE, 
OFFICER. 00 

> RIGHT < 
AHEAD..,} 


NE KNOB'S. I... I'VE GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING. HE'LL COME BACK 
RUTH A WARRANTf TNEY'LL 
SEARCN TNE NOUSE.. FIND TNE 1 
FRESH-DUG GRAVE IN THE m 
, CELLAR, I'VE 60T TO DO 
\. SO MET HI NO 


Harry draooed the trunk down into the cellar. 

THEN HE WENT TO THE TOOL SHED, ANO SOT THE ^HOVEL 
AND THE HATCHET A ND BROUGHT TH EM TO THE CELLAR. 
HE BEGAN TO PIC... 1 ■ HtfA* HI fI 

Ian UNIDENTIFIABLE BODY . IN A TRUNK. HOWJ I 
[ COULD THEY TRACE IT TO ME... f 11 


Harry went up into the attic, he pulled the trunk 

FROM BENEATH THE PILE OF DUSTY OLO RELICS ... 


[YES. YE3. IT'S THE ONLY WAY. I’VE GOT TO 

BET HER BODY OUT OF THE HOUSE. J[ 
HOT TO SET RID OF IT. AND Z THINK I 
r* KNOW HOW... I 


Sarah's satteneo and bloody body was stiff with 


Harry picked up the hatchet and began to hack. 

THE BLADE ROSE AND FELL. ROSE AND FELL .UNTIL 
THE THING BEFORE HIM MELTED AWAY INTO A MASS 
OF RED BLOBS ANO WHITE SONE.„ COUNTLESS 
SEVERED LECTIONS OF A ONCE WHOLE HUMANIOOY 


NOW TO MAKE SURE IT WILL BE 
an UNIDENTIFIABLE MOYi 


.UGH, UCH. U6H_.3ASP 'THERE' 
, THAT OUGHT TO DO IT f 






























































The train pulled out and harry 

BREATHED A 3IGH OF RELIEF. AFTER 
A WHILE HE WENT FORWARD TO THE 
E AGOAGE CAR ... 

JUST CHECKING YOU/ - TH/S ONE \ 
HAVE A BROWN fi £66-95 f 
TRUNK. . OH... TO PEOR/A 
THERE IT 
is f 








































































Harry'd HAVE to co now. there was NO WAT OUT. 
THE Til AIN WAS LEAVING IN TEN MINUTES. HARRY WEWT 
THROUGH THE SATE ABSENTLY, THY1NO TO THINK. WHAT 
COULD HE DO WITH THAT TRUNK? HOW COULD HE SET 
RIP OF IT? THE 
B WELL, GOOD-BYE, OFFICER. 

[ THANK you. .. for EVERY- 


Harry found his car and went insioe. the detec- 1 


HRS- JAMESON WHEN YOU 



























































































Chicago's lasalle street station 

CAME UR AMID WHISTLE SCREAMS ANO 
MISSING STEAM. HARRY PEERED OUT ' 
OF THE WINDOW. SOMEONE LEANED 
OVER HIS SHOULDER THE DETECTIVE 


YOU DON'T SEEM 
VERY SURPRISED 
TO SEE ME, 



i GO AHEAD, OFFICER ( 

OPEN 'EA UP f 


Harry AND THE DETECTIVE MADE THEIR WAY TO THE 

BAGGAGE OFFICE,AND HARRY RESENTED HIS TICKET. . . 



They rooe across Chicago to police headquarters 

IN SILENCE. HARRY CHUCKLED TO HIMSELF. HE'D BEEN 
PRETTY CLEVER. THE TRUNK WAS BROUGHT INTO A 
SMALL ROOM. THE DETECTIVE LIFTED THE LID... 



A MASS OF RED SLOSS ANO WHITE 90NE FILLED THE 

TRUNK... COUNTLESS SEVEREO SECTIONS OF A ONCE 
HUMAN BODY. HARRY SCREAMED AS THE HANOCUPPS 
WERE SNAPPED ON HIS WRIST. 


[you SWITCHED THEN BACK / 

you SWITCHEO THE TICKETS 
BACKf YOU KNEW I KILLED 
HER and 'tonSWITCHED 
THEN BACK. 


Meanwhile, in one of those fast- disappearing east 

SIDE MANSIONS, HARRIET WALKER STOOD OVER HER INSANE 
SON, RUNNING HER HAND THROUGH HIS SHAGGY HAIR... 


YE», ERl t.CLEVERET, TOO / 

I put ANITA‘S REMAINS 
IN an OLD TRUNK, sought 
a TICKET to PEORIA, 






















































































COMING UP NEXT FROM GLADSTONE 



WEIRD SCIENCE #1, featuring 

A New Beginning” by Al Williamson 
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My World” by Waliy Wood 
Outcast of the Stars ' by Joe Orlando 
Am I Man or Machine?” by Al Feldstein 
Only Time Will Tell’ by Harry Harrison and 
Wally Wood 

The Men of Tomorrow” by Jack Kamen 
Trip into the Unknown' by Harvey 
Kurtzman 
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The Vault of Horror #1. featuring: 

'Star Light, Star Bright” by Johnny Craig 
‘While the Cat’s Away" by Jack Davis 
Smoke Wrings” by Reed Crandall 

Where There’s a Will” by Graham Ingels 
The Wall’ by Johnny Craig 
House of Horror” by Harvey Kurtzman 
"The Mad Magician by Harry Harrison and 

Wally Wood 

The Thing in the Swamp” by Al Feldstein 

ON SALE MAY, 1990 
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(continued from inside front cover) 
ourselves. That is why Tales From the Crypt, The 
Vault of Horror, and The Haunt of Fear are as 
apt today as they were forty years ago. 

If we see a victim being stalked by an ax- 
murderer with the requisite cleaver in hand, our 
sensation will be terror; but let that murderer be 
a zombie, a vampire, a werewolf, or anything akin, 
and our response is horror. That’s what E.C.s are 
all about. 

In make-believe horror there Is always 
something hidden, something still and ever- 



concealed, some forbidden Knowledge, a Kept 
secret. We don’t quite know. But we would like 
to find out if we could do so safely. That’s why 
Gladstone feels E.C. horror will strike the same 
responsive chord with readers today as it did in 
the 1950s. It’s generally acknowledged that hor¬ 
ror Is not just an aspect of human experience, but 
a central part of it! 

Had Newton really been right, and had there 
really been laws to govern all change, there could 
be no horror; only temporary ignorance, only ter¬ 
ror. The sleep of reason, contended Goya in 1798, 
produces monsters and monsters have always 
been the prime Carriers of horror. They are always 
"out there,” rising from the ooze of the sub¬ 
conscious, like sea-beasts on the horizons of an¬ 
cient maps and they are never totally nonhuman. 
The ancient monsters—the centaur, the sphinx, 
the minotaur—are partly brute and partly human, 
and the brute part is not In Itself frightening. So 
too the modern monsters—the vampire, the 
Frankenstein monster, and the werewolf—are 
images of horror not because they do dreadful 
things to us (although they may well), but because 
they block our attempts to classify, categorize, 
and hence control them. 

H. G. Wells generated intense horror In The 
Island of Dr. Moreau (1896) simply by dispas¬ 
sionately describing the harmless mutants created 
by the "mad scientist” who infused human forms 
and attributes into the animal world; Victor Hugo 


achieved the same effect by "crossing” 
Quasimodo with the gargoyle. 

It would be nice to think that a proper educa¬ 
tion could rid one of a hunger for horror, but 
theologians like John Wesley have always known 
better. Horror images have always been more than 
fear-jerkers; they are invariably the most subtle 
projections of buried and repressed fear. When 
it comes right down to it, the fascinating ques¬ 
tion Is not why monsters were so suddenly ob¬ 
vious In the late eighteenth century, but how they 
could have been suppressed with such success 
for so long! 

The invocation of horror has always been pre¬ 
sent in the English tradition from Beowulf on. In 
modern versions we forget the victims and even 
the hero, but we remember the monster! Everyone 
who read the original E.C.’s remembers a favorite 
today. . . and It Is usually the monster or the deed 
that stands out. Thinking back to your own high 
school or college literature class, do you 
remember who, for instance, kills Dracula? How 
is the Frankenstein monster destroyed? Are we 
sure the werewolf is dead? Monsters have 
become bogeymen, and as the child in Halloween 
says, ”Ya can’t ever kill the bogeyman." 

We read for enjoyment, including horror. But we 



keep coming back because of memories. A cult 
of E.C. collectors began in the '50s and has sur¬ 
vived to this day, though most think of themselves 
just as "fans.” Some of the same ones who made 
contact with each other through the Letters to the 
GhouLunatics pages in those days still are in 
touch with each other today. 

(We would like to thank Jim Twitchell, who Is 
currently Alumni Professor of English at the 
University of Florida,, for his permission to excerpt 
portions from his book. Dreadful Pleasures: An 
Anatomy of Modern Horror, published by Oxford 
University Press. We apologize for any points that 
may have been lost by our abbreviations of his 
words or any changes of meaning that may have 
resulted from our blending of his thoughts with 
an occasional brief insertion of our own. 

—The Publishers) 
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EC CLASSICS! 



E.C. ANTHOLOGIES! 
COLLECT THE COMPLETE SET! 


These E.C. Classics reprint 96 famous stories by 
the great 1950s artists Jack Davis. Wally Wood. 
Al Feldstein, Al Williamson, "Ghastly" Graham In- 
gete. Johnny Craig. Harvey Kurtz man. Jack Kamen. 
John Severln, Joe Orlando and others! 1-6 contain 
stories from selected Issues. Order by number: 1. 
Tales from the Crypt (limited supply: available 
only as part of a set). 2. Weird Science 3. Two- 
Fisted Tales (includes Frontline Combat). 4. Shock 


SuspenStories. 5. Weird Fantasy- 6. Vault of Hor 
ror 7. Weird Science-Fantasy (issues 23 4 24) 
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11. Tales From the Crypt (issues 23 4 24) 12 
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quality paper, fuli color, stiff covers. $6.00 each, 
includes postage 4 handling Complete set (all 12] 
for only $60.00. 
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TERROR 



HEH, HEN' BACK AGAIN, I SEE'BAGK FOR MORE CN/LLS IN TALES FROM TNE CRYPT' WEL.COME,THEN^ 
WELCOME TO TNE CRYPT OF TERROR 'it's YOUR NOST IN HORROR .THE CRYPT-KEEPER, READY TO 
CUROLE YOUR BLOOO WITH ANOTHER CREEPS OOLUECTORS ITEM' SO COME IN f IN THIS YARN, YOU 
WILL BE THE MAIN CHARACTERf OH, YOU'D LIKE THAT’ 


You OPEN YOUR EYES, AND THE GLARING LIGHT 
OVERHEAD BUNDS YOU t SUDDENLY YOU REALIZE 
THAT YOU HAVE BEEN UNDER A SWIRLING SEA OF 
DARKNESS AND HAVE ONLY NDW COME TO THE 
SURFACE? A GREY HAZE HANGS OVER YOU . BUT 
SOON,EVEN THAT CLEARS AWAY LIKE COBWEBS 
BEING SWEPT ASIDE BY A FASTIDIOUSLY WIELDED 
DUSTER'THINGS COME INTO FOCUS 'JELLIED 
OBJECTS SLOWLY FREEZE INTO SOLIDITY'A FIGURE 
BENDS OVER YOU,SHIELDING THE OVERHEAD GLARE 





YOU HOD YOUR HEAD. LOOKING 

UP AT THE FISURE LENDING OVD* 
YOU? HIS BEADY LITTLE EVES 
DANCE BEHINO THICK CHYSTAL- 



VO? HE MOVES THROUGH THE APPARATUS-ORCFADCD 
ROOM TO A OOOH AND OPENS IT? HE REACHES FOR 

LA LI>HT # WITCH— F? = ~ T--g^_.^v - 

I I WILL BE DACHLATEn! I MUST SO T ■xfQl 
OUT FRONT NOW ? IT IS TIME TO BIVE )j'VA*=f 
ANOTHER WOW'HEDTfmTU. LATER... 



I YOU TRY TO MOVE TOUR ARMS' THE METAL BANDS 

ACROSS YOUR WRISTS HOLD THEM FAST? YOU CALL 
OUT.SURPRISED AT THE ANGLED j CREECH IN ESS OF 
YOUR OWN VOICE ( YOU LOOK DOWN TOWARD# YOUR 
FEET. - AT THE HEAVY SCUFFED 'HOES AND THE BANDS 



How oid you ter mere? what has happened 

TO YOU* WHAT I* THIS FIEND TRYIH* TO DO TO YOU 
NOWt A COLO CHILL OF FEAR SHIVERS OVER YOU* 
YOU TU* AND ITRAINfTME STRAPS ACROSS YOUR 
CHEST PART LIKE PAPER AND YOU SIT UP,TEARING 










































PEOPLE-MANY PEOPLE-MOVE IN 

THE LISHT...SAYLY LAUGHING... 
TALKING f SOMEWHERE. A CALLIOPE 
PLAYS-..ITS MUSIC DRIFTING INTO 
THE DARKNESS f A HARSH VOICE 
<UM-S..,LURIN6-PRQMISlNG. 


YOU ARE IN THE REAR ALLEYS OF 

AN AMUSEMENT PARK fTHE LIGHT 
AND THE LAUAHTER AND THE MUSK) 
AND THE VOICES SEEM TO DRAW 
YOU... LIKE A MAGNET f YOU MOVE 
TOWARD THEM ... DOWN BETWEEN 
THE ■UILOINS3...TOWARD THEM... 


You CRAWL THROUGH THE OPEN 
WINDOW OF THE ROOM OUT INTO 
THE NISHTf THE COOL NIGHT, 
FILLED WITH A THOUSAND VOICES. 
A MILLION FLICKERING STAR*? 
TO YOUR RIGHT, LIGHT * GLEAM 
BEHIND alLHOUETTED AUILOINGS- 


HURRY... HURRY... " 

R/0HT TNI* WAY'SEE 
NANO’* WAX MUSEUM.. 
l SEE TNE CRAMMER 
^ Of HO A AO AS... . 


They’re closer ndw ..the laushinb people f 

THEY MOVE PAST THE ALLEY—A SEA OFFAOES-A SEA 
OF SMILES? AND NOW YOU'RE NEARLY THERE—NEARLY 
OUT OF THE ALLEY NEARLY AMONG THEM .. 


[The WOMAN'S EYES BULGE IN HER BLANCHED FACE t 

SHE STARES AT YOUf HER HYSTERICAL SHRIEK IS LIKE 
A DOOR SLAMMINS OUT THE LAUGHTER ...THE VOIOC3... 

I THE MUSIC? 8ILEN0E FALLS - TH/OR ...SAD SILENCE. 


Again, THAT CHILL of fear knifes thro ugh you 


Suddenly the door is opened once more'only 

THIS TIME THERE IS NO LAUGHTER NO MUSIC.'SHOUTS 
OF DISMAY.. SCREAMS OF TERROR PDUR IN AT Y DU 

7 

A} RUN? tcr 


YOU TURN-TURN FROM THE SHOUTS AND THE 
SCREAMS AND THE BULGING EYES AND BLANCHED 
FACES — AND YOU RUN...BACK UP THE ALLEY. . 
BACK I NTO THE BLACKNESS .. f| ^ 

? THESE H£\ / 1.1 M ) J AFTER 
l 60ES.' / ( SICK Jo 1 HIM' * 








































Footsteps clatter after you,*ut they 

SOON FADE.' THE AMUSEMENT PARK IS VERY FAR 
AWAY WHEN YOU FINALLY SLOW DOWN TO A 
WALK' YOU «ASP FOR IREATW _ A NO YOUR HEART 
BOUNDS IN YOUR CHEST LIKE A PISTON? YOU ARE 
ON A OOUNTRY ROAD' THE RIRSON OF OONCRETE 
WINDS AWAY INTO THE DARKNESS' YOU MOVE 


Behind you. a gentle purring shows louder and 

LOUOER'A 04*/YOU TURN .FACING INTO THE ONCOMING 
HEADLIGHT JLARE •• frfWfriTriT 


Why do they scream when they 1 

SEE YOU’THAT FRIGHTENED.ter¬ 
rifying SCREAMING? YOU WANT 
TO STOP ITfYOU OLAPYOUR HAND 
OVER HIS MOUTH' »UT Hl< EYES 
STILL SCREAM— 


MOMENT HE LOOKS AT YOU, HOR 
RIFIED ' THEN HE SCREAM a ... 


THE Dl.TVER CALLS TO YOU. 







































YOU SUP PROM THE OAR ANO 

CROSS THE FRESHLY OUT LAWN? 
THE NAME ON THE SION STICKING 
AWKWARDLY IN THE SHRUB BED 
STRIKES A FAMILIAR NOTE'THE 
NAME' 'STONE'.' SUDDENLY YOU 
REMEMBER /ARTHUR STONE < 
THAT’S WHO YOU ARE.'ANO NANCE. 
YOUR WIFE.. SHE'S WA/T/NO FOR 


^blANCYf EVEN NANCY LOOK:,; AT YOU LIKE THAT? 


THOdE EYEd...THOSE WIDE, FRIGHTENED .TERRIFlEp 
EYES? AND NOW SHE'S SCREAMING...SCREAMING LIKE 
THE OTHERS... |rnimfujl,., i \ 


YOU HAMMER ANXIOUSLY ON THE NETT CLEAN 

FRONT DOOR? UP oT AIRS. A LIGHT GOES ON ?FOOT¬ 
STEPS OESCENO INSIDE...COMINS CLOSER ...COMING 
DOWN THE STEPS' THE DOCd SWINGS OPEN 


The car purrs alon• the 

CONCRETE RIBBON SMOOTHLY .'THE 
ROAD SLIPS FROM THE DARKNESS 
AHEAD INTO YOUR HEADLIGHT 
EAM AND DOWN UNDE,' THE 
HUMMtN' WHEELS'SOON,HOUSES 
BEGIN TO APPEAR? YOU ARE 
COMING (NTO TOWN?;\ND THING! 


And THEN YOU dEE IT' THE 

SMALL WHITE COTTABE? YOUR 
FOOT DE. HESSES THE B .iAKE 
PEDAL AUTOMATICALLY Ad YOU 
SWING INTO THE DRfVEWAY'YOU'VE 
DONE IT A THOUSAND TIMES 
BEFORE' YOU KNOW IT. 



And now she's in the bedroom, and you :e 

MOVING TOWARO HER.. PLEADING? BUT THERE'S NO 
RECOSNITION IN HER EYES...ONLY WILD HYSTERIA? 
AND SHE'S BAGKINB AWAY. .PACKING TOW AID THE 
OPEN WINDOW , TOWARD... -£ 


And now she’s running up the stairs,scream - 

ING'AND YOU'RE RUNNING AFTER HER... CALLING HER 
NAME' ONLY IT ISN'T HER NAME THAT ERUPTS FROM 
YOUH THROAT ? ITS A CHOKINwGARBLED . GUTTERAL 
SNARL... - L l — ^ 


KEEN AWAY.' OH .LORD. 
V HEIR/ HELP' ^ 












































Suddenly she's -one,..8ackwards .our the win- 

DOW'ANO HER SCREAM IS CUT SHORT BY THE DULL 
THUD AS HER FLAiLHM BODY HITS THE BACKYARD 
PATIO BELOW? YOU RUSH TO THE WINDOW...STARINS 


I MADE YOU UV f/I ALWAYS 8EUEVED IT WAS 
FOSS ISLE ’/OUT THESE ..« MY CHAMBER OP 
NORRORS . TNEHE'S A TASLEAUQf FRANKENSTEIN 
.. ANONIS MONSTER f YOU'RE NY MONSTEH...MY 
FRANKENSTEIN f WHAT AN EXNIOIT YOU 1 L L 
MAKE? I'LL 9E FAMOUS f I'LL...ILL...DON'T... 
LOOK AT ME ...LIKE TNATf NO f FEeF *- 







































Then you'he staring at the 

TABLE AUS...BLOOD-GUROLI NO 
GROUPINGS 0^ HISTORIC HORROR 
SCENES . — y-‘ . 


-. A NO SUDDENLY ¥00 SEE rr/THE 
MOST REVOLTtNS SCENE OF ALL.'A 
0IS8USTIN0 MONSTER.. A OON- 
SLAWORATION OF ST/TOHEP 
FLESH ...A LEE/M NS EERULStVE 
THINS . STARING AT YOU n 


A MIRROR? YOU'RE LOON/NS INTO A MIRROR* 

THAT'S YOU IN THERE?THAT REPULSIVE, STITCH ED- 
FLESHED , HIDEOUS MONSTER BEFORE YOU 18 TOUR 




























...AND NO MATTE* WITCH WAT YOU TURN. YOUR 

MADDENINn REVOLTING REFLECTION jLA .ES AT YOU.. 1 
SHOUTS AT YO U ..S HRI EKS AT YOU IN UTTt.. REVUL- I 


BRILLIANT LIGHT' 
AIDES.. HORRIBLE 


A HALL OF MIRRORS' 


[Then you're runnin-scream- 

|ING...OUT IN THE MIDWAY,,. 

The clatter qffootste s 

RIGHT BEHIND YOU. AS YOU SWING 

You're in a maze, a maze of I 

SMOOTH -WAU. ED DARK RASSAJE- 


§§ 

Ull 



keh.heh'yep.kiooies'asthey always 

SAY.,. IF LOOKS COULD K/LL ./ WELL. 
IN THIS CASE ...THEY DtO'X HOPE YOU 

ALSO 
IT DIDN'T 

were rot/. I’O 
E VAULT- KEEPER'S 
TALE.'l WOULDN'T . 
ER... LOOK IN THE 

mirror min now.' 

YOU MIGHT SEE 









































HEH.HEH' NOW THAT THE ORYPT-KEEPER HAS FINISHED DISHINS OUT N/S OLD OIL, IT'S MY TURN TO 
ENTERTAIN YOU FIENDS/ WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE VAULT OF NOffliOR/ THIS IS YOUR VAULT-KEEPER, 
WITH ANOTHER NORROR YARN FROM MY COLLECTIONf AND THIS ONE IS ABOUT OIL BLACK, GOOEY, — 


UONEY OIL/1 CALL THIS BLOOD-CURDLING HAIR-RAISER 


avsv&llM ms Ml! 
















The driver turned to the one 

WITH THE CI3ARETTE BETWEEN 

HIS Lin,,. 


WELL, DON'T F0K4ET? f OKAY f 

AFTER ALL' YOU'RE I OKAY? 
3UFF03ED TO BE AN /DON'T GET 

none tr business- I excited, 

HAN? YOU LOOK LIKES xmitu. 
A SHA8FY when YOU 1 IE CASE- 
DO THAT t FULf 


LOOK, FHILf HOW MANY 
TIMES HAVE X TOLD J 
YOU NOT TO TALK WITH ] 
THAT 0UTT DANGLING t 
FROM YOUR MOUTH*' 
IT OOE* N*T LOOK AOOO. 


[ HUH? 
oh' i'm 

sohht. 


The car continued on down the 

HIGHWAY/ FINALLY IT BULLED UR 
BEFORE THE ONE HOTEL IN TOWN 




FIELD MANY 
WHAT'S THAT? 


r ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE WvitLF 

MY NAME IS FH/LfF 04 At ON? 
OIL'S MY BUSINESS fX LOCATE 
OIL OEFOSITS FOR 010 OIL 
COM FA HIES? MY FIELD MAN, 
ME JJMFJON, HANDLES THE 
BENERAL SUHYEYIH0 OF FRO- 
SFCCTIVI SITES/ WE'RE 

sJVST FAMES THFOU0H? . 


HOWDY, STRANSER / 
WHAT CAN I DO / 
FOR YUHf 



\OIL, EH? SIGN 1 
HERE t THINKIN' 
OF LOOKIN' 
AwOUND THESE 
L 'ARTS* 












































UPSTAIRS.. OUT OF EARSHOT... 
SAM WHISPERED ANGRILY TO FHIL. 


T„.TALK1Nj to that 

CLERK WITH THAT 

OttARETTE J 

CANAL INF FROM ' 

YOUR MOUTH f 
WHAT ARE WO 
TRYIW TO DO... J 
QUEER THE 0 
^deal? m£g 


\ ONE HUNDRED YthaT 1 * what 

\THOUSARD DOLLA..S) MYSHORE 
L MR GARSOH? / OIL COMPANY 

Wtmammrs eaid/my 

| ] KI COMMISSION 

w * s TER 

MBS! XIk i . 


^FSSTfHEYi JESSf YHE MUST •€ 

D'YA HEAR THAT+\*ICH/Tk*t 
THE DARRER ^SANDER AT 
LOOKIN' OUT'S [ THE CAR 
, AN OIL MAR//. RARREO OUT- 

\T ^y \ ai y 


RIORT/J SHU CKSf SEEM S'- 


A LOT SETTER OF rt YOU'RE If MR.eARSON^ Y IT'S HIS 

RIGHT'nn, DR/LURS \MR. OARSOR/JF/ELD 

EQU/PMERT COSTS A V--il —r MAR MR 

ORE AT DEAL, M R. FARiNf U \SIMPSORf 

MORE THAN I'VE OOTf I'O \ U ^-, r — 

’VHAVE TO BORROW.. _y 


AND THAT’S ALL YOU DO ISY 

LOCATE Oil DEPOSITS, t 
AND WHEN THE RIG OIL 
COMPANIES BUY .COLLECT 
YOUR COMMISSION FROM > 
THE OWNER OP THE / 
v LARDt > 


'TOME YOU'D 
BE BETTER OFF 
DR/HIR' , 
V rOURSELFfJ 


BETTER 

COME 

UP¬ 

STAIRS. 


MR GAR SON* I'VE GOT TO Y THAT'S ALL RI6HT, 

SPEAK TO YOU... / SINPSON; OUTWIT* 
. PRIVATELY/ y\ IT/ YOU'RE ALL£»K 
^\ WHAT’S UP.? 











































UFSTAIRS IR THE ROOM, THE TWO HER SMILED' 
DREW THE SHADE ASIDE ARP PEERED OUT... 


'there’s A CRDWD hather-THOBODY WAS ABOUND' 

INC, SAM r NEH.HEN f DIO JlTOOK CARE OF IT.' 
YOU TAKE CARE OF IT fj SNE'll OOZE FOH A 
WEEK.' ROW GO AHEAD 

yy7^M|Cfr , r r ’V'‘^ dowr and start the 
\ \ PITCH... BUT DOUSE THE 

JfrfHRI K \\ \ CIGARETTE FIHST ‘.1 


THEY FOUND YRIGHT HERE WHERE 9 (3EARCH 

OIL... I Hi TOWN.- -S 


FELLER COWL 
\FROM 


Five minutes later, fhil came 

DOWNSTAIRS.' THE LDBDY OF THE 
HOTEL WAS JAMMED WITH TOWNS¬ 
FOLK- 


MAYOR JDRDDR'I HAVeV 

BEEN ADVISED BY MY l, 
FIELD MAH THAT THERE] 
IS OIL ON THE TOWN'S) 
PROPER TT...MOZH / 
THE OtTT PARK fJ 


HEYf^THE YiHALL WE] 
THE RE jlTOWfftlGO ON i 

oil OricNy over, I 

UNDER MAYOR ' 

THE JORDON? 

.4-v.r 


X... I'M THE MAYOR' 
JORDONS MY r 
. NAME' J 


The crowd stood around the -lack slick 

THAT SEEDED FROM THE AROUND IN THE PARK. 










































M YCl JORDON TURNED TO THE CROWD, 


.ATER, IN THE HOTEL OOM 


r OUR - \YEAH ' 

SELVES') LET'S 

KEEP 

H IT IN THE 

family' 


THEY FELL FOR IT. SAM' 

THEY'RE GOING TO FORM A 
CORPORATION AND ISSUE 
STOCK'I'VE BEEN PUT/ 
IN CHARGE OF THE rv 
t ORIUINO/ II 


WHAT DO YOU SAY I FOLKS POO 
WE TURN THE LAND OVER TO A 
PRIVATE COMPANY . OR RAISE 
THE MONEY AND DRILL FOR J 



A CORPORATION WAR FORMED' FINALLY.. 

STOCK WAS ISIUEDfSUBSCRIPTIONS f W Fn MR 
FITOM THE TOWNSFOLK POURED IN- THE STOC 
Wf Htf'fe S A THOUS wY thanksX HAS EEN 

■ DOLLARS' MAYOR _Vm<. PAGIN' EVERY L 

■ JORDON ' THAT'S J HERE^ YOUR SHARES' 

■ ALL WE COULO \TEN CHARES' CHECK... PE 

'CRAPE UP'/^~ , THOUS Ah 


Wgqgo'nona 

¥ WE CAN I 
[START THE 
iORtLUN9..\ 


NO' WE'LL 
WANT TO 


DON'T WE SKIP \ DEAL ASA IN.' 
TOWN AND FOR ET] YOU'VE GOT 
THE CEMETERY / TO IE KEPT 
k ROUTINE... J IN THE CLEAR/ 
the cemetery 
^■'v cur/m vm* 


S'LONG' DON'T FORGET' DIG' 

ME UP WITHIN SIX HOURS 
AFTER THEY BURY ME? WE'LL 
PICK UP THE DOUSH DN THE 
WAY OUT DF TOWN' AND FOR 
GRYIIT OUT LOUD, DITCH 
THAT CIGARETTE... 


f HUH' OH .1 A 

[forgot' s' long. 


A NO JUST TO MAKE SURE YOU OONT\ 

FORGET TO COME AND DIO ME UP, ' 
I'LL HIDE THE DOUGH 'NOW GIVE 
ME ONE OF THDSE PILLS, AND PHDNE 
THE MAYOR' YOU KNOW WHAT TO SAY'A 






































Mayo:* jo « don hushed to rhiu p 

•ARSON'S HOTEL ROOM IN ANSWER 
TO HIS F; .'ANTIC HONE CALL 


HE ROD RED OIL > 
INTO THAT SANDY 
SNOT IN THE PARK.' 
THERE’S NO OIL 
UNDER THERE f 
WE'VE SEEN , 
TAKEN'CONNEDy 


HE'S y heartTow^ 

DEAD/1 ATTACK I ™30 
L. .4 i OiASLtf/ FIND 
TNE 


NO/ WE SEARCHED CA REFOLD?/ H IS 1 

CLOTHES. . .THE CAR/ HE PROSAALY 
HID IT SOMEWHERE PLANNING TO A 
. COME SACK AW> SET IT/ NOW, JA 
N^r's LOST... FOR ROOD/ 


r . z TRUSTED HIM? HE'D teen withTit WASNTWMf 

ME ALMOST A TEAR/1 C A n'tAEZATKT } FAULT/ DO YOU 
fT» FIRST, LYINS ASOUT THE OfL.. J HAVE ANY !OEA 
THChSTEAL/** THE HONEY .. AND f WHATNEMWHT 
NOW THIS/DEAD/ I'M. I'M SO i HAVE DONE WIT> 
SORRY FOR ALL THE FOLKS TNAY^THE M0NE14MK. 
TRUSTED Ufr/ 



And so,that afternoon, sam simfson was buried/ 


OF COURSE, Mfl.QARSON/ 
i'll QIVE YOU A 

RELEASE * 


WAS NOT EMBALMED. 










































PHIL WILL K HEW 
SOON 'He'Ll Oil 
UEUFf HEW 'THAT 
. SHELL f 


Am AS MIL LIFTED THE LIB OF THE COFFIN, SAM 
SCREAMED AT MIIC.HIJ SLACK SHIN IMS FACE Rl SI MS 
FROM THE SURFACE Of TKc OOZE-FltAEO COFFIN... 


•irs OIL.-PHIL' 


HUPPY, PHIL / 90Y.WILL J SE 9LA0 
TO SEE TOUR STUPID FACE WITH 
L THAT DAHSLtHS CltAPETTE— 
I*. MC ..AHO...HO0 T KNOW 
!"' 4 *HAT THAT STUFF 
i ^ SHELLS LIKEfOH.LOPO'f 


HUHf 


r HEH,HEH'YEF' PHIL FOPOOT 1 

ASA/HfOHVt THIS time ,SAM 
SLEW UP fur COURSE mil 
WEHT TO PIECES OVER HIS SAO 
HASIT,/»0'SOT THE LlTTLE 
WITH 0OT ITS OIL DOOM after 
ALL.' THE SIXTY SPA HD SAM HAD 
1 Jt/DDEH WAS HEVEP FOUHD f 
m THEY TORE THE 
FLAMY CONVERT- 
r \\ » ISLE TO SITS 

xA 1 LOOKIHS FOR IT? 
tUjUUV \ WANNA OUY A CAR 
fyfr'V-J I \ON THE INSTALLMENT 

t^vv! I r LUt - * BlT AT * 

I I TIME ? '#YE, NOW ' 
VS Hf! |it SEE YOU NEXT IN 

V^l 9TUtr MAG. THE a 
J ! fiW FAULT OF m 
JM, l fk\HOPPOP 'J 


IPI 

FTf 

771 






















I met Negra in my last year at medical school 
She had come to the university that year to 
study medicine as an exchange student from 
Mecklenburg, Germany 
Dr Justin McGill was presenting an exhihit 
in his field of hemopathy, pertaining to any 
of the diseases of the blood, and as I was 
quite interested in this study, f spent much 
of my free time assisting him in prepanng 
slides of blood smears 

I had just come from the university hospital 
with a fresh specimen of hlood taken from a 
patient who was a “bleeder", one m whom 
the constituents of hbrin do not exist in proper 
proportion or proper quantity, thus prevent¬ 
ing a clot to form when bleeding takes place 
Many afflicted with this blood deficiency have 
bled to death from a simple scratch! 

Dr. McGill was conducting his hemocytol- 
ogy class when I entered his laboratory I 
took a microscope from a wall cabinet and 
set it up on a tahle at the back of the room 
1 placed a few drops of the "bleeder's” non- 
coagulated blood on a slide and proceeded 
to study it under high-power 

f rmsed my head slowly from the eyepiece 
when a soft voice send in careful, precise Eng¬ 
lish, “May I look at your slide 9 ". It was a girl 
with raven-black hair and inquisitive dark 
eyes. Her face was as pale as her neatly 
starched laboratory frock 

She looked into my microscope In a few 
seconds she said, “Hemophilia! Delayed clot¬ 
ting of the blood and consequent difficulty in 
checking hemorrhage!" 

“Rightl", I added, surpnsed at her rapid 
cell-detection. “It's a congenital condition in¬ 
herited hy males through the mother as a sex- 
linked character " 

“I feel so sorry for the people who are af¬ 
flicted with it! They can't live a normal life 
■.. they have to be so careful!! There are 
so many strange condthoas of the blood which 
are passed on from generation to generation”, 
she said feebly 1 thought she was just an¬ 
other medical student going through the usual 
stages of text-book hypochondria. 


f soon learned that Negra was Dr. McGill's 
best student She seemed obsessed with a 
morbid curiosity about Wood. Whenever I 
worked in the lab, or classified types in the 
plasma depository, she would come to talk 
to me 

One day she come into the hlood bank, 
her face more hlanched than usual I told 
her that she was studying too hard and re¬ 
quired more rest 1 left her in charge of the 
hank while I went to the medical building 
to see a dying friend who was wasting away 
from no visible disease Incidentally, this poor 
fellow was a classmate and an acquaintance 
of Negro's! 

When f came hack to relieve Negra, there 
was a red healthy glow to her face 1 

A lew days later, my monhund friend ex¬ 
pired. An autopsy showed a definite perni¬ 
cious anemia Half of the blood-content of his 
body had dried up in the course of a few 
weeks Only a month before, he had under¬ 
gone a complete physical and was found well 
and robust 1 As an added shock, I found a 
shortage of some forty-two pints in the hlood 
bank 11 

That night, I took Negra to town to see a 
movie. We were returning about midnight 
when my car was stalled by a sudden rain¬ 
storm . wet wires 1 Negro and f sat in the 
front seat, watching the rain pounding on 
the hood and windshield. Soon I began to 
doze off .. but f didn't sleep very long 1 1 was 
jolted upright by long, deep, gurgling, fren¬ 
zied, inhaling sounds!! 

I turned towards Negra Her lips were 
bloody and her mouth was stretched over the 
alabaster-white surface of her writhing right 
forearm! She was swallowing her own blood 
as fast as she could draw it into her spasti- 
cally contracting cheeks But she could never 
satiate her lustful thirst for as she grew strong¬ 
er, she also grew weaker! As she gained 
blood, she also lost blood! 

Now all was clear to me! Negra had in¬ 
herited Vampinsm as an old family trait I had 
read of the ancient blood-suckers of Mecklen¬ 
burg! When the rain stopped, I set my car ... 
and Negra ablase. She would find sweet 
innocent rest at last! 

But why hadn't she inflicted her blood¬ 
sucking upon me? Could it be that Negra, 
the reluctant vampire, was m love with me? 9 







THE CRVPT-KEEPER 5 

GRIM FAIRYTALE 



1 CALL THIS NAUSEATING NURSERY NOVELETTE. 

ATTACKS OF HORROR' 



TUT KING MONEYMAO? 
I‘VE JOT IT tfVE 
SOT IT fk WAV FOR 
YOU TO 1ET MORE 


OhCEUFONATME ..LONG.LON* AGO . TNETE WAS A 
TINY SEASIDE KINSDOM IOVEBNEO «Y A FAT KING WHO 
WAS MAD ABOUT MONEY. . 



















WELL .what) ANYTHING f Y0 U 

DO TOO TAX I JUST THINK OF A 
PEOPLE J THING AND TAX 

FOR- ^^THEMFOR IT?j| 


THREE THOUSANO- \ TAXES, 

FOUfi-..#itt<r, 9 YOU'VE ) KING 

THOUGHT OF A WAT -( MONEYMAD! 
FOR ME TO SET V-— T\j~*t 

MORE MONEY, ROYAL f. \ 
ADVISOR t HOW* vH. 


TAXES, ROYAL A YOU CHARGE ~) 

ADVISOR’ WHAT I PEOPLE A ^ 
MtTAXESf /CERTAIN AMOUNT 
OF MONEY PEE / 
in ' A I \ YEAH FOR *■ 
" r , SOMETH I NG'THArS 
U : \| l CALLEO A TAX ' 



SORT OF tAsiR 


THAT’S ALL THERE IS TWIT.EH, 
ROYAL AOVISOR? JUST THINK 
OF SOMETHING AND TAX THEM 1 
FOR IT, EHTALL RIGHT? ISSUE J 
A DECREE, ROYAL AOVISOR . ) 


TAX', EH, KING 1 
MONEY UAD*OOODf 
X WILL ISSUE THE i 


ALL THE TITLED PEOPLE 


OVKES, LORDS, EARLSETtf- 
FDR US/HS THEIR TITLES. X 
TAX THEM 63,000 PIECES \ 
I DP SOLD A YEAR* 



\ ROYAL ADVISOR f HOW J KING MONEYMAD? ALL 

MANY TIMES HAVE 1 TITLE HOLDERS HAVE 

TOLD YOU NOT TO ^ PAID THEIR 'SIR TAX‘f 
IHTERRUPT HE WHEN / THERE WON'T BE ANY 
I’M COUNT!NO MY J MORE MONEY COMING ' 
MONEY'HO* WHER^UNfW^rOF SOMETHING... 


And SO, FAT KIN- MONEY MAO LEARNED ABOUT TAXES? 
MIS'SIR TAX' WAS A COMPLETE SUCCESS? MONEY 
POURED INTO THE ROYAL TREASURY FROM ANGRY 
TITLE -HOLDERS ALL OVER THE KINGDOM 


KING MOHEYMAO'\ 

XIH6 MONEYMAD'\ 


SEVEN THOUSANO. EIGHT 
THOUSANO ...NINE THOUSANO. 
TEN.. 
























And so the 'sails tax' was 

LEVIED'IRATE FISHERMEN PRO- 
TESTEP „ BUT TO NO AVAIU. 


.. And MONET TOURED INTO THE 

ROYAL TREASURY » 


* SA/LS 

TAX,' 


TAKE A DECREE, ROYAL N 

AWISOfl f TO ALL OWNERS 
OT BOATS'* TAX OF 
THREE PIECES OF j 
SOLD PER SQUARE ) 
TARO OF CANVAS < 

15 HEREBY LEVI ED f J I 


TWELVE THOUSAND.. 
THIRTEEN THOUSAND, 
k FOURTEEN. jfc W 


KINS? "S 

8000' J 

I'LL A 
ISSUE THE 
r-. DECREE, i 
IMMEDIATELY.' j 


BUT I HAVE SIXTY 
SOUARE YARDS OF 
SA/LS'tTf FAMILY ^ 
M WILL STARVE' ^ 


i~i < ^ i3LL 


ROYAL AOVISOR*. HOW MANY 
TIMES HAVE l TOLD YOU 
OH— WHAT'S THE USE? 
WHAT IS IT NOWt' 


I IT S THE SAILS TAX' 

KING MONEVMA Df ALL , 
SAILS HAVE BEER 3 
TAXED f NO MORE m 
MONET WILL BE ^ 
COMING IR (NOW WHAT? ■ 


ARE THOSE GYPSIES STILL 
WANDERING AROUNO THE g 
KINGDOM, ROYAL ADVISOR? I 
THE ONES THAT TELL 
r FORTUNES 



TAKE A OECREE,ROYAL ADVISOR? 
BECAUSE THERE ARE TOO MANY 
FORTUNE TELLERS IN THE —> 
K/NGOOM .EACH ONE IS S 
TAXED 100 PIECES OF GOLD-J, 


*EXCESS T 

PROPHETS u 

»*',EH,KING? 
GOOD'tU. 
ISSUE THE ^ 
T DECREE- 1 


ANGRY GYPSY FORTUNETELLERS PROTESTED...BUT 


TO NO AVAI I— 


BUT I WAS JUST ON MY] 
WAY OUT OF THE J 
K/NSOOM ■' - 


I 100 PIECES OF 
SOU), OK YOU'LL OE 
STAYING HERE A LONG, 
LONS TIME..W A 
53 DUNGEON.' .1 



























Kino moneymad's madness for money grew 

AND GREW AS MORE AND MORE POURED INTO HO 
TREASURY? THE MORE HE GOT; TOE MORE HE 
WANTED. .. 

NOW. NIN6 MONEYMAD'S NINGDON WAS A FISHING 
NINGDOM' SINCE IT WAS LOCATED 9Y THE SEA, MANY 
PEOPLE HAD FISHING RODS? SO, WHEN THE 'POLE TAX' 
WAS LEVIED,., 

TAKE A DECREE,ROYAL ADVISOR? \ ‘POLE TA*,’\ 

ANYONE WHO OWNS A FISHING U EH, NINO .. yV 
ROD IS TAXED 90 PIECES 

OE OOLOjmg^^nj 

BSSSSSJSSk 

KING MONEYMAO) NINETY PIECES OF l HE’STAXIN* 

HAS 'iONE FAR <V GOLD FOR A F/3H/N0 ) US INTO 

I ENOUGH.' —7 POLE r _ f POVERTY.. 

■K — . - 7/ - yr 



'CARPET 


f NOW v 

WHATt 


THIRTY-FIVE 
THOUSAND... I 
THIRTY-SIX 
THOUSAND _ 
THIRTY-SEVEN. 


KING 

MONEYMAOf 

fcm 

AtOMEYAt AD f 


PRACTICALLY EVERYONE HAD AT LEAST A HAT I 

ON THEIR FLOOR' THOSE WHO COULDN'T FAY WERE 
DRAGSEO OFF TO PRISON- 


30 PIECES OF COLD *■ 
SEC A USE I HAVE THAT 

STRAW MAT ON v._J 

■r NY FLOOR .. yJ 


DADDY\* 


(NOf MO/ DON'T 

TAKE MY HUSUND, 

k r awayt 


[ YOU’LL HAVE TO 

FAY THE 'CARPET 
TAX', LADY • WHEN * 

irs paid, he'll re 
rw RELEASEDf — 





























THEN TAKE THIS DECREE, ('THUMB 

ROYAL ADVISOR/* TAX \.TAX/' 
OF BO PIECES OF SOW h—v X* 
EACH IS HEREBY LEVIEO f v\ 
ON EVERY THUMB IN ) \ 

1—r THE LAND... 


[ALL RISHT. 

ROYAL ADVISOR' 

I WHAT'S THE * 
I SAD NEWS? Y 


nE MONEY CONTINUED TO POUR 
INTD KINO M ONEY MA DS TREA9U' i 
SIXTY-EIGHT KtH,. \ 

THOUSANO. . . W MOHETMAO/\ 
SIXTY-NINE jV 


IT SAYS THAT THE ’THUMB TAX' 

MUST BE PAW, OR THE THUMBS 


This tax... the'thumb tax, 1 ., was the last stra 

THE BEOS’ LE HAD BEEN TAXEO UNTIL THEY COULD 
PAY NO MORE... 


WILL BE PEMO YEOf 


IF THEY CAN'T PAY THE 
'THUMB TAX'...THEN THEY 
CAM'THAVE their 
THUMBS f TAKE A IP 
QECBEEf r _/P 


THEY HAVE HO MOPE V ~ 

MONEY, KINO MONEY MAO/ 
THEY CANNOT PAY THE 
hr 'THUMB TAX'/ wJt 



Those who coulo not pay were lineo up outside 

THE PALACE/ THE LINE WAS VERY LONG / KINS MONEY- 
MAD SAT IN THE PALACE COURTYARONEXT TO THE AXE¬ 
MAN... 









































The UN E SEDAN TO Move 'f T WE 


Outside the castle .the . scrle 


ON LINE STARED AT EACH OTHER 
IN DISQEL1EF,.. 


HE'S REALLY OOlNi^WHE'S 

THROUGH with XTf^kMADf 


FIRST HE TAXED THE \ 

NOMJTrf S/M TAX' 

HE CALLED IT/THEN i 
THE 'SA/LS TAX’. . . A 
THEN THE 'EXCESS 
PMOPHET9 TAX' THEN 
THE'AVV TAx' -THEfc** - 

tax 1 .,. The cappet , 

TAX'.. AND NOW THIS.. . 1 
m'THOHS Tax'/ 


SOMESOOY 
OUGHT TO 
TAX HHAf 


THE LINE CONTINUED TO MOVE? THE AXEMAN'S AXE 
ROSE AND FELL'SCREAMS ECHOED IN THE COURTTA.iCf 
OUTSIDE...THE UNE KENAN TO KAHLC.,THEN SHOUT' 
SUDDENLY^ , 


STOP TH/Sf STOP 

TH/Sfl am YOUR T 

r xmf w__-( 


WE'VE SEEN TAXED 

. ENOUSHf 


LET’S TAX 
Tr H/Uf 


HEH, HEM/ AND THAT'S MY 8 P/M 


The crowd moved in? the axe was raised? the kih3 screamed? 

THE CROWD CHEERED/THE AXE FELL? SOMESOOY SENT AND PICKED IT 
UR FOR ALL TQ SEE. A SAC-LIKE .YELLOWISH. SLOOP-STAINED FORM... 


,i CORPORATION 
n TAX? r-- 
































DIES, IT'S TOUR HOSTESS IN THE HAUHT OF FEAR,THE OLD WITCH, STIRRING HER 
EAOV TO SERVE YOU ANOTHER HORROR HELP!HO. THE REEKING RECIFE I'VE COOKED 
r !RST DISHED OUT BY A VERY DEAR FIE HO OF MINE, AMERICA'S FOREMOST FANTASY 
ADBURYf so.TUCK YOUR DROOL CUPS UNDER YOUR CHINS. AND I'LL FEED YOU MY 


TH€R€ WAS AN 


The tall dark young man stood quietly, not 
MOVING. AUNT TILDY SHOOK HER HEAD, FUBSING 
WITH HER KNITTING..._ 


' NO.' THERE'S NO USE AR6U/H6 I GDT 
MY M/HD FIXED YOU RUN ALONG WITH 
YOUR SILLY WICKER SASKET. LAND,LAND 
. WHERE'D YOU EVER GET NOTIONS LIKE 
L THAT9 YOU JUST SKIT OUT OF HERE ^ 
, AND DON'T BOTHER ME 














THE TALL DARK MAN 9 AT DOWN, HE JUjT SAT THE, IE,STARING. ?HE DANK YOUNS MAN WATCHED AUNT Til 
THE 90 NE-PORCELAIN, FLOWERED CLOCK ON THE MANTELCHIMED SOMETHING tN HIS FACE jUGliESTED THi 
THREE. OUT IN THE HALL, GROUPED ABOUND THE WICKER 9ASKET, THE ’‘ASKET WOULDN'T *E 30 LI9HT AFTE 
FOUR MEN WAITED,QUI ETLY,H AHDLY MOVING. A3 IF THEY WER E A WHILE. THER E’p *»E FOHETHtNO UMT. 

JKS^S-^-V’NOW^MWr T^ /'nOW WHERE'YE I SEEN 

*FEET LONS. AND 6Y THE WON OF IT,IT AIN’T LAUNDRY. AND Mjtl WICKER UKE THAT 0EFORI 

. THOSE FOUR HEN TOU WALKED IN WITH. YOU DON'T NEED THEM j HjlL SEEMS YO ME ...OH/ NOW 

f TO CARRT THE BASKET WHY, IT'S LIGHT AS THISTLES/EHf < ^■rEMEMSER? IT WAS WHEN t 


HhENE WAS ANOISE. TNE MANTEL 
SCLOCK 30UN0ED THREE. STRANGE' 
j IT SEEMED YO HER THAT IT HAD 
ICHIMED THREE ONDgJ 

0 *\TO 8 IT THERE, TOUNG 5 
JfLA-r^ MANt 


The dark man looked at aunt 

T ILDY AS IL9HE WERE TjRg p^.. ^ 

SNoftHHOTf r UNOTtmed o 

f GREAT SONS O’ 30SHEN ON THE * 
1 SIL3ERRY PIKE. I SOT A HUMJRED' 
. OOMFORTERS, TWO HUNDRED -f 
SWEATERS. AND SIX HUNDRED J 
POT-NOLOERS IN THESE Jy 
I FIHGEH5, NO MATTER NOW 
. SKINNT THEYARE. TOU NUN J 
9 AND COME SACK WHEN THEY'HE, 
I OONE... ANO MATSE I’LL jt 
' v TALK TO YOU ... 


[Aunt tilot set hen knittins^ 

[DOWN gTERNLT ■ 

[/■’’“■'■'so niATS WHAT YOU'NE ^ 
'HERE FOR. I THOUGHT TOU WERE 
, WOHKIN 1 , TO SELL ME SOMETHING. 
r WELL YOU JUST SET TILL EMUT 
, COMES HOME. SHE'LL TAKE CARE ' 
f OF TOU. SHE'LL SHOO YOU OUT . 
f OF THE PARLOR SO QUICK, IT'LL..., 


S... Tm£™. m fWf iPiTd if~£ TAKE 

' A NAP. JUST A CAT-HAP NOW TOU 
DON'T GET UP OFF THAT CHAIR. YOU SET 1 
THERE. YOU SET THERE AND DON T DOME 
CHEEPIN' AROUHD ME JUST GO IN’ TO CLOSE 
MT ETES FOR A WEE 8FELL.. . ^ , 


90 FEATHERT. SO DROWST. SO DEEP. UNDER WATEN. 
ALMOST. OH,® NICE. ATM? "5 THAT MOVIN’ AROUND / 
IN THE DARK WITH MY EYES DL03ED 7 WHO S THAT J 
*'/$$/#'MT CHEEK? TOU. EMILTTNO. GUESS IT £ 

' WAS MT THOUGHTS. ONLT DREAMIN', DRIFT! N * 

driftin' off 























The CLOCK CHIMED THRtE A8 AIN. AUNT tildy eat 
UP . THE YOU NG MAN IN THE DARK 3UIT tTOOO NEAR 
™ E DOjM .-yyYu LEAKIN' SO SOON.YOUNa MAN* ~ 
TSOOO TNI tie? EHILY‘8 COM in’ home knaSHEV ' 
nx you. nao to sike up, oidn't you ?couLoifT 
> CONVINCE ME iOOULO YOU t WELL .Y0UN9 MAN, 

YOU NEEON'T bo then 00MIN' 04 OK to try V 


TINE . WHY YOU OOULON"T 8ET ME OUT OF THIS 1 

N0U8C. NOSMEE.' WHY, J’M somo TO KNIT IN 
THIS WINDOW TNE NEXT THOUSAND TEAKS. 
THEY'LL HAVE TO CHEW TNE SOANOS AROUND ME 
to... TO... OUIT LOOKIN' LIKE THE CAT THAT 
ATE THE BIKO." SET OUT AHO TOTE THAT 
FOOL WtOKEP BOK 
WITH TOUf. ^ 


The OArtk <eo fM* Lb of Yhc 

WICKER TO AUNT TILOY. IN PANTOMIME HE 
WONDERED IF SHE'O LIKE TO OPEN IT AND- 
SATE IN SIDE- —^ —~Z 

fhu*mS*ME1 SHAW, NO OETCOr/'-'fl 
^ GET OUTA ME >E f 90001YET 


HEKE. NOW? OID YOU STEAL SOME OF MY 
ANTIQUESf MY COOKSf HO THE CLOCKS? 
* NO WHAT VOUd07'IN THAT WICKER? 


( EMILY* STOP 

SCRE.'UINOf 


Emily shuffled into the .**• 
LO R,HEAD^OOWN-/ eM~ iLV. I -^E>T~ 
Hr WAITIN' FOR YOU.THERE 
l j WAS THE DARNDEiT FOOL 
MEN JUST HERE WITH A 4 
ZT WICKER. GLAD YOU'RE ^ 
HOME' EMILY.. -JJg 


AH HERE COMES EMILT, *T_ 
ABOUT TINE 9UT. LANO 
SHE LOOKS PALE ANO FUNNY, 
TODAY. WALKIN' SO SLOW.. , 





















A WHITE-SMOCKEO MAN.EVIDENTLY A MOHTICIAN. 
GLANCEO UP FROM THE NECENTLY ANNIVEO WICKER 
A3 AUNT TILDV STORMED INTO THE MONTUANY 
’MAOAN E ' THIS h T WE LL .CLaTyOuT?/'/ THAT *1 

NO FIT PLACE J why. them's sentiments. 
FONA GENTLE-9 EXACTLY. I 00 N’T WANT ME • 
WOMAN' _ HENE' I WANT ME HOME.' I 

VaL OOT WtLV TO FEED t SWEATERS 

r KN,T * cl °ck3 to wtm... 


[The mortician looked at hen . then at the 

.WIGKEN. HE MOUTHED HIS WORDS WITH APPARENT 
INELISH, AND A WINNOWING OF HIS KNIVES. TUBES. 
I JANS ANOJNSTRUMENTS- . 


YOU LAY SO MUCH AS + 
* A CUTICLE ON THAT ^ 
r BODY AND I'LL THRASH i 
’Xrf*HrYOU.. 


The mortician opened the 

WICKER LID CASUALLY THEN, IN A 
RECURRENT SERIES OF SCRUTINIES. 
HE REALIZED THAT THE «ODY WSIDE 
Wfig-fT JEERED ..COULD IT j£... - . 


'The four men assembled and 

'CONVERGED. AUNT T1L0Y WAS A 
1 LACE FORTRESS. ARM” CROSSED IN 
DEFIANCE. . - 


NO,YOU FOOL' 
ME'DO YOU 
r HtHM? UE' I 
I WANT MY h 
•OOY RACK.' 


EH_THIS LADY, 
HEKEf SHE IS-A. 

RELATIVEf 


She REPEATED THIS AS SHE WAS EVICTEO IN CON¬ 
SECUTIVE MOVES, LIKE A PAWN ON A CHES380AN0, 
FNOM THE LABONATONY FINALLY,SHE SAT DOWN . 
ON A CHAIN IN THE VESTISULE OF THE FUNENAL 
PANLON, THENE WENE PEWS GOING SACK INTO 
GNEY SILENCE,ANO A FLOWEN SMELL ... 
r^TcANTm THE RE, MAAM 'ItM SITTIN’ A 
THAT'S WHERE THE BOOT f HENE TILL I u 
NESTS FON THE SERVICES f SET WHAT I / 
wf t'mohnow f -Jg. WA NT / 


MR. CARRINGTON .MORTUARY PRESIDENT, HEARD THE 
DISTU USANCE AND CAME TOCOLIM DOWN THE AISLE 


'j 80 IN THAT BACK ROOM ' 
f: J THERE ANO TELL THAT A 

<EAGER INVESTIGATOR TO 
[QUIT FOOLIM WITH MY BOOY'fa 



1 1 . f. 



r h 

'•{‘-'ll 

I 1; | 





- -1—a 





















Ms CANNINATON HUNNIED OFF 
AFTER FIFTEEN MINUTES OFCOM- 
PANIN8 NOTES WITH THE MORTI¬ 
CIAN BEHIND CLOSED DOOHS.HE 
RETURNED, THREE SHADE S W HITEN 
Tuh. 7that V. P EfioOKHERE* 
MOSTIRREGUlAR'\msTWBLOoai 
MOST IRREGULAR!/MO BONES N 
WF /T/T—t^^VYDU TELL < 
■fr cEZfi '' s . i, v that. .. A 


[■ut HE'S ALREADY < 
PUMPING THE BLDOO 
FROM THE BODY* ) 


WHATt 


VES.YES SO, YOU JUST GO AWAY, 
NOW> THENE'S NOTHING TO BE f 

DONE. THE bloods wmm ] 

AND SOON THE BODY'LL 8E 1 
’ ALL FILLED WITH NICE FRESH A 
FORMALDEHYDE. AND ** 
BESIDES.. HE'S ALSO fer- 
, FORMING A GRIEF AUTOPST' 


CAUSE Of DEATH 
/ KNOW. HE 


TELL THAT CUT-EM-UP TO . 
PUMF ALL THAT FINE NEW ' 
ENSLANO 6L000 RIGHT i 
BACK IHTO THAT FINE 
* AKIN NEO 600Y/ AND IF 
t he's TAKEN ANTTHINB OUT fon 
HIM TO ATTACH IT BACK/* SO * 
IT’LL FUNCTION PROPER^ ' 

. ..YOU HEAR? 


YOU, YOU WOOL On T DD ,** ON, WOULDH 'T I? 
THATf YOU.. YOU’LL ' 

DISLOCATE OUR BUS/HESSf 7 Z I lA^I 
- YOU WOULpH'T KkJ 


RIGHTf VDU CAN' 
HAVE YOUN BODYJ 



















r BLOOO j/fLOOD, my GOD. 

BACK IN > BLOOD f IF YOU'LL 
£j T ?->rY\ ONLY TAKE tr AND 4 


T/NTACriNO yNTAOTf NO ** 
I FORMAL DEHYDE f\fVRMALD£HYD£,' 


Auntie tildy didn't look at the body much. her! Then she let herself fall back into the 


ONLY COMMENT WAS. 


WICKER. A BITING -SENSATION OF ARTIQ COLDNESS. 
A CHEAT UNLIKELY NAUSEA. AND A OtDOY WHOSLINC, 
LIKE TWO DROPl OF MATTER FUSINO TOGETHER . 
WATER TRYING TO BEER INTO OONORETE... c ,» 


I NATURAL LOOKIN T . EASY' EASY' POT THE WIOKEn 
'BASKET DOWN TTHE FLOOR WHERE I CAN STEP i 

-'Hs&^rtwjR it. 





























The body took a creakinsly unsteady 

BOOT WALKED « 

I ^^7 NOW.,. SPEAK MUCH OBL/eeP 
I . TOU NOW ...CAT 


HOVE. WALK. 


She'll unlock the double-barred, tri 

LOCKED DOOR AND SHELL LAJ8H AND SAY. 


And NOW, ANY AFTERNOON about FOUR,fF you want 
■to visit aunt tkxy.you just walk around and 

KNOCK ON HER DOOR. THERE'S A Btf BLACK PUNEHAL 
WREATH ON rr... BUT DONT MIND THAT. ALNT T1LDY 
t L E FT >T THERE. SHE HAS A SENSE OF HUMC17. JUST 1 
[RARQM THE POOR AHO S HE'LL SAY... 

IS IT THE MAN MwRf '757 IT’S ONLY 1 
IN ALACK* WEt AUNT TtLOT? jjfl 


■ THE LOf/S SLOE AUTOPSY^SCAP^ , 

f 0 *-' * BAD SEW/N'. 

A ’ <LFOR A ALANf <S 



























FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 


[THE VAULT- < EEPER 




REPRINT 

EDITION 


FROM THE 








HEM,HEH'WELCOME SACK, F/ERDS' WELCOME ONCE AGAIN TO THE ORYPT OF TERROR.' THIS IS YOUN 
HOST IN ROWLS, THE ORYPT-KEEPER. READY TO NARRATE ANOTHER RAOSEAT/RO TALE THOM MY 
OOLLEOT/ON ' SO COME IN f SIT OOWN ON THAT SACK OF SILVER OOLLARS THERE ANO I'LL EEG/R f 
THIS STORY HAPPENEO TO A YOUNG CHAP NAMEO PETERF IT'S IN HIS VERY OWR WORDS' l'LL TELL 













I FOLLOWED MY FATHER AND EDWAND TO THE CORNFIELD. 
THE NAN WAS THERE, ALL RIGHT/ ALL THAT WAS LEFTOF 
NIN t HE’D BEEN HOHHIBLY MUTILATED ■ AS THOUGH 
'OOD LO !Df HE HE'S ''§r r BUT, PAPA' THERE JEDWARD 
ATTACKED. Vt A WHO f AfiENCWiLD ~^\*MHT. 

tear, B EAST! I -BEASTS AROUND a, VPAPAJ' - 

HE * E ' 


He turned and started sack to 


fafaA 


then ..then 

IT IS THE a 
WORK OF A 
WE EWOLFf 


WERE- 1 

WOLFffl 


AND ME, A DARKNESS CLOUDII. 
HIS FACE . 

I'D THOUGHT THAT 
WE HAD SUCH I 

HORRORS AS WERE- / 

WOLVES BEHIND S 
U3. . AH HUNBANYf 
I SEE THAT I AN / 


^EsTy AAA A/' 
f\fkPh1 ) YOU'RE . 

' I_2 HOT i 

h r / JOINS TO 
'\\( TELL THEN 
) ll MEAN... 


i AN JURE, X 

EDWARD? COME* 
WE MUST GO TO 
THE TOWN. .TO 
TELL THEM V 
WHAT WE HAVE ) 
FOUND' A 


f ARE YOU 

SURE, MEAT 

ARE YOU ) 
[ 30NE\T \ 
) 15 A WERE- 
(WOlff J 


So MY FATNEH DHOVE US INTO TOWN, MY SMOTHER 


NO.*>ETERf I AM NOT OINQ TO 
/£2lTHEM THAT I THINK IT IS 
THE WORK OF A WEREWOLFf 
THEY WOULD NOT MEL/EYE / 
IT... ANYWAY/ 


'WEREWO LVESf 
IN AMEN/C A.' 

I can HARDLY. 

ELI EVE IT 

MYSELF' 


EDWAND AND MYSELF, AND SODN DUN LITTLE 
FAHM WAS ALIVE WPTN TNE OURIOUS WNO CAME OUT 


TORN TO SHREDS/ ) i HOitn/BLE! CHOKE. 












































X CAN'T FIGURE WHA^ 

COULD HAVE DOHE IT! 
LDDKS LIKE A WILD 
ANIMAL ATTACKED HIM, 
YET WE AIN'T 0OT A 
NOTHIN LIKE THAT J 
ROUND HERE? ANY 

IDEAS, MK GEDNA’^J 


AND YOUHEARDNDXl HEAND ' 
SCREAMS. MN GEDHA’j NOTH INS? 

NO CRIES .. LAST J -f nr-rp. 

.. NIGHT? j - 


MAYBE IT Viw, WE^l 

WAS AN I WOULO'VE' 
ESCAPED \ HEARD , 
4/<W_.FRO*l\ ABOUT /i 
A CIRCUSf) IT ON S' 
-- V THE \ 

V ). RADIO f J 


MY PAPA 
SAYS IT ■ 
WAS A ^ 

'werewolf? 


Ml!COMIC ^ 

BOOR STUFF* 
WHD BELIEVES 
IN THAT JUNK’ 


■ A. A WHAT'S' 

WEREWOLFTHAT?. 


Y A WEREWOLF IS A x l 

/ HUMAH SE/HS WHO 
flttAA^J.WHEN THE 
MOON COMES i 
UP, INTO A VICIOUS Jt 
FLESH-CRAVING A“ 


IN MY OLD COUNTRY 
IN HUNGARY THE j 
PEDPLE THERE ^S| 
-r BELIEVE IN ft 
[ WEREWOLVES//\ 


TELL them.feten'tell T 

THEM THAT THERE REALLYj 
ARE SUCH THINGS AS 
WEREWOLVES* JKf 


,MY HI BROTHER 
I HAS A VIVID A 
IMAS/HATION? V 
YOU...YOU SHOULD j 
EXCUSE HIM ? / 

COME INSIDE, yV 
V EDWARD 


WHY DON' 

YOU LEARN 
TO KEEP YOUR 

BIG MOUTH 
SHUTI^A 


'WEREWOLVES' 
L EH’ WHD . 
r SAID SOME-"T 
I THIN 1 'BOUT 
WEREWOLVES? 































'EDWARD.'W* OH. HE D/D£M HE’ \H HUNGARY***. RE 

'- vr -—"Y * WEREWOLF. EH? JWE came FROM. 

A- V HMMM' ►—^-"'THERE ARE MANY 
iP^a ll— ' WEREWOLVES f DUN I MO 

|ti.i S/ W THE DAY. THEY ARE JUST LIKE 
PTVf 111/// ORDINARY HUMAN BEING6, 
!\L^F ~jk-{ BUT OH THE NIGHT THAT THE 

MOON IS FULL ...THEY CHANGE.. 


WELL .WHAT) 
ABOUT < 
WEREWOLVESf] 


. N-NOTHIN A. 
3IR' WE 
DIDN T SAY 


(papa says rrt 

) THE WORK OF 
1 A WEREWOLF. 
THAT KILLING f 


- w-why,$heniff''J" 


YES V I DO' OKAY.▼ OKAY. 


THEYCKAN6ET 

INTO A 

EH’ AND THEY 
EAT HUMAN A 

. FLESH*s'}. 


*OVSl LET'S so' \SHERIFF‘ 
J WNAP THAT ONITTEHk 

f in a sack and JM; 

LET'S CLEAR OUT 
OF HEHEf 


YOU KNOW ALL 
ABOUT THEM. 
l DON'T Tou° 


WELL'I WOULDN'T 
WORRY TOO MUCH. 

PETE*'THEY 
)|T WONT BELIEVE 
rT, ANYWAY T i 


. AND HE TOLD 
EVERYBODY L , 
EVEN THE ft 

J HER IFF* ’J \ 


But fathen was wnohg' sheniff Hudson went 


Sheriff Hudson flipped throloh the paoes of 

THE ALMANAC... FOUND WHAT HE WANTED—AND 

studied it for some time ..Tr — 

■ V. " irunm cnurTMih' urMA« 


BACA TO TOWN TO HIS OFFICE AND. 
r HAND 

ALMANAC THENE, P"" 1 J'L HE 
HENO' SOMETHIN' ^ 

I WANT TO LOOK UP f l BS 


FULL-MOONY? 
t so WHATt 


KNOW SOMETHIN', HEHO* 
LAST NIGHT WAS THE 
JYI6HT OF THE FULL S 
MOON? n/v—Z-- _ 










































Sheriff Hudson mace a trif to 
THE TOWN LIBRARY AFTER THAT f 
HE WANTED TO RE D C OH 


AnOUT A MONTH LATER,! WAS 
AWAKENED FROM A FITFUL 3LEE> 
AT THE SOUND OF A DISTANT 
HOWLINT I GOT Uf AND RAN TO 
MY FATHER'S BEDROOM. HEWA5 
FAST AS LE E , .i 


LET ME^S 

SEE »r, 

EH, MISS 
FU.-IDLEY? 


WEREWOLVES Vow, 

DEL. f LET MESEEf 
W...W? WES,.. / 
WEREWOLVES' v 
AH . YES, WE HAVE 
A HOOK THAT COVE d 

The subject,.. a 


I We HEAkO ANGRY VOICESf WE Tit—TOED TO THE 

KITCHEN 1 FATHER WAS ARGUING WITH SOME MEN? 
SHERIFF HUDSON WAS WITH THEM., [j MB 
^■^N07 y0UA.(E WRONG/ YvOU COME FiOM^ 
HB Z AM NO WEREWOLF/: HUN ARY, don't 
SWEAR IT f y YO Of WOLF!BANE 
'RowamHUNSAxrf 


REFER' SOMEONE'S 

HAMMERING ON THE 
DOOR' WAKE UR* 


WNA. ..f OH* EDWARD/ 
WHO IS IT V 


r/WEDIDNTS 
f HAVE NO 
KILLING LIKE 
THIS BEFORE . 
YOU COME / 
f, HERE/ y 


[We COWERED IN THE DOOR WAt FRIGHTENED 
|L«rENlNS^ ^■ 


AND WEREWOLVES 
COME FROM t—/ 
\ HUNGARY.. J / I 


V WE FOUND ANOTHER VfCTIM, GEORA.' 
HE was KILLED TOHtQHT/ TORN TO 
PIECES AND PARTIALLY EATEN/ 
THERE'S A FULL MOON OUTTDMSHT. 
WEREWOLVES ATTACK WHEN THE 
moon is FULL' 














































And these .in the moonlight -in the fahmyaro. 

THEY 3H0T MY PATH EH WITH THAT SILVER SULLET- 


FROM THE HOUSE 


"PAPAfTPAPAf. 


WE KNOW HOW TO SET 

rid of a werewolf, 

GEORA.'HANK, here, 
CARVED A SILVER 
BULLETf 


Ed WARD'S FACE DREW GRIM’ HE 


r HE... HE’S Y 
DEAD, EDWARD'' 
THEY.. KILLED A 
HIM' 


TEAR-FILLED EYES. 


PAPA WASN'T..J#<?/HE COULDN'T^ 
SOB.. THE J HAVE BEEN' I 
BEDE BOLE \SAB HIM TONIGHT, i 
BAS HE, PEI'eH') SL EEPII/S _ IN A 
sob ..soe... f~r his rooh'A 


umm. 



IT'S THAT SHERIFF.'’ DID YOU EVER 

NOTICE THE WAY HIS EYERROBS j 
MOB T09ETHERtTHAT’a THE jA 
SIAN OF A BEREWDLFf HEXJ 
MONTH, WHEN THE MOON IS FULL, B 
I'LL BAIT FOR HIM , AND... r—c&k 


r A sun '- :HOTf*m 

A SILVER DOLLARf 
BUT HOW CAN YOU KILL 
A WEREWOLF WITH A 
k SILVER DOLLAR... 


'WHAT can 
YOU DO, 
EDWARD? 
YOU HAVE NO 
l 0UR...HO 
f SILVER 

V BULLETf. 





































It TOOK EDWARD MANY DAT* TO RLE DOWN THE 
WK OF THE SILVER DOLLAR TILL IT WAS RAZOR 

SNARE,. |p •""" '■ iljp—- 

YOU «"£, PETER’ ONCE I HAVE 
SHARPENED THE EDRE, I 
WILL HAVE A LETHAL 
SILVER M/4S/LE... 


EXACTLY ft MEAN TO^ 
AVENRE OUR FATHER'S 
DEATH*ME WAS INNOCENT/ 
AND J WILL PROVE a 1 _A 


WE WILL DO IT ^ 
TOR ETHER . EDWARD M 
IN THREE WEEKS . 
WHEN THE NOON IS 
FULL, WE WILL CLEAR 
OUR FATHER'S 
NAME TOSETHERf A 


AND YOU WILL 
FIRE IT WITH 
THE SL/Nt~ 

, SHOT? ^ 




'HI WS WHAT 

■ WAS THAT * 


I HEARO NOTH/NR] 

fcj EDWARD* 


,A SHADOWY FIGURE STEAL- 


INTO THE WOODS'I STDOO THERE FOR A MOMENT . 
(HESITATING^ THEH I SWUNG OFF INTO THE TREES 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROAO'WE WERE GOINO 
TO CIRCLE AROWWL.CUT HIM Off,'SUDDENLY-, 


INC DOWN A LONELY COUNTRY JO A0_ 
LOOK* IS THAT H!H*W LET'S i*, 
UP AHEAD’ --PETER' TO! 


EDWARD' 































I RAN AS FAST AS 1 COULD TOWARD THE 

SCREAMING SLIPPING THE RAZOR-SHAR.’ 1IL- 
VER DOLLAR INTO THE SLIN J- SHOT... 


A* I BURST OUT INTO THE CLEARING, I SAW IT'? 

A HORRIBLE. HAIRY, RED -EYED CREATURE -ITS MOUTH 
DRIPPING BLOOD—SENDING OVER ITS VICTIM „ 


EDWARD'I'M COM/*?.' 
I’M COMIN* ' 


coward ' t... i OH, MY LORD 
WHAT HAVE YOU M 
r DONE TO HM„Jr\ 



|Tme it Veit Dollar entered the 



»NO IT NICHED FORWARD? AND EVEN AS I WATCHED,THOSE DIS- 

CUSTlNO FANUS SHRANK.. THE HAIR DISAPPEARED , THE EVES DARK¬ 
ENED. .AND THE aeONIZEO FACE OF MTTtWNPER BROTHER TOOK 


HEHi HEM? YEP, KIDDIES' YOUR? 
COWARD WAS THE WEREWOLF ALL 
ALORSfOHVt HE DIDN'T EVEN KMOW 
IT?..NO THAT* THE STORY THE WAY 
DETER 3EDRA TOLD IT TO MC.'U ' 
THAT NIGHT, HE AND EDWARD OLD 
CLEAR THEIR FATHER'S NAME f 
ME3SED UP EDWARD'S, THOUGH ?OH, 
^ ^ BY THE WAY? 

PETEK'S BIVEN ME 
WW' #**^7 A NICE HEGiREf 
Wnl vv4 rJ think i’ll turn 
Hli ,U IT OVER TO THE 

K oSfcKy'l * 0LD *>tch * 
.wir-j'.S it's for 

■WfCgi 1 -!/ HUNGARIAN 


EDWA HD.., CHOKE ' 
OH .soa..EDWARD 


SEE YOU LATER' 
V K AWAITS f / 


































IhEH, HEH/ LOOKS LIKE SUPERNATURAL IS THE DROER OF THE oat, EH, FIENDS? C K. TOLO YOU A WEREWOLF 1 
STORY. SO X'LL TELL YOU ONE AOOUT VAMPIRES' WELOOME TO THE VAULT OF HORROR/ THIS IS YOUR gd 
\VAULT-KEEPER shrieking/ i call this blooo-cuROling tale from my bloody collections^ 


The clock in the steeple of the village hall 

CHIMED FIVE AS HAROLD MADISON MOVED ACROSS 
THE SQUARE FROM THE RAILROAD STATION. IN THE 
DISTANCE, THE TRAIN WHISTLED OFF INTO THE 
GATHERING TWILIGHT HAROLO GAZEOUPATTHE 
CLODK TOWER STILL ECHOING THE LAST CHIME, 
LODKED AROUND AT THE QUAINT BUILDINGS 















The village square was strangely deserteo. 


A RERVDUS LQDKIRB OLD MAR CAME OUT OF DRE OF 
THE SMALL 5T0RE3, LOCKED THE DOOR.ARD HURRIED 
ACROSS THE SQUARE TOWARD HAROLD. HE KEPT LDDK- 
IRS AROURD AS IF HE WERE BEIRG FOLLOWED HAROLD 
CALLED TO HIM.. / *— 

NEY? HET, YOU* WMEFEV 
SHORE STREET t !U3 A 
SHORE STREET” jfljU 


HAROLD SET DOWN HIS VALI5E ARO SCRATOHED 
HIS HEAD, MW 

r NOBODY AROUND/ RD 
RO NOTH/H'f WELL, HOW 


Y EH?SHORE STREET” 
r WEST._ TWO BLOCKS? 
THEN EAST... THREE'BUT 
YOU'O BETTER HURRY? 
t IT'S BETTING DARK*\ 


HO <1 DON’T 

ER_. KNOW ■* 
ABOUT WHAT? 


THE .. THE WHO:- \W BETTER ^ 
THE YAHRIRESfXHURRY? it'll 
AWiO'MON... SUNDOWN 

-TJ boon . YAH RARE* 
P\ DOME OUT AFTER 

8UHD0WHY, 


[so IT'S GETTING 
[DARK? SO WHAT?, 


Then the old man was goneujp a narrow 

ALLEY? HAROLD LAUWHED AND CONTINUED ON 
ACROSS THE SQUA.IE A SUN CAUBHT HIS EYE .. 


The rebtaurant was small,but the mirrored 

WALL AT THE FAR END MADE IT APREAR MUCH LARGER 
THAN IT ACTUALLY WAB.EXCEFT FOR ONE OR TWO 
PEOPLE WHO WERE FINISHING THEIR MEALS, THE PLACE 
WAS EMPTY. A WAITER OAME FORWARD 


f^AH/A RESTAURANT? I 

.COULD DO WITH A BITE TO 
\EATf I'M STARVED? ^ 


T WHAT THE.. ° YOU 

TOO Y WHAT IF IT fS 
’ GETTING DARK? tT'9 
DINNER TIME... ARD 
I'M NUNGRY' , 


ARE CLOSING? IT IB ALMOST 

rr dark, you know.' 





























THESE HAVE SEEN SEVENTEEN 

CASES SO FAR. -JODIES found 
WITH EVENT Dr.'ON Of SL OOP 
D. A/NED OUT OF ’ " 

THEM. THE WHOLE TOWN 
IS IN THE GRIP OF FEAN. 

IT'S THE WORK OF 

VAMFINEST SB 


SHOOK HIS HEAD. 


WE CLOSE IN OROERJ 
THAT OUR HELP MAT 4 
GET HOME BEFORE \ 
SUHDOWH , SIR ' THE * 

VAMPIRES,VW KNOW' 


'vampires*' 

» WHAT < 
l VAMPIRES', 


OH.'YOU'NE A 


yNO'i DON'T'. 

WHAT’S THIS ALL J 
Car ABOUT * A 


) SAHf 
J NO 
SUCH 

THINS? 


STRANGER M 

HERE'THEN 1 
YOU DO NOT -3 
KNOW WHAT IS 
HAPPENING F 


(SODD H/SHT ' 

*HMMPH 1 is EVERY¬ 
BODY IN THIS - 
SERB HUTS? VAW- 
P/RES' HMMPH' 


r OF COURSE' WEST. .TWO BLOCKS' 

THEN EAST...THREE , GOOtHNIQHT‘ 


fOKAY?OKAY { I'M I 

•01NG.' WHEOE'S/e^jJ 
SHORE STREET* 
fCAN YOU TELL ME A 

v TH * T ’ Mm 


NEVERTHELESS,! -iUSGEoT ! 

THAT YOU GET TO WHERE J 
YOU’RE GOING BEFORE <i\ 
IT TECOMES DARK AND jT 
THE VAMPIRES BEGIN *4l 
TO ROAM THE STREETS 
LOOKING FOR A VICTIMT, 


Harold's sister threw open the door.. 

' HAROLD 'YOU. i o'u" Oil. /iZ. r DDNHA ^ DON'T 

WEREN'T OUT THERE „ Iff TELL ME YOU BELIEVE IN 
IN THE DARK f A IV THIS VAMPIRE BUSINESS, 

k, rrtcmX l»iYrwr T0Df « 


Harold stalkeo through the town toward his 

SISTER’S HOUSE'AS HE WENT, HE COULD HEAR DOORS 
BEING LOOKED ANO BOLTED, BUNDS BEING ORAWN. 


<^DOHHA*'\r$ME' 
HAROLD 'YOUR BROTHER'. 




































Donna locked and solted the ooor sehind 
TU NED TO FACE HIM, HER EYES WiOE 



r ALL HIGHT, HAROLD? 

ME LI EVE WHAT YOU 
WANT TO DELIEVE? A 
.NOW LET'S EORMET ^ 
/ ATOUT IT/ COME 
INSIDE/ TELL ME' 
ik WHY THE SURMHI3E 
'IK VISIT/ A 


PERHAPS p’ErtHA S ^ 
THERE'3 A HOMICIDAL I 
MANIAC LOOSE IN 
THIS TOWN » CERTAINLY 
THERE MUST SE A 
LGJ/CAL EXPLANATION? 
•UT NOT VA ME!ME3. IT'S . 
.iOtOUL OUST 



pT'i «OOcj ThAT WIGHT, HAROLD MADISON 
) TO SEE Kooulo not sleek? he tossed AND 
YOU,HAROLD') TUflNEO ON THE COT DOPHA HAD 
P- YOU’RE SET UR FOR HIM. FINALLY HE WOT 
LOOKING UR AND C.IESSED.. 

* £ LLT , I LL JO 9 


Out into the dejetted streets, 

HAROLD MOVED...DOWN 3ILENT 
DARK SIDEWALKS-. TOWARO THE 

VILLAKE 3BUARE-/ - 

HUB <f YAM MIMES 

JflB /, fe HMN,'H'_y j 


And then he hearo it ..the laughter and tmew. 

CHATTER■ IT CAME FROM A FAMILIAR SUILDINa . 


[Every doo.,,every window that hauold passed 

[was LOCKED UP TIAMT AND DARK? THE VILLAIK aQUAM 
|WAS EMPTY ANO SILENT. _ 


NOT A JOUL OUT'THEY SU.IE ROLL THIS 
TOWN UP TUHTEWN A DRUM AFTER DARK' 


RESTAURANT X WAS IN <j 
THIS AFTERNOON? IT'S 
OMEN f THERE RE MEOML E 
l 90INC IN? 












































H*»old sat dowr at a table! he looked abound 
AT THE PEOPLE SEATED REAR HIM. A WAITER 
APPROACHED' A DIFFERERT ONE FROM THE ORE HE'D 
SPOKEN TO EARLIER- 
‘ CERTAINLY ARE SOMf 5 
QUEER LOOK IRQ 
CHARACTERS OUT 
THIS TIME OF^ 

■[RIGHT JJlJl 


The restaurart was all lit up. people sat 

AT TABLES,TALKING ARQ EATING, HAROLD WENT IN, 


r THAT'S WHY I COtlLORT j 

P SLEEP ' I WAS HUNGRYf 
[GUESS I'LL NAVE SOMETHING 


DINNER, sir... dr 
[ WOULD YOU...^M 


The waiter looked at hardld 
WITH DARK PIERCING EYES.... 
HARDLO SMILED URCDMFDRTABLY 
^H-HEK^HE "TjUICE . .SOUP.. .V 
DINNER WILL BE/HO."ST WITH 
EINE.'tn... -rfFr^NCH-FRIES )’ 
WHAT’S THE JWr COFFEE- A 
MENU S HER BET. 41 

toni ht* JBmaRpr: 


IaBOLO LICKED HIS LIPS, 


GOOD' SAY' I AM 


furny' 


H.-.ROLD SIPPED THE CHILLED JUIGE 


rr TASTED SALTIER THAN USUAL .AND THINNER. 


U#N' OH. WELL?CAN'T EXPECT MUCH IN 


r DO YOU LIKE 

YOUR ROAST- 
CLOTS WELL- 
DONE DR - 
MEDIUM... j 































’clots/\ 


BLOOD'fTONAW THE CURTAIN? ANO THEN HAROLO NOTICED THAT 

OH ..MY . nDNAW me CURTAIN.' * THE MIRROR ON THE BACK WALL OF 
CHOKE 1 THERE'S AN INTRUDER. THE RESTAURANT WAS CURTAINED... 

OUR MIOST... y-r ANO NOW THE OUNTAIN WAS BEINS 
openeo... 


ROAST— 

WHATt 


- 'ROAST^ 

BLOOD CLOTS' 
SAY? WHO ABE j 
^ YOU? jdj. 


The RESTAURANT WAS CROWOEO WITH PEOPLE. .ANO YET, 

IN THE REFLECTION, IN THE MIRROR... HAROLO SAT ALONE IN 

THE PLAOE... ( -- I i p » 

''ONLY..GASP... ONLY I OAST 
A REEL ECTION ' THE BEST... 


THE REST ARE. 

. VANPINES' 


Donna elqoweo her way through the crowd. 


A VAMPIRE TOO /WHY 00 TOU " 
THIHK I CAME TO THIS TOWN9 
I MAO TO' IT WAS THE ONLY 
J’LAOE I COULO BO .. 


HAROLO? 1TOLO YOU NOT TO W oONNA? WHAT ARE 


GO OUT' I TOLO YOU? NOW 
IT IS TOO LATE' . 









































in THE OLD DAY j i HUMAN' HUNTED ^ 

THEIR OWN FOOD.. PREPARED IT them¬ 
selves' VAMPIRES TOO,w the LEOENOS. * 
HUNTED THEIR OWN VICTIMS/ BUT NOW, 
WE, JUST LIKE MODERN WAN, LEAVE THE _ 
HUNTING TO THE PROFESSIONALS / A 
WE LEAVE THE PREPARING TO THE^^U 
jyy ?-.VOF£SStONALS, ^ 


THIS RESTAURANT TEAVEJ BLOOD 

£/**£....LIKE A VEAETARIAN 
RESTAURANT SELVES VEGETABLE 
DISHES. "!LOOO-JUIC£-OOCKTAtL_ 
HOT SLOOD-CONSOMME... ROAST <C 
1LOOC - CLOTS—FRENCH- FRI ED 
SCABS _RLOOD SHERBET... 4 


CHOKE. 


I'M SORRY, HAHOLD* LIKE THE ^ 

OTHER SEVENTEEN THAT WANDERED 
INTO THIS RESTAURANT, YOU WILL 
HAVE TO BE SILENCED f X CANNOT 
- _ SATE YOU? 


Harold was lifted bodily by the bmslins 

CROWD OF VAMRIRES WHILE HIS SISTER LOOKED ON 
UNCONCERNEDLY. ONE VAMFIRE BROUBHT A ROTE* 
ANOTHER-THE TAR 

km TIE UP His' 

B!k FEETf ^ 


STRING HIM 



AnO SO HAHOLO WAS STRUN3 UP HEAD OOWNr THE TAP WAS 

INSERTED INTO HIS JU0ULAN VEIN / ANO EACH OF THE VAMPINES CAME 
ONE BY ONE ANO FILLEO ITS CLASS 

ltmi^»S^^< ^i ^'HOTHIN' LIKE THE I'LL 

REAL STUFF/jT/Wy SAY... 


HEH.H EH' ANO THAT'S THS STORY. 

KIOOIES'THAT'S WHAT 'CIVILIZED' 
VAMPINSS DO THESE OATS? THEY 
01 NS IN BLOODITARIAN RESTAU¬ 
RANTS, OREN SUNDOWN TO SUNRISE. 
WHERE IS THERE ONE IN TOUR TOWN. 
YOU AIK? WELL, SOME NtCNTW YOU 
FEEL UP TO IT, LOON FON IT! YOU 
CAN TELL IT SY THE 8ISN INSIDE '. 
it's in <re»„AN0 it says .■posmviur 
NO NIPPIN9 THE WATTERS’f THS 
CUY WHO STARTED THIS CHAIN OF 
ONINKENIES IS A VAMPIREBARNUWf 
■PMVk HE NNDWS THERE'S 
m A 'SUCKER' 80RN 

Wi EVERY MINUTE ? 

V J /iKA ^Bnow i'll turn you 
m / SACK TO THE 

■if --Oj M CREPT-KEEFER ' 
If 'BYEY 


























HERBS A YARN THAT FIGURES 
TO END UP PRETTY HORRIBLE.. 


re 



Jeffrey hdrr was a desperate war. he warted 

MOREY. HE WARTED THE DDMFDRTS MDREY COULD 
SRIRS HIM. ARD LDUI3E SRITTLIRO WAS RICH... 
VERFR/CH. 90 HE SWALLOWED HIS PRIDE... ARD 


I FOLLOWED HER WHEREVER SHE j BOOD.’’ GOOD? 
WENT. I PICKED IP THESE BAIR ) RDWfTOU SAY 
DLIPPIRGS ARD RAIL CLIPPIR08 T YDU WART TO 
, IR HER 3EAUTY PARLOR T YOU M MARRY HER.?, 
' SAID YOU'D HEED THEM.. I f U j WJJg M F P 


PROPOSED.. 


YOU'RE .VERY HICE.JEPPREY.. ) LOUISE 'AOE DOESN'T ] 
SU T X DOR'r LOVE YOU .. (ySMATTER. I LOVE YOU. 
BESIDES.,.t\t TER YEAR3 < THAFS what's IMPOR- 
\OLDER THAN TOU f TAMTf x WISH ydu *4 
■i laUr t cgai I P« D IT w \ 

- r^fB\|J6TFni HEART TO LDVE MEf . 

























'YaNDTHE GROOM] I... I see 
• HEPRESENTS YOU ' \ AND SINCE . 
TAKE THE UNOMEf TNEY ARE 
PUT THEM SOME- GETTING 
PLACE SAFE FROM I MARR/EO.. 

1 NARM. WHATEVER N LOUISE 
i HAPPENS TO THESE *\ A NO I 
OOLLS, HAPPENS TO /WILL BE 
.THE PERSON TNEY J MARRIEOI 
REPRESENT.' -- 


LEAVE ME CLIP¬ 
PINGS FROM YOUR 
HAIR AND NAILS, 
AND CDME SACK 
TOMORROW/ I 


WHY THESE A HE ) NOT GU/TE, 
NOTHING MORE -SAIN. NORN? 
THAN SUGAR OOLIS jTHESE AHE 
THE KIND ONE SEES \VOODOO 
ON WEOO/NG CARES.) OOLLSf 
^ THE SR/OE 
BSm, ™ >. REPRESENTS 

gfM TW M/ss 

Wmf - - M URITTUNS .■ 


WILL BE REAOY/ 


IT IS THE VOODOO SPELLf 


EXACTLY /AND MAY! SUGGEST 
THAT YOU HAVE THESE DOLLS 
PLACED ,N YOUR OWN WEDD/Nt 
CAKE. SUCH ARTICLES ARE r 
HIGHLY TREASURED. IT WILL | 

^ INSURE THEIR SAFETY... J 


C^EFUl' 
' THANK 


/YOU...YOU MEAN 

[ THAT IF ANYTHING 
V SHOULD HA PEN 
1 TO THESE DOLLS... 
AN ARM SNEAK 
OFF.. OR A LEG... 
THAT THE SAME 
THINS will 

HAPPEN TO THE 1 

3 PERSON... rj 


THANK YOU f THANK 
YOU FOR YOUR v 
W HELP' 


YOU MUST TAKE THE SAO 
WITH THE GOOD/ THAT IS 
WHYI SUGGESTED USING 
THEM ON YOUN CAKE. AFTER 
THE WEDDING PUT THEM UNDER 
GLASS ...AND GUARD THEM i 
WELL!OH. BECAREFUL NOT 
TD CUTOFF TNESUPPLY OF AIR . 
OH YOU AND YOUH FUTURE WIFE I 
I MAY SUFFOi. *TE' 



It WASN'T CONG SEFORE LOUISE BRITTLING’S ATTI¬ 

TUDE TOWARD JEFFREY SESAN TO CHANGE, UNTIL . 
OH, DAH LI n "§"?VX FIRST I THOUGHT LOUISE? 

YOU WERE MERELY IN LOVE WITH 7 LOUISE... 
MT MONEY. ..but ndw x KNOW JT\ at LAST ..., 
YOU LOVE ME FDN MYSELF? its.. . )_>•— n r~—s 
-•( YES.. I'LL MARRY YOU/ 


And 30 THEY WERE MAHHIEO^ AND THE FIGURES 

STOOD UPON THE LAVISH WEOOINS CAKE ■■ AHDp - 
^3 HI LED JEFTHEyfruSO ^T^L^Fs^SAVE 

H < HAPPY/\.\KL THOSE THOSE FIGURES, 

FIGURES... ON OUR / HONEY FOR 
CAKE/ ALWAYS /THEY 

I V- W' ■ WILL BE tiSYM- 
.'W{ WKW/ POL OF DUR 
Bw/n HAPPINESS J 





























'So WITH SLUSH LIKE THAT, JEFFREY MANAGED TO 

HAVE THE VOODOO FIGURES PLACED IN A LOCKED 
CHINA CLOSET UNDER A SUSS 
PALATIAL HOWE. 


Jeff slipped a match stick 


Then he locked the ohina 

CLOSET ANO POCKETED THE KEY. 
HE WENT UPSTAIRS. LOUI3E BAT 


He WATCHED AS LOUISE LABORED 

UP THE MARNIJE STMRCASE. 'P ' 
SOONAS3HE0 IONE INTO MEft 
ROOM, JEFFREY UNLOCKED THE 
CHIN.. CLOSET , «ASP»H : FOR 
>*EATH~ ^ '•That muisTU/pia of 
ME ? I FORGOT AtOUT CUTTINQ 
OFF THE AM SUPPLY ^TOMORROW 
I’LL HAVE TO GET A HELL WITH 
HOLES IN IT? MEANTIME .. 











































Eve SORTER WAS YOUNG AND LOVELY. JKE WAS 

ATTRACTED TO JEFF? THAT EVENINR.AS THEY 
DANCED .. 


AND SO, EVE AND JEFF BE! AN SEEING EACH OTHER .. 

SECRETLY?THEIR ATTRACTION FOR EACH OTHER GREW 
STRONGER EACH TIME THEY MET. IT WASN'T LONS RE FORE 
THEY REALIZED THAT THEY WERE FALL!NR IN LOVE ., 


TOO RAO r DIDN'T MEET YOU / PERHAPS ... 

REFORE LOU US 010, JEFF' / RERHAR3 WE 
YOU’HE QUIT E A CUY'f Ican HAVE DINNER 
J f T^RB^TO*ETHER SOMETIME, 

4 eve 1 j n s ~- 


DIVORCE LOUI=£ .OARLINSf 
MARRY ME* WE'LL JET 
ALONO SOMEHOW ?lHAVE . 
U A SMALL IN CO MEf 


I... I LOVE YOU EVE... 
BUT THEfiE'S ANOTHER 
’ WAY? A BETTER WAY? _ 


3tWA« LOUSE'S WEALTH THAT JEFF WAS THINK MB 


What jeff was DO/AM was taking the OLD CLASS 

BELL, THE ONE WITHOUT ANT HOLES AND HLACINR 
IT OVER LOUISE'S F/SURE. HE RUT HIS OWN UNDER 
THE ONE WITH THE VENTILATION' LATE.I THAT NNIHT— 


OF, HE HATES TO RIVE THAT UF, AND THERE WAS A 
WAY .ONE WAT TO HAVE BOTH... WOW LOUISE'S 
MONET...AMD EVE-'-O— 


) I'M PUTTINR THESE WEODINR 

'CAKE FIGURES UNDER SERARATE 
BLASS #EZZt,LOUISE'l THOURHT 
•they'd LOOK BETTER THAT WAV,.. 


Rot JEFF KNEW Wf NOfHIIW 
fiOULO RE DONfi FOR tOUlfcE. 
ill THE CHINA CLOSET,THE LAST 

Trace of air inside the reli 
LOUISE'S VOODOO FT*" 
U,<INC YAMISHEp, and— 


And now jeff was free? free 

TO MARRY EVE? AND LOUISE'S 
MONEY WAa ALL HIB... 


It WAS SO SIMPLE? LOUISE'S 
tUEATMINO R EC A ME MORE AND 
MORE LAROREC? THE DOCTOR 
CAME?HE COULDN'T UNDERSTAND IT,. 


AdHEU TO ARHES-. 
OUST TO OUST... , 


IT'S AS IF SHE 
WOE SUFFOOATINt? 

IT MUST BE '«W' 
r HER HEART? Ifc 


90 SOMETHIN'!i 

) DOCTOR 'DO 

SOMETHINSf 


SHE'S DEAD, 
JEFF? I'M -< 
r SORRY- •) 


| YOU ..YOU DIO ALL 
YOU COULD,DOC' 
IT WASN'T YOUR *■ 
f FAULT? 


































Eve HA0 NEVER SEEN THE FIGURINES 

in louise's china closet ’ so it 
WAS EAST TO FOOL HER- _ 


After the funeral, jeff wanteo 
TO OESTROY LOUISES IMAGE... BUT 
HE RECONSIOERED.. 


WHAT /S IT. JEFF ?) (LOOK.' 
* WHAT'S THE y-s -N|— 
SURPRISE* ) 


I STILL HAVE TO PRESERVE MY 

figurine? I've oot to make su 
MIRE IS KEPT PROM HARM ' 
THERE'S ORLY ORE WAY... ^ 


I BOUGHT THEM FOR 
OUR WEDDING CAKE? ‘ 


EVERYTHING WAS PERFECT, WHEN THE PROPER TIME 

HAO ELAPSEO ANO THE WEDOIR0 DAY WAS SET,JEFF 
REMOVEO THE TWO FIGURINES FROM THE OHIRA 
OLOBET.. ARO- j _ For THE 7 OH- OU1, M'SIEU 
TOP OF THE WEDDIRS / HORN. I WEEL BE 
CAKE. PIERRE { JUST ORE ( EXTRA CAREFUL f 
THING Fit VERY CAREFUL V — 
with them? UNDERSTAND ...? 


Louis e's figure stoop ir her air-tioht glass 
CELL. " 


Oh, JEFF, DARLING' 
WHAT A RICE 
THOUGHT? OF Ml 
1 COURSE... 'anI 


_ AFTER THE WEOOINO 

WE LL KEEP THEM.ALWAYS, 
AS A SYMBOL OF OUR , 
LOYE... UNOER THESE 


But WHEN THE AIR HIT THE FIGURE OF LOUISE,SOME- 
THING STRANGE BEGAN TO TAKE PLACE. AFTER ALL... 
LOUISE HAO BEEN QEAO FOR A LONC TIME... 


AT THE WEOOINO RECEPTION, 


OH, JEFF? LOOK * THE BRIDE'S 
FIGURE ON THE CAKE ? IT’S 4 
ALL MOULOYARO ROTTIRO— 


CHOKE, 


PNEWf ZOMETING EM ELLS 
IN ZIS BAKERY, PIERRE... < 


] IT EES THEESE 
' F/9URE... ON ZE 
CAKEf BUT WHAT 
CAN I OO ? M'SIEU 
[HORN INSISTED... 










































Jeff dropped the fatn.-SMEi.Lm 

FIGURINE OF LOUISE INTO THE 
8ARAA0E CAW, AND WENT TO SEP 


'TH,\’OW THEM j LET ME K 

AWAY, JEFFfS SAVE THE K 

THE 9HIDE A S/IOOM'S FICUHE,] 
IS HITIfIDfn j EV E' I'LL HAVE / 
SMELLS LIKE A f »(Ef».iE MAKE US ] 
•Jj HAVEfy -f ANOTHER A.HIDE (J 


SOON AS X 

THROW 
THIS AWAY/ 


'OtJWNStAlRa. IN THE GARSA3E 

CAN... THE ROTTIN* FIGURINE OF 
LOUISE STIRRED ..MOVED? IT 
iCUMAED FROM THE LITTER- 
IT.U.EPCAK.. aM——— 


... STUMBLED ACROSS THE KITCH¬ 
EN ANO INTO THE OININB ROOM 
WHERE JEFFS FIGURINE STOOD 
UNDER THE GLASS ■ 


|U* -ITAIRS, IN THE -JEDWOOM.THE 


heh, hem f so Evet mew bwe- 


Her HYSTERICAL SHRIEKS EC HO El 

TH IOUBH THE HOUSE,DOWN INTO 
THE DININL-ROOM WHERE JEFF3 
VOODOO PIGUrtE LAY SMASHED 
INTO A HUNDRED J..G3ED PIECES . 


IlIJHT HAD JUST NONE OUT * SUD- 
[OENLY.EVE SCREAMED . __ 


SHOOK JUaT FELL APART, and 
ON THEIR WEDDIk HI AH/TOO. 


TCH ^TCH^ WELL, IT JUST GOES TO 
SHOW YOUf A MODERN MAHRIABE 
CAN'TLAST IF IT DOESN'T BEGIN 
mOUDLYf and AT LEAST EVE 
FOUND OUT THAT JEFF WAS JUST 
A CHUKH, IN TIME f NOW THE OLD 
WITCH 15 STIRRING 
•UP HE.. PEW- . OT, 
1EA0Y TO DISH OUT 
Ww Ajm 1,4] ANOTHER HORROR 
"iE/l'-'jil HEU-INQ f 'O HOLD 
flraMLniUK NS5E.. H 
EYES (i’IGHTY^H 


























I 41 The FUMlN- tGY.tlAH SUN BLAZED DOWN UPON 

Y THE THREE AROHAEOtQSI'.TS, JCKIN6 THE W1- 

V S.-KATION FROM TNein POPES AND SENDING it w 
\ TINY STREAMS DOWN THEIR FACES. THEY WORKED 

FgV£>itSHl.Y.,.,FifMT ONE.TNEN THE OTHER., DIG- 
j niNf» INTO THE »UNNIN r >AilD IT THE ll.SE Cr THE 


^irs GOT TO *E HEBE f 'Too NOT BE DISAPPOINT, 

IT S *07"TO'EVENY / IF IT IS HOT, ARNOLD' 
SHRED OF EVIDENCE •*'w WE HAVE BEEN WRONG 
WE'VE PIECED TCIETHE/'h BEFORE' WHY DON'T 
SAYS THIS IS THE T YOU REST NOW? J 
_^7 SPOT/ pj-r REUEUBER... YOUR M 
U^Z. HEART... 


THB 




HEEtHEE? SO IT'S SUPERNATURAL YOU WANT, EH* WELL.. .YOU’VE HAO A WEREWOLF STORY.. A VAMPIRE 
STORY. ..AND A ¥OOOOO STORYf NOW LET'S SEE ! AN/ I'VE GOT THE RECIPE/ CMON INf I'LL COOK UF 
A MUMMYSTORY IN MY CRUOOY CAULOROhZ yep/ IT'S YOUR SN/¥ER3- CHEF, THE OLD WITCH, , 
READY TO DISH OUT HER TASTY TALE OF TERROR FOR TNIB ISSUE OF C.K.'S MAG/ SO ORAW UF TD THE 
BUBBUNB POT...TUCK YOUR SHROUDS UNDER YOUR CHIRS FASTEN YOUR DROOL CUPS. . AND FEAST 
ON THE FOUL FARE I CALL.. 







' 6AH' I'M AS77 

HEALTHY AS A // 
TWENTY-YEAR- 
OLD.' JUST BECAUSE, 
I HAD A SLIGHT J 
\ HEART ATTACH...} 


PoCTO •• ARNOLD MUNSEN SAT DOWN AND WIRED . 
HIS SOAKING WET FACE WITH HU HANDKt .CHIEF f f 
HE STUDIED HIS TWO ASSOCIATES.„. R0FE3S0R ( 
THOMAS 'TEEL AND DOGTO JEROME GNABEL... / 
A3 THEY CONTINUED DIG GIN G ■ 
herTwe are...on the Yvduwere ADVISED not 
VERSE OF THE MOST /EVEN TO 60 ALOHG ON 
VALUABLE AROHAE- ^THis expedition.arnolo. . 
OLOGIOAL E/HD OF 1 NO less DIG like 
THE CEHTURY. AN Dll ^ THAT' 


i Doctor jerome grab el pointed 
|aY THE SPOT WHERE THEY'D BEEN 
I PJ 6G'NS...^ w^-w^ T .^y—uf.,, 


Jarnold' M finish » 

t TAKE IT hlHCOVERING. 
( EASY ' Sthe slab' f 
PLEASE 


Footsteps echoed into the cavernous slackness. 
SHATTERING THE SILENCE OF CENTURIES, FLICKERING 
LIGHT FROM THE LANTERN THOMAS CARRIED CARESSED 
[WALLS THAT HAD NOT FELT LIGHT FOR OVER A HUN¬ 
DRED GENERATIONS. THE THREE MEN DESCENDED INTO < 

THE SH AFT... *-1——. v-— 

jhG®'* ive counted FiFTY-\se re nearing -j 
? [.flUj ■ FIVE STEFS ALREADY THE BOTTOM, j 


Finally,THE LARGE STONE SLAG WAa SWURJ AWAY, 
REVEALING A DARK OPENING WITH DUSTY STEPS 
CEGCENDING INTO THE SLACKNESS. THE MUSTY ODOR 
OF DECAY AND ROT. OF THINGS LONG JURIED AND 
AIR THREE THO U AND TEARSOLD, SEAHED THEIFI 
NOGTRIL*...yr^, uc Fnt/HD it'/THE TOMB OF < 
IKAH-MU-KAHMA. 
FIFTH PHARAOH, 
' OF EGYPT... diBS 


WE’VE FOUND IT! 























Jerome's laughter was thin and tingeo with 

NERVOUSNEU. IT RIPPLEO THHOUGH THE SILENCE 
.'■NO ECHOED UP THE STAl.v-S OF THE SHAFT.. „ 


r HEH,HEHf TYPICAL OF 

THE WARNINGS PLACED 
AT THE ENTRANCES TO 
OTHER PHARAOH'S TOMBS. 


The whitened skulls druEwp. 

UP* AT THEM A* If TH1ET EACH 
ENJOYED A SECRET THEY WOULD 
■OT *HARF ■ ■ 

^PERHAPS THESE f IN ROSS! RLE* ■ 
ANE THE REMAINS ' THE OOOK 
CF TNfEVES WHO WAS SEALED* 
ONCE BROKE IN 


Th omas darted f 

'jewels*Jewels i 

ARNOLD-JEROME 
£- GOME...SEE... 


THEN WHO j WORKMEN PERHAPS* 
ARE THEY® SERVANTS ..WHO 1 

4 r ‘ INTERRED IK AH-MU 
Qk KAHMA AND THEN WERE t 


'$ GOOO , 
LORD* A , 
FORTUNE IN 
’■ECIOUS STONES' 


















there' i » j 

HERE/ IT'S* 

[the burial 

CHAMBER! 


THIS IS THE GREATEST 
‘ ARCHAEOLOGICAL. DIS¬ 
COVERT OF THE 4 
TWENTIETH CENTURY! J 
ZSA/D IT WOULD SE if 


TAKE IT EASY, 
ARNOLD ! DON'T 
EXCITE YOUR¬ 
SELF i REMEM- i 
BER... YOUR * 
_ HEART' 1 


Professor thomas steel scooped up hand- 

FUL3 OF THE SPARKLIN6 GEMS HUNGRILY. ■ ■ 


RUB/ES'EMERALDS ' 

SAPPHIRES 'MIL L IONS 
OF DOLLARS WORTH? 


£ AND THE URNS J 
} THAT HOLD THEM 
ARE SOLID GOLD' 


THE SARCOPHAGUS i THOMAS. HELP ME GET THAT END, 
OF IKAH-MU-KAHMA' l UFT THE LID ' - JEROME • / 


i 1EVE&LING THE MUMMYJ)F IKAH-MU-KAHMA. 


’perfectly Y what a find.' 


WE MUST GET A 


Jerome took thomas sy 
AND JERKED HIM INTO A C 

'aHUT'Vto you ’/th 
FOOL/CfKYtJ GOT 

YOU SEE ARNOLD'S^ RID 
TOO R/SHTEOUS HE 

TO CLAIM THE IN 

TREASURE FOR J WA 
HIMSELF' _ 


Thomas stared,at Agpi 
► UT...AUT IF WE REPORT 
THAT WE'VE FOUND THE 
TOM*...WE'LL HAVE TO , 
TURN THE TREASUREX 
'OVER TO THEM. f r 


iUT ME FOUND 7 THOMAS TM 
T ! WE SWEATED < ASHAMED 
IND BURNED / OF YOU' OF 
















;LATER THAT NIOHT, IN THE CAMP OF THE THREE 
,ARCHAEOLOGISTS NEAR THE ENTRANCE TO THE TOMB. 


'then SNOUT or SCREAM/ I'll awaken 7k get H, 

’arnolo ano tell him that you must be/it* HIS l 
•DOWN THERE r WHEN WE RE ACH THE VUV.\N£\HEART' 
CHAMBER, YOU 00 INTO A MUMMY ACT, / HE’LL / 
ANO I'LL START 3H0UTINP ABOU T OROP 5 
m THE CURSE... I DEAO OF i 

w FRiONT?/ 


> DOWN INTO THE TOMB?UNWRAP THE 
MUMMY OF IKAH MU-KAHMA AND WRAP 
YOURSELF IN ITS WINDINGS ,.. 


EXACTLY' AND WHErT 


[Thomas went down into the 

jTOMB' JEROME 3AT IN HIS COT FOR 
[a LONG TIME...GROWING MORE ANO 
{more uneasy*finally. . ^ __ 


'all RIGHT' GO WAIT FOR , 

A HE AD'AND HURRY'/ MY SHOUT'/ 


WE BRING HIS BODY l 
•ACK TO CAIRO. WE'LL 
CLAIM HE HAD A / 

HEART ATTACK ^ 

FROM DISAPPOINTMENT ( 
OVER THE FAILURE 
OF OUR EX. EDITION? 


Arnold started down the tomb steps... jerome 

FOLLOWING, SMILINL -jr-^^J^ t: 

-"''-^V'hE MUST BE IN x%/HURRY, ARNOLD' i 
TROUBLE'HURRY' ^ ? 


[Arnold sat bolt upright on his cot' jerome 
' LEAFEO TO HIS FEET'THOMAS'S BLOOO-CUROL I NG 
SCREA M CAME AGAIN ■■ 

k».«rVlT'S THOMAS.'BED'S VALET’S GO.. 
Wf / EMPTY / HE MUST BE 
I > >-7 TH ERE ... IN THE TOMB ? 



f 1 ^ 1 

' H 



k w 






















Suddenly, they reacmo r«E Measure chamber’ ) 

THOMAS’S LAMP SAT UPON THE FLOOR ILLUMINAT- ) 

' I me THE ENTIRE ROOM, BEYOND WAS THE BURIAL 5 
, CHAMBER. ARNOLD STpPpgp., 

'OH, MY LORdTlOOK /"T VrrTirs THE MUMMY? \ 


He CAME FROM THE 3URIAL CHAMBER. .SKAMJL1M I 
ALONG.. TOTTE ilNG WEAKLY... HIC WINDINGS HANGIfJ 
LOOSELY. JEROME HAD TO CONTROL HIMSELF TO KEM 
FROM LAUGHING.' THOMAS... LOOKED SO COMICAL? | 

j)THEH,, ,J ERQME WENT INTO HIS ACT. ■. -^ 

'rST CURSE, ARNOLD? THE*! 'DEATH WILL COME TO f 
CURSE ON THE ENTRANCE J THOSE WHO EH TER I 
COORf HIS TOMB. IKAH-MU- 1 

KAHMA...WILL...CHOKE] 

Igr "ZL m "MSE.' mmL 


fTHE WRAPPED RltURE STUMBLED FORWARD. 
f THE CURJe IS TRUE ANNOLD ' 

L, THE MUMMY HAS RISEH I...1 


T ARNOLD? OOMEON? 

. LETS NUN? 


CHOKE. JEROME' 
MY...MV... f 


Annold crumpled to the floor. <_ Jerome segan to laugh* the 
JEROME KNELT^Tp EXAMINE HIM.. WHA^EO FjgyHE^TQPPEp.^, fl 

^ "iIT siiCw J FGOOO 0ONK ."THOM A* I 9000 A 

rrnr ^Lm ' workt^ one thm$...a 



















Jerome fired «t the sway irs fi 3 ure before him 


Jerome drew the pistol from under his 


T HE BULLET TORE THROUGH THE ’ 
)*R*FFl«« *UT TWE fiRURE DIO } 
' * or - 

FOff tOP’S SAKEf I SHOT " 

9 YOU, THOMAS' OtEf^S/^ “ 

f p/e.' 


i IN "nf »» l RM -l-^gag jjf.O H EEH Bohrqr i 

THOMASf THOMAS Z THEN-. THEM ...OHOKEf 


of jmtNHtfvn 

few now' me 


THE EHD 1 
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GEORGE 

EVANS 



Latest permanent addition to the E.C. family, George R. Evans was born 
Feb, 5, 1920, in Harwood, Pa., of English and Pennsylvania Dutch ances¬ 
try. When George was nine, his family moved to Kulpmont, Pa., a coal¬ 
mining town. George's early art training came at fifteen from a corre¬ 
spondence course, which he paid for by working as a store clerk, 
coal-trucker, and mill hand. He also attended the Scranton Art School for 
one year. At 16, he had already started to sell illustrations to airplane pulp 
magazines, supplementing his income by sign-painting. Came the war, 
and George spent three years in the AAF, where, by diligence, applica¬ 
tion, and K.P., he rose to the grade of Pfc. Decorations: one (1) Good Con¬ 
duct Medal, grudgingly awarded. While in the army, George was sta¬ 
tioned for a spell on Long Island. He liked it so much that upon being 
discharged, he came back there to live with his bride, whom he'd married 
six months previously. After returning to civilian life, George's first job 
was as a staff artist for another comic publishing house. He also attended 
night classes at the Art Students League in N. Y. C. George, his lovely wife 
Evelyn, and their four-year-old daughter, Carol, are now living in a cute 
little ranch house in Levittown, Long Island. His hobbies include: aviation 
. . . especially World War I vintage, loafing, sports of all kinds, loafing, 
eating, and . . . you guessed it . . . loafing! George's work . . . which has 
been enthusiastically received by you readers . . . appears in E.C.'s three 
horror mags, two war mags, and two SuspenStory mags! 
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NEH.HEH' WELCOME, BOILS AND QHOULS . WELCOME TO THE CRYPT OF TERROR. THI» IB YOUR HORROR- 
HOST. THE ORYFT-KEERER, INVITING too INTO HEAR AHOTHER OHASTLY SELEOTIOH FROM MY D/SGUST'- 
tNR COLLECTION, perhars, BEFORE I START my CHILLINO TALE, you MWHT like to FLAY A LITTLE 
CANE with me* like...say .OLD MAID? I HAVE a REAL L! YE OLD MAID r NO ? Oh TOO MAO* then 
Ul ME9/H THE BLOOD-CORDUNO YARH 1 CALL.. 


TRACE OF FOfl ORIFT* IN FROM THE BAY, 
YOU TO THE BOHE. YOU STAHO THERE 
MEHT, SHIVERIHG. YOU FUMBLE IN YOUR 
JACKET POCKET FOR A CIGARETTE,PULL OUT A 
HALF EMPTY PACK AHO SHAKE ONE BETWEEH 
YOUR LIPB. THE FLAME OF THE MATCH, FLARIHB 
BURNS YOUR EYEB, AHO EVEN 
WH IT OUT, ITS GLOW STILL 













YOU SHUFFLE AROUND TO THE FRONT OF TOUR CAD, 

swinz open thz door.and settle inside on the 
MO tfT COLO LEATHER DRIVER'* SEAT. YOU SIT THERE 
FOR A MOMENT,SUCKING IN THE ORY SMOKE FROM 
YOUR 8UTT AND SWALLOWING IT WHOLE INTO YOUR 


RUSHIN8 3HAOOW3 ARE •ONE. THE NISMT AND THE 
RAIN SETTLE DOWN A«AIN, YOU STARE ACROSS THE 
MIRRORED SIDEWALK TO THE NEWITAND. ANOTHER MUR¬ 
DER. CURIOSITY SETS THE SETTER OF YOU. YOU SNAP 
OPEN THE CAt-DOOR AND DART THROUSH THE RAIN TO 


























































You SETTLE BACK IN TOUR CAB ONCE 


Another murder. THIRTEEN of 

THEM NOW. EACH BODY DRAINED 
OF ITS OLD00- TOUR EYES SWEEP 
OVER THE COLUMNS OF TINY P«Nt. 
THE GORY DETAILS. SUDDENLY, A 
PARAGRAPH CATCHES YOUR ATT EW- 


Ydu SHIVER THE WORK Of A VAMPIRE 
YOU LOOK ARDUNO UNCOMFORTABLY, 
PEERING OUT AT THE DOWNPOUR.THE 
RAIN POUNDS DOWN ON TOUR CAB- ROOf; 
CHATTERING LOUDLY., , 


Yne corpse of a thirty year 

OLD HOMAN WA S FOUND DRAINED 
OF ITS BLOOD last night this is 
the THIRTEENTH VICTIM TD 
DATE . >—- ; 


A . A VAMPIRE/ WHO 

WOULD BELIEVE ITT/ 


'a suggestion that a VAMPIRE 

MIGHT BE RESPONSIBLE FOR THESE 
MURDERS WAS OFFERED Vi DR. 
E6BERTMULLER, NOTED MVTM- 
OLOGIST POLICE HAVE REFUTED a 
P THIS POSSIBILITY/ J^r-_ ;*ajl 


[He mutters the street and number and slioei inni 
THE BACK SEAT. HE CARRIES A BRIEFCASE. WHICH HE HOLDS 
ON HIS LAP. YOU MESH 3EAR5 AND PULL AWAY.GRtNNING. 

IA CUSTOMER... AT LAST YOU GLANCE AT HIM IN THE 
I MIRROR.. ,l j ■ '' ’ 

f..OYTEN WEATHL i, EH ? I HADN'T NOTICEO'^H 


The NIGHT SWIMS IN A TORRENT before you., eyes.the 
DARKNESS MELTS FROM THE SLACKNESS ABOVE AND 
SCATTERS DOWN ON THE ENGINE HOOD... CASCADED DOWN 
THE WINDSHIELD IN SHEETS OF DANCING LIGHTS. yJOOENLY 
HE » BESIDE YOU, HIS BLACK OVERCOAT COLLAR TURNED 
W, COVERING THE LOWER PART OF HIS FAC£...HtS (LACK 
HAT-BRIM TURNER DOWN, SHIELDING THE UPPER PART 
ONLY HIS EYES OLA.IE LIKE FIHE-UGKTS FROM THE 
RECESSES OF THEIR SOCKETS ■ f p^. . ^ JMj 


NDSI.iEE ( HO. IN f 
WHERE TO? . 


SUSY? 


The STREET IS IN ONE OF THE WORST NEIGHBORHOODS 
IN THE CITY.. . A NARROW, LITTER-STREWN,COBBLE - 
|5TONE ALLEY MESHED BETWEEN SAD-FACED,STARV- 
I ING TENEMENTS. YOU R FARE STEPS OUT INTO THE OOWAFj 
[ POUR . ■ — == -'-" -CTT^im I 

f WAIT HERE Yea.siRf liaH^ 

L fos me. , . 


His ANSWER IS CURT; ALMOST INBULTINO. IT IS A BRIEF 
ANNOUNCEMENT THAT HE CARES MOT TO CONVERSE. YOU 
SHRUG AND GUIDE YOUR HEAP THROUGH THE REFLECTIONS 
AND THE TORRENTS TOWARD THE ADDRESS HE'S G1VFNYOU 


ALL RIGHT. BTO^ HERE? 




















































I The newspaper rolled up ocskje 

YOU REMINDS YOU. OF COURSE- 


THE SHINY NEW LEATHER BRIEF¬ 
CASE YOUR CUSTOMER HAS LEFT ON 
THE SACK SEAT. THE OOLO INITIALS 
PULSATE IN THE LIGHT FROM THE 
STREET LAMP.. ^ 


7 OF COURSE/ £. U. . £6B£ffT 

UULL£N ..THE NOTEO UYTH‘ 
OIOSIST..VAX. MAN WHO IS 
TRYING TO CONVINCE THE 
POLICE THAT THE MVRD£N£N 
IS A YAMP//t£. 


E.M.,PH.O/EJM.,PH 0 • 
WHAT IS THERE ABOUT 
l THOSE INITIALSf 


HIS Bff/£FCAS£. 


You SWING FROM THE CAB ANO STAlTT DOWN THE LONG 
DARK STREET. THE RAIN HAS STOPPED. A MUDDY STREAM 
OF WATER RUSH I MB HEADLONG AT THE CURBSIDE POL. IS 
DOWN INTO A FOUL-SMELLING SEWER,BULLING THE LAST 
TRACES OF RAIN WITH IT. UP ABOVE, THE CLOUDS ARE 
BREAKING UP- AND HERE AND THERE, A STAR BLINKS 
THROUGH A BLACK HOLE IN THE GREY COVER- 


BAR' THEY'D HAVE 
A CIGARETTE 
^^MACHINE- A 


GOING TO BE A M/C£ 

NIAHT AFTER ALL- 


GLOSFOf 
BLAST //L 


He scurries into a darkened 

HALLWAY AND DISAPPEARS INTO THE 
SHADOWS. YOU SHRUB,GLANCE AT 
THE METER,ANO SETTLE SACK TO 
WAIT THE RAIN IS LETTING UP NOW. 
THE STREET IS A SLACK MIRROR 
RERECTING THE SQUALOR THAT RIMS 
IT AT EITHER CURB. SOMETHING IN 
THE M IRROR CATCHES YOUR EYE. 


YOU PULL OUT YOUR PACK OF BUTTS, FISHING FOR 
ANOTHER CIGARETTE. THE PACK IS EMPTY. YOUCURSE. 
FAR 0OWN THE BLOCK, AT THE CORNER, A DIM LIGHT 
FILTERS THROUGH A STORE WINDOW, SILHOUETTING THE 
. BETTERS PAINTED ON IT. .ff 


[The laugh dies, silence closes in. thick.plack, 

[frightening silence, strange, no radio playing? 

[no BABY CRYING-* NO SOUNDS OF THE PEOPLE THAT 
[live BEHIND THE MUTE TENEMENT FACADES? JUST 


ou he almost to the corner when the lights in 

THE BAR-WINDOW DISAPPEAR AND BLACKNESS DESCENDS 
THE SIGN IN THE DOOR LAUGHS AT YOU, AND THE LAUGH 
ECHOES OVER THE SLICK STREETS ANO OFF THE GRINNING 
FACES OF THE TENEMENTS „ —■ 





















































Then why the bar? what business could a bar do 

IN A CONOEMNEO TENEMENT DISTRICT? YOU START SACK 
TOWARD YOUR CAB. AND THEN YOU HEAR THEM AT FIRST 
YOU THINK THEY'RE ECHOES OF YOUR OWN SUT WHEN 
YOU STOP,THEY CONTINUE. ■ ■ ^ i ji 


TOO. YOU BEGIN TO RUN.fi 


THE CAO f I'LL NEVER REACH 
w-* IT IN TIME. 


FOOTSTEPS. SOMEONE'S 
.FOLLOWING ME. 



YOU HEAR HIS FOOTSTEPS POUNDING UP 


YOU BACK OFF INTO THE GLOOM THE 


The open hallway yawns at 

YOU. YOU duck »n, cringing in 

THE SHADOWS. A FIGURE HURRIES 
BY—BLACK OVERCOAT.. BLACK 
HAT 


THE BLOCK. IN YOUR CHEST,YOUR HEART 
IS POUNOING TOO. THEN THE FOOTSTEPS 
STOP ANO YOUR HEART! SKI PS A BEAT.. 


FOOTSTEPS APPROACH HE3TAN0S 
FRAMED IN THE HALLWAY ENTRANCE 
HIS EYES BURNING LIKEJTWO WHITE- 

-H°T£g* LS —— Jr YOU CAN'T ESCAPE 

*T FRIEND^YOU'RE 

•r- "r|j| •• x, trapped/ . 


HE'S COM INS BACK: 


H/M'HV 
CUSTOMER' 
MULLER. . 



His EYES SEEM TO PIERCE THE OARKNESS, SEEM TO 
SEARCH YOU OUT OF THE SHADOWS.CAN HE SEE YOU 













































TNE STEPS, ROTTED AND DECAYED? 


TNE CELLAR DOOR HAMS CRAZILY 

ON BROKEN RUSTED NINGES. STEPS 
LEAD DCWNWARD INTO BLACKNESS. 
YOU LUNGE THROUGH 


YOU'RE TRAPPED- 

HEN.,. NEH-. 


^AAAAA/iT 


[And his laugh ecnoes loudly 
Ithroubn tne damp dawk cellar. 


The lids have come alive now. 


'Suddenly there are strange sounds about you. j 

CREAKING NOISES . AND DEE? SIGNS-AND FLUTTEftlNGs] 
IN THE DARK. THE CELLAR IS FILLED ,WITN LONG EVIL-1 


SLIPPING FROM THE 
COFFINS, SWINGING UPWARD,FALLING fcACK.CMAUWT- 
FACED FIGURES, WITH SLANTED EYES AND FANGED 
MOUTHS OOZING SPITTLE. RISE FROM TNEIR DEPTHS., 


LOOKING BOXES. NO NOT BOXES AT ALL. 


gasp ...COFFINS. 


[They stumale toward you. shrieking...laughing. 

REACH I ^ '■"T [■■■Hf.'' — : » 


And then they are upon you, their fanga ripping 

AND TEARING AT YOUR FLESH...THEIR DRY LIPS CLOSING 
OVER YOUR WOUNDS, DRAWING THE LIFE-FLUID THAT 

pours red from them. •• mm 


VAMPIRES'\ 














































The scream echoes and re-echoes in vour ears. 


The rain chatters on your cab roof, people pour 

PROM TNE SUBWAY EXIT. THE NEWSIE CHANTS AT THEM . 


YOU CLAW AT THE COLD LEATHER SCAT. 
OPEN YOUR EVES . t i | | 


RE AO ALL ABOUT tTf 
ANOTHER BOOT FOUNDf 
ANOTHER MURDER ^RE A D 
ALL. ABOUT ITf 


HUH? WHAT... WHERE 
tea 17 r~ t 


You're back at the nack-stand, 
by the subway ex it. the REAL¬ 
IZATION DAWNS UPON YOU.. 


YOU STARE DOWN AT THE OPEN PAPER 
ON YOUR LAS HIS NAME SEEMS TO 
RISE FROM THE SLOCKS OF TYPE... 

MAGNIFIED,. BLACK AND SHINING,,, 


OVERCOAT PULLED UP, NIS SLACK HAT- 
BRIM TURNEO DOWN, AND HIS EYES 
GLARING LIKE FIRE• LIGH TS 


TZl FELL ASLEEP. ^ 

I've SEEN OREAM/NS* 


DR. EGBERT MUL L ERf 
WHY DID I OREAM ABOUT 
^ KIM? WHY. . 


SUSY’ 


Suddenly,you know, you know the meaning of your 
NIGHTMARE AND 1PU KNOW WHAT YOU MUST DO.. 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO LOOK AT THE INITIALS ON THE BRIEF¬ 
CASE HE IS CARRYING. YOU KNOW WHO HE IS HE MUTTERS 
THE STREET AND NUMBER AND SLIDES INTO THE BACK 

|SEAT TOU MES H PE ARS AND PULL AWAY I .- m 

MW will uiu I DREAM ABOUT HIM? AND THE 
IQjfl VAMHIrtES -ATTACKING ME? WHAT DID IT 
all mean? 


IT'S a SHORT-CUT, 


OOGTOr. MUUER 














































You STOP THE CAB. IT'S ONE OF 
THE WOP ST NEIGHBORHOODS IN THE 
CITY. THE NEIGHBORHOOD YOU 
DREAMED ABOUT W^5| 


YES, DOCTOR 1 
GET OUT. 


YOU. YOU 
KNOW ME; 



A NO THE VAMRMES .THE ONES 
THAT ATTACKED YOU IN THE CELLAR. 
DOCTOR MULLER KNOWS ABOUT 
VAMPIRES. ALL ABOUT THEM.SOONER 
OR LATER HE'D CONVINCE THE 


It'S clear now. the whole 

Dream is clear.or egbertmuller 
IS A THREAT TO YOU.THAT'S WHY 
YOU OREAMEO OF HIM EOLLOW/NC 
•YOU — TRACK/NS YOU DOWN ■ 


Huy.. Mr BRIEFCASE' 

I LEFT IT ON THE / 
L SEAT' rrol A 


WHERE ARE YOU 
TAKING ME?THIS 
HALLWAY.. IT’S 
SO OARK... ^ 



KNOWLEDGE OF VAMPIRES THAT 
FINALLY MEAN YOUR ULTIMATE DEATH. THE 
















































-mrntrmw. 


hW.heh' ^ymfWe INTO THE VAULT, VULTUNES. THI* is tDUN HOST IN HOWLS, THL 

READY TO NANNATE AMOTNEN NAUSEATING NOVELETTE F*dm my CRAWLY COLLECTION. 90 CDME in, 
SIT DOWN DN THAT PILE OF SHOE-COXES THENE.AND I’LL BEGIN THE BLOOD’CURDL /HQ YARN J CALL... 


CURIOSITY KILLED 


ThENE isn't MUCH TIME LEFT- HE'S NIGHT OUTSIDE 

THE SEDNOOM OOON. SODNEN ON LATEN HEYl BET 
IT OPEN AND J'LL„ X*LL BE MUNOCNED. I'M SCNIB- 
BLINA THIS DOWN AS FAST AS I CAN SO YOU'LL 
KNOW THE WHOLE STONY. MY NAME IS HENNIETTA 
CLAYTON I LIVE IN THE NOYAL ARMS APANTMENT 
HOTEL. IT ALL STANTEO THE MONNING X WENT DOWN 
THE HALL TO VISIT MY FRIEND, EMILY OUNANO . 


YES* OH,IT'S YOU, 

MRS. CLAYTON. 


IS ENfLV AT HOME,MN.OUNAND' 
1_,EN_. WANTED TO SET A 
^ RECIPE 





























First let me say that, ever since it> known him, 


Wallace durand stooo straight, looking at me 


defiantly, he seemed taller somehdw...taller 
than he'd ever seen like heavy weights had been 


WALLACE DURAND HAD ALWAYS SEEH SHY.OUlET,ANO 
COMFLETLY DOMINATED BY HIS WIFE, EMILY. THAT morn¬ 
ing, he seemed LIKE AN ENTIRELY DIFFERENT PERSDN. 
HE GRINNED AT ME... 


DROPPED FROM HIB TIRED SHOULDERS. 


Y-YEB, MR DURAND' 
I'M SDRRY I 
DISTURBED YOU... 


IT WAS SUDDEN, MRS. CLAYTON. 
SHE LEFT LAST MSN I AND 
NOW IF YOU'LL EXCUSE A 


ON* SHE DIDN'T 
MENTION ITf 


EMILY'S QONE, MRS. CLAYTOH 
SHE'S TAKEH A TRIP... TO THE 
COAST... to visit RELATIVES. 


I RAHS FOR THE ELEVATOR. A COLD 
SHIVER RAH UP MY EPIHE.I GLAHCED 
AT MY WATCH, C 4D STILL TIME . 


EMILY’D GONE AWAY BEFORE. BUT 
WALLACE DURAHO HAD NEVER 
BEHAVED THAT WAY WHILE SHE'D 
BEEN GOHE. IT WAS AS IF HE KNEW 
SHE WASN7 C DM INC SACK... 


He SLAMMED THE DOOR .SLAMMED 

/T, MIHD YDUfMR DURAND - THE 
MILQUETOAST... THE WEAKUN8... 
BLAMMED THE DOOR IN MY FAOE. I 
STOOO THERE SNDGKEO T X 
COULDN'T BELIEVE IT— 


' GOOD MORNING, > 

GEOR'3E_JEft ...YOU 
BEEN ON ALL i 
L NIGHT? _ y 


["SOMETHING'S WRONG. I FEEL 

IT IN MY BONES' HE'S ..HE'S 
\pONE SOMETHING TD EMILY 


WHAT ..WHAT’S COME OVER HIM* 
HE'S LIKE A DIFFERENT MAH.' 
HE'S NEVER ACTED LIKE TNATf 


NO. MA'AM n BROUGHT YOU 

ANO MRS. OURANO UP AT \ 
TEN P.M. LAST NIGHT, 
REMEMBER ? THAT'S THE 
LAST l SAM OF NER.DIDN'T 
TAKE HER DOWN LAST HIGHT. 
AT ALL f J 


DID YD LI TAKE MRS. OURANO' 


SINCE NINE P.M., 


SHE WALKED DOWN, 
GEORGE?WHO’D BEE 
HER? 


OOWH LAST MIGHT, GEORGE? 
EMILY DURAND? SHE WOULD 
L. HAVE HAD A SUITCASE...~A 


WRDN6'. 






























































HUH y Wf MR. DURANOf NE'S 
WHO •) (KILLEO EM/LYf t 
ff-vr \^wH°wnf 


Milton looked at me ano segan to giggle. 


WALLY?KILL EMILY? 
DON'T BE 6tLLYf NE... 
HE WOULON'T HAVE THE 
HEAVE? WHAT MAKE3 , 
WU 7HJHKS0? / 


Y NEB ACTING SO STRAHSEL 

SO RUOE. NE SAIO EMILY 
I WENT ON A TRIP. BUT I 
/ CNEOKED. SHE HASN'T 
LEFT THIS BU/LO/N6 
SINCE WE CAME HOME FROM 
THE WOMEN'S SOCIAL LAST 
NIGHT. 


r HE SAIO HOBODY CAME DOWN 


WELL, GEORGE! 

WHAT DID JED 

L SAY? ^ 


THOSE STAIRS LAST NIGHT, 
MA'AM . BUT NOBOOY _ 


WALKED DOWN,MRS. 
CLAYTON ? FOURTEEN 
FLOORSf I HAROLY 

think she'd walk 

DOWN BESIDES IF 
&LDID.JEO WOULD 1 

HAVESEEH her he 
WAS AT THE DESK 
NIGHT. WORK IN' 


I j I HEARD THE ELEVATOR DOOR OUTSIDE SLIDE OPEN,I 

7\ PEERED DUT. GEORGE MAS COMING TOWARD MY APARTMENT 


George nodded, the elevator 

OODR SLID CLOSED , AND IT WHRHED 
AWAY. I WATCHED TNE HAND ABOVE 
SWING SLOWLY AROUND TOWARDS 
DNE. 1 WENT SACK TO MY OWN 
APARTMENT. MILTON WAS GETTING 
INTO HIS COAT, MILTON IS MY HUS- 



HOWf HE COULDN'T CARRY 
60DY DOWN FOUKTEEN FLIGHTS' to the OFFICE. 
BESIOES,^Z> SAID NOBODY CAME 
DOWN THE STAIRS LAST NIUNT HE 
COULDN'T TAKE HER DOWN IN 
THE ELEVATOR. and rHE FINE- 
ESCAPE WOULD BE TOO NtSKY. 

^ HQ/ SHE'S ST/U !H THERE/, 


LOOK, HENRIETTA 
IF TOU'RE SO 

SURE, why oon't 

YOU CALL THE 






























































Milton left and i heard the elevator come 

AND TAKE HIM DOWN. I WENT TO THE PNONE. I 
PICKED UP THE RECEIVER. I NESITATEO— 


I PUT OOWN TNE PNONE ANO WENT TO THE KITCHEN I 

TOOK A MEASURING CUP FROM THE CUPBOARD ANO WENT DOWN 
TNE HALL TO THE DURAND APARTMENT. I KNOCKEO.I NEARD 
FOOTSTEPS MOVING AROUNO 1NBIOE, ANO WALLACE OURANO 
OPENEO THE DOOR— 


I I CAN'T CALL THE POLICE. I HAVE 
no PROOF. I'VE SOT TO HAVE PROOF. 


"on. IT'S YOU T" COULD I BORROW A CUP OF SUGAR, 

AGAIN NOW ] MR. OURANO? I’M A LITTLE SHORT.' 

WHAT 7 


He slammeo the ooor i was alone 
IN THE HALL. I WENT BACK TO MV 
APARTMENT^MY HAND SHOOK^,. 

ALL RIGHT, WALLACE ^ 
, DURAND? ALL /riQHT'Z'Ll 
■, k TET THE PROOF. YOU'LL 
SEE... 


HE CLOSED THE DOOR AND LOCKED 
IT. HE WOULDN'T LET ME IN. HE 
WAS HIDING SOMETHING,ALL RIGHT 
EMILY WAS IN THERE? POOR EMILY 


SORRY TO tOTHEf 
YOU.MK OURANO 


t PULLED A CHAIR TO THE APARTMENT OOOR AND 

SAT OOWN. 1 OPENED fT A CRACK SO I COULD WATCH 

THE OURAND’S OOOR. I WAITED. AFTER AN HOUR, MR 
DURAND CAME OUT-LOCKED THE DOOR CAREFULLY . 
AND PRESSED THE ELEVATOR SELL — 

■ 

1 

J 

Is 

y 

'mi 

i 

<t s 

is 




When he was gone, i darted across the livin™ 

ROOM AND OUT THE FRENCH DOORS.THE DURANDS ANO 
WE SHARED A TERRACE. 1 CROSSED THE LOW DIVIDIN'™ 
WALL AND PEERED INTO THEIR APARTMENT THE BUNDS' 
WERE DRAWN I COULDN'T SEE. THE DOOR WAS LOCKED - 


I WON’T GIVE UK t WON’T ,, 
HE'S COINS TO NAVE TO TRY TO 
GET HID OF HEN RODY. and 
. WHEN HE DOES... 









































































ABOUT TWO MOORS LATER,WALLACE DURAND CAME 

BACK. ME CARRIED A SMALL CARTON ABOUT THE 
SUE Of A SHOE-BOX — _ 


FHe let himself into his apartment,ano r neard him 

LOCK IT FROM THE INSIDE. I TOOK THE CUR OR SUOAR 
AND WENT DOWN THE HALL AHD KNOCKED, 


NOW WHAT?IT I.-CAME TO RETURN 

JJBQ, ET1 tv THE SU6A * 1 

\r d - *! I BORROWED 


He WAS HIDING'sOMETWlJje AU- RMRHt 
IT WAS OBVIOUS. I WAS DETERMINED 
TO PROVE HIS HORREHDOU5 OEE». W> 

I WATCHED EVERT DAY, HE WEMT OUT 
IN THE morhinc EWRTYHANDED ..■ 


MOW, OOHT' 
BOTHER 
. ME - 


SIHCE EMILY'S V 
LEFT YOU FOR A 
WHILE, PERHAPS 
YOU'O LIKE ME TO 
COME IN AN OBl/ST 
OR MAKE THE BED... 


morhih; MR 
.DURAN O' 


Finally after TWO UONTHB of this..«oi« out 

EURTY’HANDED AND coming back two HOURS LATt* 
WITH THE INEVITABLE SHOE BOX. I ACTOSTEO NtM 


And every day he came back with another shoe- 


[WHEH'S EMILY COMIHG^ 
\BACK, MR OURANT^J 


NEVER' 























































I THOUGHT MY EARS WERE PECEIVIW 


DN THE TERRACE. 1 TIPTOED TO THE 
FRENCH DOORS. WALLACE DURAND 
WAS OUT THERE-. AND HE HELD SOME* 
THINS IN HIS OUTSTRETCHED HANDS - 

H PIGEON' 


ME. I HEARD IT PLAIN AS DAY. A 
SCRATCHING SOUND .INSIDE 
THE BOX HE NAS CARRYING^ 


MY APARTMENT. I TRIED TO THINK. 
WHAT DID HE HAVE IN THATSDX?WA$ 
EMILT* BODY STILL IN THAT APART¬ 
MENT, DR HAO WALLACE DURAND 
MANAGED TO SET RID OF IT? AND 
THEM,THAT NIGHT, AS I RACED THE 


h-NEVER, \ EMILY'S LEFT ME 
MR. DURAND’) FOR CODO/tiOW 

you don't mdc. 


WHAT'S THAT? 


[Mr. DURAND CHECKED THE SMALL CAN STRAPPED TO 

THE HIKED IPS LES. THEN HE TOSSED THE BIRD INTO THE 
[AIR AND WATCHED IT FLY DFF INTO THE NISHT— 


ONE THIN6 TO do ( SETTING RID DFEMUX'S REMAINS 
WITH THE OTHERv THAT WAT A UTTL E SIT AT A 
TIRE... in that can strapped 
TO THE PIGEON'S leg . . 


A...HOMING PIGEON.' 


' THAriL TE the T YES.. YES. 
PROOF YOU NEED'/ ^— }r -~- 


GOOD LORD. IT T l*M going 

WOULD TAKE MONTHS') TD CALL THE 

Rol/ge. 


AND THEN 1 
I'LL SEE WHAT 
HE DOES WITH 
The CONTENTS] 
OF THE CAN. .\ 


NO* WAIT' YOUR 
CAN'T DE SURE.'] 
WHY DON'T YOU J 

FOLLOW HIM \ 

TOMORROW MORN¬ 
ING? FIND OUT , 
WHERE HE GETS ] 
-THOSE JlRDS? / 























































I TOOK MILTON'*AO VICE ..ANO THE 

NCXT GAY, t FOLLOWED WALLACE 
DURAND WHEN HE LEFT TNE ROYAL 
ARM! APARTMENT HOTEL. HE TOOK 
A *U*WAY OUT OF THE CITY TO THE 
END OF THE LINE. THEN A BUS. X 
FOLLOWED THE BUI IN A TAXI... 



It was all bo clear, r watched 

HIM UNTIE THE CAN FROM THE HOMINC 
FIGEON THAT HAD ARRIVED THAT 
NIGHT AND EMPTY THE CONTENT* 
INTO THE KENNEL FULL OF SLD8- 


Mr OURAND WENT TD THE REAR 

OF A RUNDOWN SHACK. I COULD 
HEAR THE LOUP BARKING OF OOGEL, 


SO THAT'S IT... 




UlLTDN LOOKED STRANGE. HE HAO A WILD GLEAM IN 

HIB USUALLY SAO EYE*. EMILY AND t HAD BEEN ATTRACT- 
ED TO EACH DTHER BECAUSE WE WERE SD MUCH ALIKE... 
DOMINATING WIVE* WHO LOROED OVER SHY, QUIET, 


I SCREAMED ANO RUSHED FOR THE 

tED-RODM. 1 LOCKED MTSELF IN. 1 
TRAPPED. MILTON GIGGLED...HIS 
VOICE DRIFTING THROUGH THE POQR- 

WE PLAHHEO IT TH is" WAY, ^ 

HENRIETTA t FIPST WALLY. THEN 
MEf WE RENTED THE SHACK, 
PIGEONS... 


AT THIS POINT DUR MANUBCRIFT 

ENDS, KIOOIES .. ENOS IN A 6LQ0GY 
SHEAS' HENRIETTA IB NOW.. FOR 
TNE twos 'HOW OlO I BET HOLD 
OF THIS LITTLE YARN,YOU ASK? SO 
WHO DO YOU THINK OWHED THE 
SHACK .THE {MSS ...the PIGEOHSf 
■THAT WAS THE OEAlS 
|WALLY ANO MILTON 
GOT THE USE OF 
|THEM FOR THE 
EIGHTS. NEH.NEH, 
NOW I'LL TURN YOU 
BACK TO THE 
CPYPT-XEEPEP. 
SEE YOU NEXT IN 
MY MAG JHEVAM 
OF HOPPOP'T\Li 
COOOO? 






























































W€ AT E.C. ART PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINESf LOOK FOR... 



LOOK FOR 
THESE SEALS 
U1HER VOUBUVi 

tHtr AM WW ASSMANCt OF TOP 
FNTCHTAINMFNT...FOUND ONL ¥ Oil 
TNt FOLLOWING t.C MA0A2INCS: 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR • VAULT OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES 
TWO-FISTEO TALES • FRONTLINE COMBAT 
MAD 

WEIRD SCIENCE - WEIRD FANTASY 
ANt TNI lit ANNUAL INTNOLOBItS■ 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL - TALES OF TERROR 


* 

f .?in 


ISQUEEZEH 


Not ten seconds alter Kendall had 
| seized the payroll bag and started 
toward the factory exit, he knew he 
was being pursued. He could hear 
I their feet clattering along the con¬ 
crete walk behind him, then a shot 
screamed along the corridor and ri- 
I cocheted off the wall not five feet from 
I his head. They were armed . . . and 
i they meant business. And from the 
sound their shoes were making, there 
were at least three guards tracking 
him. 

Almost in panic, Kendall clawed at 
his coat pocket and fumbled his gun 
free as he ran. It was the three guards 
against him... their lives against his 
own, he thought as he fled. They 
had him badly outnumbered . . . 
there wasn’t much chance for him 
to escape ... 

Then he saw the steel staircase spi¬ 
raling up far overhead to the catwalk 
which ran the length of the factory. 
This might help him squeeze out of 
the trap, Kendall thought, as he raced 
frenziedly up the steps. In another 
moment he was scampering along 
the catwalk and could hear them 
pounding up the steps after him. In 
a second they'd have him cornered; 
if he turned to fight, their bullets 
would cut him down in the first ex¬ 
change of hot lead. And if he surren¬ 
dered, it meant conviction for the 
fourth time . . . imprisonment for the 
rest of his life* 

He stopped momentarily, amaze¬ 
ment on his face. There, just a short 

















jump below, was a small area sur¬ 
rounded by steel walls If he could 
just reach that haven, he'd be able to 
shoot at the guards as they came after 
him along the catwalk. And their own 
shots would be shrugged aside by 
those gleaming metal plates! 

The jump jarred him more than he 
had expected: it was a half-minute 
before he recovered his balance and 
turned back to face the oncoming 
guards. The first of them reared up 
above him, leveled his gun. But he 
never pulled the trigger, because a 
bullet from below sent him reeling 
backwards. 

Kendall crouched lower behind the 
steel walls i .. heard the guards' bul¬ 
lets ploughing into the plates with a 
shrill whine, then bounce harmlessly 
aside. He was safe, Kendall grinned 
to himself. At least for the moment. 
They couldn't get him with their guns 
. . . and if the two remaining guards 
gave him even the slightest target, 
he'd shoot to kill/Just one shot at each 
of the guards ... that was all Kendall 
wanted ... 

A whirring sound made him pause 
in fear. He must be seeing things, he 
thought . . but nol The steel plates 
that sheltered him... they were grind¬ 
ing toward one another, moving to¬ 
gether ominously! He leaped to his 
feet and began to scream out his sur¬ 
render, but it was too late! The walls 
could not be stopped... already they 
were pressing against him on each 
side. Already they were crushing his 
chest and legs . . . squeezing the 
breath out of his tortured lungs . . . 
mashing him into a bloody shadow 
on the sides of the huge steel vise he 
had heedlessly plunged into! 



FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
story of (he Life of Christ 
and Ptter and Paul and 
the founding the Early 
Christian Church. Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip¬ 
ture references ro episodes 
illustrated. 
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THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S CORNER 


Heh, heh ( Guest *11 you EVANS fan* can stop howl* 
inf now! Gruesome Gaorge's biography and pitcher, as 
you probably noticed, and if you haven't, why not?, it 
on the inude front cover of this miserable mag. And 
now YOU can stop howling TOO, George' Ye Gods, 
these egotiicical artists' Glory . . glory . . all they 

want u fame and fortune! Now take ME' All l want 
'a FORTUNE ... and all I get is FAMOUS' (IN- 
famous would bo a BETTER word, CK, old boy'— 
editors i I don't see them handing YOU TWO any 
laurel wreath*, you tooneyhungry pervert*' (Mtfaey? 
What's "motley,” Al? Dunrto, BtU. Sounds familiar, 
bat then sura ain’t boon non$ of that stuff 'round 
HERE tn tome itme!—td) Aw, you poor, poor boys' 
Isn't it a pity 1 You'll have to drive your LAST 
YEAR'S Cadillac* for a whil-f y«' (But CK.' The 
ASH-TRAYS art FULL!—ad) Reefer-butts, I pre- 
aume! (Of tourst . ■ . and KINO-SIZE, too!—ad ) Oh, 
DIG those CRA ZY pr»of-reader*! Andnowforche 
mail 


Door Crypt- Kasper, 

We art thraa intellectual college ghouls who spend 
our evenings reading your degmerala literature. The 
protagonists tn your most horrible stones remind as 
of tome of our long-lost dates (Now u/a know what 
happened to them') Due to our advanced education, 
wa are properly equipped to fully appreciate your sub¬ 
tlety and sarcasm Please prtnt this or we boycott' De- 
cnc,*,h„.„, slimySjJ 

Mummified Myrna 
lute Plum loise 


Dear Pudge-Face, 

All of your stones turned avtrytme in the Route a 
lovely shade of grata My Aunt Minaeva was eating 
when she read your hook, end she’s been in the re- 
gurgitartum (a coined word, so don’t throw it up to 
me!) for the past weak, I personally think you must be 
crazy, but then arcs t wa all? 

Edwin Zttr etch 
Sandusky Ohio 


Most Beloved Crypt-Keeper, 

I’m a steady fan of yours, end enjoy ell of the EC 
megs very much' Here art a few additional titles for 
your "horror hit parade”; 

LADY OF PAIN (I w%llgor» you') 

GONE SQUISHIN’ 

rLL DISMEMBER APRIL' 

CAN’T HELP LOATHING THAT CLAN 
OF MINE g.lpb Chapman 

Anchorage A!a>l i 


PIG that CRA ZY iceberg' 


THE WHITE STIFFS OF DOVER 
ALL OF ME .. . WHY NOT EAT ALL 
OF MB .. 

I’M PUKIN’ OVER MY DEAD DOG 
ROVER n ..u n„- 


MAN! That dog is REAL GONE 1 


,, bow about these?' 

JUMBLEDEYEBALLS 
THE BLOODIEST BITE OF THE EAR 
l WANT A GHOUL JUST LIKE THE 
GHOUL THAT BURIED DEAR OLD 
DAD Maura (Mo) Millet 

Chicago , III 


DIG that CRA-ZY battleship 1 


. How do you like; 

OLD MACDONALD WAS EMBALMED 
WHEN YOU AND l WERE HUNG, 
MAGGIE! Dtv'Borimmi 
Dtck Mernt 

Brookline, Mass. 


DIG that . . . (Hey C K.' Ditch ike butt . . . hate 
comes COPS tn a SQUAD CAR ., . doin' 90 tnpb! 

*”*' [ZOO OOQ O MMMM!}' 

(O K., CK./ They’re gont.'-td.) 

MAN' I thought they'd NEVER fcava! 


DcarCK, 

The story by Ray Bradbury, ”There Was an Old 
Woman,” (T C. No. 34) was sops 1 read the original, 
hut Ingels did it mora than justice with his fine illus¬ 
trations' 


.. 1 love your mag, but J think that Ray Bradbury's 
tory .. slunk! What happened? 

Ed Redltng 
Patterson N.J 


Well, ye can't please EVERYBODY! Any who, Mr. 
FREIBERG will be happy to find E C's adaptation of 
Mr B s ' The Handler" . .. also illustrated by Ghastly 
Graham Ingfcls' ... in the wind-up spot of this issue. 
Before closi ng, a couple of'' it's- go nna-cos t- yo u • money- 
ifn-ytr-suckcr-enough-bite" announcements. A lim¬ 
ited number (seven hundred fifty-two thousand one 
hundred and sixty-nine) of copies of the 3rd annual 
TALES OF TERROR, EC's anthology of horror and 
SuspcnScories, are now cluttering up the office. Help us 
unload' 25c’ Also . subscriptions to any E.C. mag 
75c 6 issues' Address for either or both of the 

above, mail, poetry, kicks, kisses, or 1953 Cadillacs *5: 

The Crypt-Keeper 
i Room 706, Dept. 36 

225 Lafayette St. 
N.Y.C.I2.N.Y. 


























HERES A TERROR-TALE OF 
SPORTING LIFE!! CALL IT.. 


; HGOGBBX3 

ra&s ca\7 odaii 


SATfl ALMOST 
F0R80Z took 
SOLF TOURNAMENT i 
X SOUGHT you J 
-r somethin*, y] 


KISS ME QOOD'BYE AND WISH / 
WE LUCK. THE NATIONAL S 
NOMAN'S AMATEUR ATHLETIC 
TOURNAMENTS ARE TWO WEEKS 
- n OFF...-) - 7 =^ 7 ^ 


MUST TOU so. SOB? YDU i 

KNOW HOW I M/SS YOU WHEN 
|T|YOU*E AWAY. \ --T 


COT TO EARN A 
UY/NS, AMY HONEY. 
WELL, GOCO-BYE. sec 
1 YOU IN A MONTH ™ 


.A-rV^ 























Robert put our his hand. 


Robert went out to the car ne 

UNLOCKEO THg TRUNK. INSIOE WERE 
TWO CAREFULLY WRAPPED PACK¬ 
AGES. HE CHOSE ONE ANO 6R0U0HT'' 
IT BACK INTO THE HOUSE TO THE 
BEDROOM. . 


AEASYf HOW 


I REALLY HAVE TO 
GE T GOINS, HONEY. JJ 
I FT'S LATE/YUEAnO 


\be more 

'IMPORTANT 

THAN... 

PLEASURE? 


HERE, honey 1) FOR ME, I 

FOR LUCK/W BOB? HDW ] 

sweet/\ 

fS IT? ] 


[Robert slipped away TProm Amt ano pickedu h|s 

8ABS. SHE FOLLOWEO HIM TO THE DOOR.. 


UR ATHLETIC WOMEN LITTLE DID I KNOW, whim 
I JU TESTED TO AMY THAT she TAKE V? ROLF 
WHILE I WAS AWAY OH THE HOAD, THAT SHE*© 
JECOME such an EXPERT ftOLFER NOW 
l SHE’S ENTE-lED IN THE MWAA. A CHAMPION- ) 

- vpj SHIPS.. V ^ ^ £ 


\ OF COURSE, honey/ 

I YOU KNOW JT WOULDN'T 
( MISS MY WIFE’S CAP- < 
j TURIN® THE WOMEN’S / 
' NATIONAL AMATEUR 
COLF CHAMPIONSHIP/ I 


YOU’LL COME DOWN AND SEE ^ 

j ME PLAY, SOB? TWO WEEKS 
IfROM TO MORROW... AT THE / 

\N W.A.A, a. COURSE IN SPAINS 
I DALE. I'LL BE AT THE 
I HOTEL? I*VE .(ESERVEO 
L A DOUBLE ROOM' | - ' > 


She TOSSED HER BOOK TO TNE FLOOR AHD HE WAS IN 


MILES OF HIGHWAYS UNTIL,THE next NIGHT¬ 


WEAR, ca»y~ 


SOB, HONEY? I THOUGHT , 

YOU’D RE BACK TONIGHT? -< 
I CAME HOME FROM x~*A 
PRACTICE EARLY..., 


OH.OARUNG' I MISSED 
r TOU? I MISSED YOU/ 


\ AND 3 MISSED 

I YOU.* EAR I 
DOH’T LIKE THIS 
ONE-WEEK-A- 
MONTH DEAL ANY 
MORE THAN YOU . 
jpp oo... y-xpMt, 










































HEHHEH,' WEIL, KIODIES, THAT'S THE 


YES THE NW.A.A.A. 
BOWL!NS TOURNA¬ 
MENT. IT'S NEXT < 
WEEK, I'VE 
l QU ALIFIED. - 7 ^/ 


The week was over, jean and 

BOB WERE SAYjNG BOOP-BYE. ■ ■ ^ 

"wHAT/y"iXBoa ?) DON'T OPEN 
A SURPRISE. . ) IT, Jt an' Y.OU 
^ FOR ME T MENTIONED 30ME- 
THWG about A 

~ TOURNAMENT east 

i|»v/lNONTH WHEN I WAS 
K; 't'iffy HONE.. f^J 


,) WELL.AFTER 
I 1WSET 
THERE.WfA' 
OPEN IT. MAYBE 
it'll HELP w 
YOU W/N. JF, 


PICTURE. LOVER BOY CONMUTEO 
BETWEEN WIVES. ONE WEEK WITH 
SUN.SWEETANY ONE WEEX WITH, 
BUXOM JEAN FOR THREE YEARS, 
THIS UTTLE RACKET HAO SEEN 
GOING ON ANY TOOK UP BOLF WHILE 
ROOERT DARLING WAG'ON THE ROAD'-. 
KNOW WHAT JEAN TOOK UP? READ 
m ON... 


Yes, JEAN had taken up gONUNS. Robert had sug¬ 
gested IT. AND LIKE AMXJEAN HAD PROVEN HERSELF 
VERY ADEPT AT HER CHOSEN SPORT... _ 


/ SPRINBDALEf THE 3 

(riW.A.AA-'S ALLEYSTHERE- 


of COURSE.izm. 
WHERE‘D YOU say 
gr it was? 


just think' my WIFE■ 
A CHAMRKJN 90WLER. 


YOU WILL COME DOWN AND 
SEE ME BOWL NEXTVJEEK, 

7 WON'T YOU, HONEY?. 



j SARINGOAL Ef T 


[well I’Ll. r'l-L "TRY\ 

to MAKE IT, HONEY. AT J 
[LEAST I'LL STOR BY I 
YOUR HOTEL TO WISH I 
b YOU LUCKf^m^J 


BUT... BUT I] THERE IS. AND 

[THOUGHT THERE WAS A 90LF ( TENNUs COUNTS. 
fc* COURSE THERE |pg— , > AND A FOOL. THE 
^ N.W.A A A HOLDS ALL 

ITS TOURNAMENTS 
THERE. YOU WILL 
r -tIHI come,WON'T you? 

El1 I HAVE A RESERVA- 

V ;i . 1 T/ON FC a tXXJBLE T 

) jMhg i ROOM. . y — 









































HMMM. SPRtNODALE FROBABLT 
HAS ONLY ONE MOTEL, THEY'LL 
BOTH BE THERE, yes,BIB' TH/S 

IS GOING TO BE FUNf 


aSSJgg^! HEH, HZti.tOBOTH 
MY ATHLETIC WOMEN WILL BE IN 
THE SAME TOWN AT THE SAME 
TIME. WELL.. TNIS OUGHT TO BE 
FUN.fM LUCKY THAT 'SM/TH*\S A 
OOMMON NAME. AMY a no jEah 
WILL NEVER SUSFEOT ANYTHING, 
AND IF l WORK IT HIBHT... NO ONE 
—7 WILL BE THE WISER, -w _ J- 



BUT THEN, HAVENT THE LAST 
f THREE TEARS Tf 



SFWBOOALE‘3 ONE HOTEL WAS A BUSTLE OF EXCITEMENT 
ON THE FIRST DAY OF TOURNAMENT WEEK. THE LOBBY 
WAS JAMMED... 


BUT THAT'S IMFOSSIBLE.\ OH.OEAN. THERE’S BEEN A 

J'M MRS. ROBERT SMITH. MISTAKE. OBVIOUSLY THERE 
HERE’S YOUR LETTER ■w' ARE TWO MRS.ROBERT SMITHS. 
ACKNOWLEOING MY ft 1 YOU'RE FROM OENTER 
L RESERV ATION . yp 1 CITY.' THE ONE THAT REBIS- _ 
^ ■ 1 TENEO THIS MORNING IS FROM 

[ LET’S SEE.. LAKEYIEW. 


SORRY. NO ROOMS.^ YOU HAVE A RESER^}NUN ? WHY . 

ALL FILLED UF. -J YAT/ON FOR ME,. (MRS. ROBERT 
I SORRY,.. -wmY MRS ROBERT SMITH r \ .SW/WCHECKEO 
• —» te • mm JPT# IN THIS 

\r^-^TT ffw/ /-*l MORNINO * ]i 


Ij OH, MRS. SMITH. I'M SO l SEEMS WE HAVE 
> BLAO YOU’RE HERE. A THE SAME 
•( THERE’S BEEN ATER'J NAME. HONEY. 

^ BIBLE ERROR, let [AND the same / 
’ ME INTRODUCE YOU TO I ,?OOM .JESER- 
MRt . ROBERT SMITH. -J| YATJON... 


LADIES * I HAVE A WELL MY 

BRILLIANT IDEA! husband is 

WHY DON’T YOU COMING DOWN 
TWO SHARE THE TO SEE ME ._ 
ROOM? 1 SEE THAT FLAY...^J 

.IT’S a DOUBLE-. i 


j LAKEVIEW’DID J| 
1 HEAR SOMEONE , 
MENTION LAKEA 
VIEW. THAT’S S 

■ MY - m#' 































oh ,YE3/WE‘t 

FIX THINGS UF 
THIS IS ALL 
OUR fault. 


i «uess sa 

MY 808 IS 

A TRAVELING 

a ALES HAM... 


YOURS ? 


'he tar soa m/me/ i 


HERE. BOYf THANKS. 

DID YOU SAY ONE WEEK 
A MONTH f THAT'S « 
OUR ARRANGEMENT J 


I GUEDS ALL TRAVELING 
SALESMEN'S WIVES HAVE IT 

'ROOM. THAT'S WHY T y 
TOOK UR VOLF, 


SAME HERE.. WITH 
MY ROWLM. rriAVE 
ME SOMETHING TO DO/ 
OH, I ROnOOT . M 


HARDLY <*£■£«IM. f ONLY 

<W£ JKEar^ MONTHf 


THATS funny? j X, The two sirls struboleo with their packages. 
HAVE ONE, TOOf HERE/] TEAR IHG THEM OPEN HE RVOUSLY. . . 

r SEE.f ’r -' *7 ^ WHAT THE..? JSKtiiUT tiQOD LORD/ 


MY HUSBAND GAVE ME THIS 
PACKAOE. IT'S A SUR¬ 
PRISE. I WAS SUPPOSE0 
TO OPEH IT WHEN X 
S "T SOT HERE... A 


l) c’mon, 

JEAN/ 

I play SOLE 

ish't IT A COIN- 

WELL HONEY.., 

S HONEY'MY 

X 

t*...ROYf 

GtOENCE... x MEAN 

ROBERT SMITH 

) name's y 

BOWL.. 

TAKE THESE J 

US HAVIHG THE 

Id AN AWFULLY 

/ AMY/ 
what's I 


BAGS TO Vt 
ROOM E04.) 

SAME MARRIEO 
S' name/ ,_ ri 

COMMON HA ME 1 

inhere... - — j 


















Theh it dawned upon them. 

THEY LOOKED AT EACH OTHER. 


Amy stared at the shoes with 

THE ONE RUBBER SOLE AND THE 

ONE LEATHER ONE., 


AND... THESE ARE 

SOLF SHOES . 


BUT... BUT >-> 

J PLAY OOLFf 


TH6SE THESE ARE 
’ SO*l//VS SHOES.. 



So THEY WAITED-FO* ROBERT 

TOGETHER... 

WHAT THE. J HELLO, I COME IN 

BOBf J our 

f HUSSANDf 


And when they each found what 
THEY WERE LOOKING FOR, THEY 
HELD THE TWO PHOTOBRAPHS UP... 


UN SILENCE THEY EACH RUMMAGED 
THROUGH THEIR SUITCASES.TOBSINC 
(clothes ASIDE - ^_ 


COMPARING THEM 


And they found jeah at the 


HEH HEH AND THE MORAL OP THE 
STORY KIDOIES IS DON’TBE A 
HASH/E ahd SPOON with k SPARE 
WIFE OR YOU'LL STRIKE OUT IN THC| 
LAST FRAME and nobdoy will 
YELL FOUL BECAUSE ONE WIFE IB * 
PAR FOR THE COURSE 3D IP YOU 1 ' 
FEEL LUCE PIN NINO YOURSELF 
DOWN DON T SPLIT YOUR AFFEC-Y 
TIONS ONE SAS 13 ENOUGH FOR 
AN Y QUFFER f HEH.HEKf AND I 
NOW, TNE OLD I 

i TO WINDUP MY I 

TERROR-MAO 1 

11 BYE NDW W 

iill r ^nember ■ 

old °° LFEB * I 

Jllfw nevei ' o* 


ALLEYS WKEH THEY CAME TO D PEH 
THEM UP. SHE WAS PRACTICING 
| HER BOWLING . . _ ’ 


TDURHMENT STARTED, THE JUOGES 
POUND AMY DN THE FIRST GREEN OF 
THE ROLF COURSE', HER HAIR STRINGY, 
HE" FACE PALE,GLEEFULLY PRACTIC- 
INB HER PUTTING... 
































HEE.HEE' tours YOUR OlETiCiAN or DiSOURTiNB DRaMA, THE OLD */TCN, ready to arm UP 
MOTHER 3TEN0NSNACF IN MV CAULDRON here iM THE NAUNT OF FEAN, so COME /AC kiddies, and 
SIT DOWN BY THE FINE. TN/3 Time, MY MENU CONSISTS of another adaption of A TALE by Mr tor, 
BRADBURY. REVOLTiNQ RAY. AS I AFFECTIONATELY CALL HIM LISTEN TO RAYBftAOtOfSFS SUPERB 


TFCOIJ HftCEJ&BE 


M* AENEOICT WALKED DOWN the STEFS and OUT THE 
• ATE, WITHOUT ONCE LOOKING AT HIS LITTLE MORTUARY 
BUILDING. HE SAVED THAT PLEASURE FOR LATER IT WAS 
..VERY IMPORTANT THAT THINGS TOOK THE RIGHT PRECED¬ 
ENCE. IT WOULDN'T PAY TO THINK WITH JOY OF THE 
BODIES AWAITING HIS TALENTS IN THE MORTUARY 
BUILDING. NO, IT WAS GETTER TO FOLLOW HIS USUAL 
'DAY AFTER OAT ROUTINE. HE WOULD LET THE CONFLICT 


M". BENEDICT KNEW JUST WHEnE TO JET HIMSELF 
ENRAGED. HE SPOKE WITH MR. RODGERT.THE DRUG 
3IST. AND HE SAVED AND PUT AWAY ALL THE 
SLURS AND INTONATIONS AND INSULTS, 


COLD ONE' HA,HA' 


COLD ONE 


COPi'AiaNT,t*47, IT IUY HftAClKhT 




























MR. RODBCIH ALWAYS HAD SOME TERRIBLE THINB TO 
•AT ABOUT A MAN IN THE FUNERAL PROFESSION. AND 
OUTSIDE THE DRUS-STORE, MR. BENEDICT MET UP 



MR. lENEOICT WAS THE LAKE INTO 
WHICH ALL REFUSE WAS THROWN. 
PEOPLE AES AN WITH PEBBLES, ANO 
WHEN MR. BENEDICT DIO NOT RIPPLE. 
THEY HEAVED A STONE— A BRICK... 
A BOULDER .. 

Athene you are, meat cho .*er' how 

ARE ALL YOUR CORNED-BEEFS AND 



That was mr. funder, the deu- 

CATESSER MAR. THERE WERE MORE, 
MANY MORE. THINBS WORKED TO A 
CRESCENDO. FINALLY, MR.BENEDICT 
TURNED WILOLY AND RAN BACK 
THROUBH 


THE AWFUL PART OF THE DAY WAS 
OVER. THE GOOD PART WAS NOW TO 
BEGIN f ME RAN EAGERLY UP THE 



He -STOOD FOR A LON* MINUTE IN THE VERY COTTER 
OF HIS THEATER. IN HIS HEAD APPLAUSE, PENH APS. 
THUNOEREO. THEN HE CAREFULLY REMOVED HI* 
COAT, *OT INTO A FRESH WHITE SMOCK, ANO RUB- 



































MR-fltWEOSCr POLL ED UFA CHAIR AND. 
KEOARDED MRS, SHELLMUNO THROUGH A 


BUT YOU KEPT THAT WONDER- 
FUL PRICELESS BRAIN OF YOURS 
AFLOAT IN PART A ITS AND 
FIZZES AN o LIMEADES AND 
SODAS MO WERE SO VERY 
SUPERIOR TO WE THAT MOW, 
MRS. 3NELLMUND, HERE IS WHAT 

SNALL MAPPER.. 



MR BENEDICT 010 A NEAT OPERA- 

T|ON ON HER. CUTTINS THE SCALP 
IN A CIRCLE, HE UFTEO IT OFF, 
THEN LIFTED OUT THESAAIN.THEN 
HE PREPARED A CAKE CONFEC¬ 
TIONERS UTTLE SUGAR-BEL LOWS 
AND SOWRTEO HER EMPTY HEAO 
FULL OF WHIPPED CREAM AND 
CRYSTAL RIS60N5,STARS AND FROL- 
LI PS,IN PINK.WHITE AND BREEN, 
ANOON TOP HE PRINTED A FINE 
PINK SCROLL. 




jyon 


NOW...THE INJECTION DF.YOU MISMT SAY, 
_r EMBALMING FLUID. _ 


V jUUO AFTERNOON, MR. WREN AND HOW 1$ THE 

r MASTER OF RACIAL HATREDS Too AY? PURE, 
WHITE LAUNDERED MR when. CL EAN as SHOW, 
WHITE a* LINEN, the Man who hated JEWJ and 
HE/ROES, do you know what i'm going t a DO to 
YOU,MR. WREN ? FIRST, LET US DRAW YOUR it 000 
FROM YOU, INTOLERANT FTOEMP* '.t?,- ^4 




































Mr wren, sndw-white, linen pure, lay with the 

FLU 10 GOING IN HIM. MR BENEOICT LAUSHED.MR WREN 


Nor lacking 
JUSTICE, MR BENEDICT BURIED ONE 
RICH MAN STARK NAKED. 


A ROOK MAN ME BURIED WOUND IN 
GOLD CLOTH, WITH FIVE DOLLAR 
GOLD PIECES FOR BUTTONS AND 
TWENTY DOLLAR GOLD COINS ON 


Since it was a growing ano popular habit in the 
TOWN FOR PEOPLE TO BE BURIED WITH THE COFFIN U» 
CLOSED OVER THEM DURING THE SERVICE, THIS CAVE Mft 
BENEDICT GREAT OPPORTUNITIES TO VENT HIS REPRES¬ 
SIONS ON HIS HAPLESS GUESTS. HE HAD THE MOST UTTERLY 
WONDROUS FUN WITH A GROUP OF OLD MAIDEN LADIES WHO 
WERE MASHEO IN AN AUTO ON THEIR WAY TO AN AFTER¬ 
NOON TEA. THEY WERE FAMOUS GOSSIPS, ALWAYS WITH 
HEADS TOGETHER OVER BDME CHOICE BIT. AS IN LIFE, ALL 
THREE WERE CROWDED INTO ONE CASKET,HEAOS TOGETHER 
IN ETERNAL'COLD PETRIFIED GOSSIP 































TO THINK THIS HAS CONE ON IN OUR TOWN \ SORRY 
ALL THESE YEARS AND WE NEVER /(NEW THE km, , 
THE THINGS YOU DIO TO PEOPLE f OH YOU 

monstrous monstew the thinss you WM 

$4/0 ' THE THINSS YOU DO f 


IMR BENEDICT REACHED FOR A HYPODERMIC. 


S* MR •ENECICT MOVED FROM ROOT TO ROOT IN HIS 
MORTUARY. THE FINAL ROOT OF THE DAY WAS THE 
*0»Y OF ONE MERRIWELL RLTTHE, AN ANCIENT MAN 
AFFLICTED WITH SPELLS AND COMAS. MR. SLYTHE 
NAI> WEEN WROUWHT IN FOk DEAD 
SOT EACH TIME HI HAD REVIVED II 
RReMATURE BURIAL. MR BEHEOICT 


TH^^MS*^MTO^UMMS5uDlRSLr«irH|sTY6^ 

AS OUT IN HIS HEAP IN WHITE ORWITS-. 

' OH, YOU DARK CARK _ THINc7TOU >|#}EZ/,£ THtNOYOU (NO..' 

Ft END, YOU MONSTER,m UtUP FROM HERE/lUV-t. 
TELL THE MAYOR AND THE COUNCIL ANO EVERYONE, TJ 
OH.YOU DARK DARK TH/NOF rou DEF/LE. AMD— M 
SAO/SF. YOU PERVERTED SCOUNDREL 
■ _ TERR/MLE MAN... . fel 





































Mb. BENEDICT STABBED MB. BLYTHE 

IN THE ABM WITH THE NEEDLE. THE 
DLD MAN CBIED WILOLT TD ALL THE 
SHEETED 


GMAVES.HtLP 
ME? TOHKHr, 

db royo/tffow, 

OB SOON. BUT 



The old mam raved on amd om, getting weaken. 

THE ROOM WAS SUDDEMLY VERY DANK. IT WAS MIGHT. 
IT WAS GETTING LATE. FINALLY, SMILING, THE DLD 



„ And in the end, there was mu. aeneuict running 

ABOUT, BUNNING ABOUT, VANISHING, ANO A TORTURED 
SCREAM THAT CDULO ONLY BE MR. BENEDICT HIMSELF... 

































The town people entered tne mortuary the next 
MORNING. THEY SEARCHED THE MORTUARY BUILDIN9 
AND THEN WENT OUT INTO TNE GRAVEYARD. AND TNEY 
POUND NOTHIN* 8UT SLOOD, A VAST OUANTITY OF SLOOO, 
SPRINKLCO ANO THROWN AND SPREAD EVERYWHERE YOU 
COULO POSSI8LY LOOK, A* IP TNE HEAVENS HAD SLED 



A VILLAGER POINTED TO TNE OTHER J 
GRAVESTONES. UPON EACN AND I 
EVERY STONE.SCRATCHED IY PIN- 1 
8ERNAIL SCRATCHING*. THE SAME J 
MESSAGE APPEA|fO;*tf. BENEDICT, J 

WFWTt 1UT TH * T ' 9 impossible/ 


Freshly scratched,as ipsyfeesly 
PRANT lC.MASTY FINGERS IN THE 
[.GREYISH, MOSS* FLECKED STONE WAS 
|the NAME -tilt. BENEDICT ... 


IHE TOWN PEOPLE WERE STUNNED. 


" HE . HE COULDN'T iE 0UR1ED 

UNDE ALL THESE SRAVESTONES f 


f LOOK...OVE! ’ 

i HERE, THIS 

ONE TOO., . 

ANO THIS ONE 
AND THIS ONE... 


They stood there for one long moment, instinctively they 
ALL LOOKED AT ONE ANOTHER NERVOUSLY IN THE SILENCE AND 
TUF T»er r.> »M #| T K 

PUMSUNS SENSELESS UPS.ONE OP THEM REPLIED, SIMPLY ^ 


HEE. HEE f SO, THAT'S THE DISH,DRIPS .HOPE 
YOU FOUND IT A TASTT TALE. THIS SOY 

esAoaufir has wire a a /maamat/oh. 

WOULDN'T YOU SAY? WELL, TNAT ASOUT 
WINDS up THE CREPT-KEEPER S MAC. I'LL 
JUST POUR SOME SLOOO ON THE EIRE 
UNDER MT CAULDRON, 

' LAP UP THE LAST 
' TRACE OP THIS ISSUE'S 
) I® flVTSw ) CUL /HAfir CONCOC - 
rfm fkY3 v i 1 t/oh. and get 

'\ r**Bvk l i "eady for my / 

V NEXT horror J 

fjm. lsrr~; \ HELP/HS, wh iCH ) 
Y M/tjfM Jjf WILL BE in THE J 

L \ vault-keepers j 

MAG, THE VAULT \ 

mWM'/:-: oe horror t 1 

WJyp' : ' A0k\ '9YE.NOW' J 


COULDH’T HE? 












































2 WitS o 
is YOU ! 


THAT 112 LB-6 FT. 
SPINDLE- OICCV below 
ARMED OlOOl WAS ME 
A FEW SHORT WEEKS AGO 


NO! friend you 
don't have to be f= 

SKINNY any mare , 

just mail NOW L 

the FREE f 

coupon below 1 

as I did. Soon \ 

YOU can add 

6 Vi inches to your CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM TT 
and the rest 
in proportion 
lest as I did 


on, PAL NOW 


YOU GIVE ME 

W PLEASANT MINUTES A 
DAY IN YOUR HOME...AND I'LL CIVE 

YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
For Your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 


NOW 




: I K 


Mb 


uni 1 don't cara how ikinny or flabby y«u era. if you’re 
teen ager, In your 20 s or 30’s nr ovarj If yau’ra 
short or tall, or what work ytu do. All 1 want la JUST 
10 EXCITING MINUTES In your homo to MAKE YOU OVER 
by the SAME METHOD I turned myialf from a wrack 
to a Champion at Champions. 


as YO r . 
can be f 
soon • 


ML. rviYER, SPEEO! Yeu’ll becnme on ALL-Around, ALLAmer 
HE MAN, A winner In everything you teckle-or my Training * 
cist you one solitary cent 

Develop YOUR S20 MUSCLES 

Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

Friend. I’ve traveled tin world Made a LIFETIME STUOY of every 
known to develop your body Then 1 davlsed ths 8EST by TEST, 
"5-WAY PROGRESSIVE POWER" tha only method that builds you 5* 
fast. You save YEARS. DOLLARS like movie itar Tom Tyler did L.„= 
chump Roger Hlrsch did Lika MANY THOUSAHDS Ilka you did SO Mall 


BOTH FREE FOR QUICK ACTIONI 1 

1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN i- 

2. MUSCLE METER ,. j De,,t EN 


MM 1 


• Mint, nr'V»M Ticiosi» rmo ii 




























YOU GET ALL THESE 

NEW'jy/7y"TOO! 

EACH INDIVIDUALLY BOUND 
FULL SIZED 

HARD COVERED NEW COOKS 


THE KINO 1$ DEAD 

by ELLERY QUEEN 

mebody killed sadistic Mr 
ndigo. But the murder 
niton was an EMPTY gun' 
r« U till "fired" ririHti 


• solid Met doer! 

BLACK WIDOW 

by PATRICK QUENTIN 
A girl dead in your apart 
merit 1 Her auieide note blames 
you. Her angry friends say 
she was YOUR (ill fnend 
But YOU have seen bet ONLY 
ONCE in your whole life! 
NEVER BET TOUR LIFE 

by GEORGE H COKE 
Every cent the murdered 
tumbler owned was willed tc 
Dave Bamu it. But Dave had 
to BET HIS LIFE to prove 
HE wasn't the killer! 

ALIAS UHCLE HUGO 

by MANNING COLES 
Here s a top notch espionage 
yarn about a young heir to 
a throne ... a Russian com 
misjsr . and Tommy Ham 

ordinary' 

THE NIGHT WATCH 

by THOMAS WALSH 

Every night, he trained his 
biR binoculars on the bach¬ 
elor girl" in apartment R-A 
He (tot a surprising 'close- 
up" of her private life. Then 
tie KILLER ,i.,urd up . . 
MURDER WITH MIRRORS 

by AGATHA CHRISTIE 
A tern he new best-seller by 
one -of the greatest mystery ■ 
writers! Tells of a thrice- 

house swept b r MURDER 




AN AMAZING DEMONSTRATION OFFER BY AMERICA'S 
NUMBER ONE ENTERTAINMENT BOOK CLUB i 

WILL YOU ACCEPT this gigantic barsam by paying only 0 
package'_ You get ALJ SEVEN full sized few cents sbippin, 
novels for only ONE DOLLAR—fo read, to books worth up to 
enjoy, to pu* proudly on your book shell editions' Best of a 
(The pine of these books in publishers edi pet SEVEN new 1 
tions adds up to $17.75’) At the same time as an enrollment 
you are enrolled Free of Charge in the Dollar to DOLLAR MY 
Mystery Guild . Americas Number One ENC-5, GARDEN 


MoiLTilts Coupon to: 

THE DOLLAR MYSfERY GUILD. DEFT. ENC 5„ Gordon City, N. V. 


ENROLLMENT BONUS — / FULL-SIZED ROOKS for $1 00 
TRIPLE JEOPARDY. THE KING IS DEAD, BLACK WIDOW, NEVER RET YOUR LIFE, 
ALIA? UNCLE HUGO, THE NIGHT WATCH, MURDRR WITH MIRRORS 
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FAMOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 

TALES 

FROM THE 


CRYPT 












HEH,HEH r BACK FOR MORE, FIENOtSH FANS? WELCOME AGAIN TO THE CRAWLY CRYPT. THIS IS YOUR CRYPT- 

KEEPER. YOUR host in howls, MASTER of SCARE-A-MONIES, and A-/ TERROR-TALE- TELLER... 

REAOY TO REVEAL ANOTHER REVOLT! NG RECI TAT ION FROM MY UBRARY OF LOATHSOME LITERATURE. THIS 
SPINE-TINGLING SCREAM- STORY WILL BE TOLD BY A DR. CARL WINSTON, IN HIS OWN WHIMPERING WOROS. DR. 
WINSTON... IF YOU PLEASE... GO AHEAD WITH THE YELP-YARN YOU CALL... 





















(Since neither Joseph nor i had families or 

CLOSE RELATIVES, IN OEFERENCE TO OUR CLOSE FRIEND- 
I SHIP WE HAD ARRANGED OUR WILLS SO THAT WE WERE 

Leach others 1 in herit ors... ’ 


Of COURSE, JOSEPH ANO I HAO HAD OUR DIFFERENCES, 
TOO, LIKE THAT SILLY THEORY OF HIS THAT HE WOULO 
UNFAILINGLY BRING UP EVERY TIME WE WERE TOGETHER— 




I THINK THAT THE OLDER WE'D 
GOTTEN, THE MORE CHILDISH WE'D 
BECOME ABOUT THIS CONTINUOUS 
DISAGREEMENT OVER JOSEPH'S 
RIDICULOUS THEORY. WE'D COME 
TO FIGHT ABOUT IT AS TWO CHIL¬ 
DREN FIGHT OVER WHO'S TO BE 'IT' 
IN TA6~f 

BUT ISN'T n POSS/SLE,Z'M\-,Y IF 
THAT THE SENSORY 
FUNCTIONS OF THE 
BODY CAN CONTINUE 
AFTER WHAT WE 
PRESUMPTU0U3L Y 
CALL 'DEATH*9 


'ridiculous? no' POSSIBLE / VERY 
POSSIBLE f IN A STATE OF SHOCK, 
WHERE THE FUNCTIONS OF THE BRAIN 
t CELL WERE CURTA/LEO, THE LITTLE 
\ OXYGEN LEFT IN THE PROTOPLASM 
' AT THE MOMENT OF HEART FAILURE 
WOULO BE ENOUGN TO PROLONG 
THE LIFE OF THE CELL 
for HOURS. 


AH .THAT IS THE POINT, 
CARLf SUPPOSE THE 
BRAIN CELLS DO NOT 
01E MINUTES AFTER THE 
HEART STOPS. SUPPOSE 
THEY CONTINUE TO 
LIVE FOR HOURS.. 
MAYBE DAYS? 


BUT WE 
KNOW 
THAT BRAIN 
CELLS 
CANNOT 


1N TH EIR NORMA L ■ REDUCEO 
STATE... YES. BUT SUPPOSE METAB~ 

TH AT AT THE MOMENT OF OL !$¥?* 
HEART CESSATION... SNOCK?f 
WHETHER THROUGH BODY/- HOW 
INJURY OR SIMPLE <T RIDICULOUS* 
ca // hoc «:nppn«;F N. 



so A OEAO 
MAN IS NOT 
REALLY DEAD | 
WHEN HE IS 
PRONOUNCED ) 
OEAD, EH? 

CAN S77LL FEEL 1 
ANO SEE AND 
NEAR, ALTHOUGH 
HE CANNOT 


/EXACTLY / think of the number of 
CORPSES YOU'VE SEEN whose EYES 
ARE STILL OPEN... WHOSE EYES WE 
TNOUGNTFULLY PRESS CLOSEO 
WITH PENNIES OR WADS OF COTTON j 
i UNDER THE LIDS. THINK OF THE 
NORROR OF HAVING YOUR EYES 
FORCEO SHUT AND HELD SHUT... 
WHEN YOUR EYES CAN STILL SEE... 





















AS I SAID,WE WERE JUST LIKE 
CHILDREN. I HAD TO THREATEN 
TO LEAVE IN ORDER TO GET JOSEPH 
TO STOP HIS NONSENSE. THE REST 
OF THE EVENING WOULD BE PLEASANT 
AND WE'D REMAIN THE BEST OF 
FRIENDS. BUT LAST NIGHT WAS 
DIFFERENT. LAST NIGHT WAS VERY 
D IFFERENT. . . j u 



Last night we'd sat before the fire, sipping our 
BRANDIES, AND JOSEPH didn't ONCE BRING UP HIS 
RIDICULOUS THEORY. INSTEAD HE TALKED OF INVEST¬ 
MENTS AND BAD LUCK AND SOME SUCH NONSENSE. I 
HADN'T PAID MUCH ATTENTION. FACT IS, I l D THOUGHT 
OF A NEW ARGUMENT AGAINST HIS THEORY AND WAS 
WAITING, MULLING IT OVER IN MY MIND... 

































I WAS HALF-WAY ACROSS THE ROOM WHEN I SIMPLY 

COLLAPSEO TO THE FLOOR, I TRIEO TO MOVE. I TRIEO 
TO SPEAK. IT WAS AS THOUGH I WERE COMPLETELY 
PARALYZEO... j aBSSS j ' M - 


He came and stooo over me. I coulo see clear 

YET I COULDN'T MOVE MY EYES. THEY WERE GLUEO I 
THE ONE POSITION. JOSEPH MOVED INTO MY LINE OF 
VISION AND KNELT BESIOE ME- I FELT HIM LIFT MY 
LIMP mamo | p=Si ~ p Fi 

NO PULSE. YOU'RE DEAD.^Hk^ tfc 

CARL ' STONE OEAOf 


GOOO-BYE, CARL. 
THANK YOU FOR THE 
INHERITANCE. 


DOCTOR CARL WINSTON) NOf 

JUST DtEDf YES. OH, 

PLEASE 


I HEARD JOSEPH HANG UP. I HEARD 
HIM APPROACH AND I SAW HIS FACE 
WHEN HE LEANED OVER ME... HIS 
LEERING FACE... 

POOR CARL* HOW WE USED Tg||p 
TO ARGUE... about SfLLY 
THEOR/ES. . .THEORIES THAT ^ 
I D/ON'T BEL /EYE MYSELF' M 


Dead? how could i be dead? i 
could SEE... i could feel... 

X COULD HEAR JOSEPH DIALING 
THE TELEPHONE... 


MY HOUSE.' HE *RT 
—, ATTACK... ^ M 


r HELLO, NORTON FUNERAL 
PARLOR? THAT YOU, BEN? 
THIS IS DOCTOR JOSEPH 
FAIRBANKS. YOU'0 BETTER 
GET OVER HERE ANO BRING > 
YOUR NICKER .. Y 


Oh loro, what he was saying to me ., 

COULDN'T HEA R... KNOWING I WAS DEAD .. 
BUT I NEVER COULD GET YOU ANGRY 
ENOUGH, COULO I, CARL? I NEVER j 
COULO GET YOU SO UPSET YOU'O A 
DROP DEADf NOf I had to 
POLSON you to get your 
MONEY...T OUR ESTATE... 


A HORRIBLE EXCRUCIATING PAIN IN 


MY CHEST... AND JOSEPH GRINNING DOWN AT ME AND 
BRAGGING... ( [>.- 1 --—— 


'XT WILL BE S/MPLE, CARL . I’M A 
PHYSIC/AN. £*LL SIGN THE DEATH 
CER TIFICA TE. OEA TH~. BY NATURAL 
CAUSES. NO ONE WOULO OUESTION A 
SURGEON'S WORD...AH the BELL? 
^THE UNDERTAKER IS HERE... S 






























































Ben NORTON came in looking 

VERY SAD. JOSEPH'S VOICE CHANGED. 
NOW, AS HE SPOKE, HE SOUNDED GEN- 




WE WERE 
ABOUT 

OR OTHER. A 
I CAL THEORY OF 
MINE. CARL WAS 
SHOUTING, he 


NtCE GUY' 

WE LI_I’LL 

GET HIS 
BODY ON 




You... YOU WHO ARE READING THIS STORY f HOW CAN 
YOU UNDERSTAND HOW I FELT? HOW CAN YOU KNOW THE 
HORROR THAT CREPT UP MY RIGID SPINE? I WAS DEAD- 
DEAD BY ALL STANDARDS. AND YET I COULD FEEL... 
COULD HEAR...COULD SEE THINGS MOVE AS THEY LIFTED 



Ben REACHED DOWN AND I FELT HIS FINGERTIPS TOUCH 
MY EYELIDS, PUSHING THEM CLOSED. AND NOW I WAS 
SHROUDED IN THE DARKNESS OF DEATH. BUT I COULD 
STILL HEAR. I COULD STILL FEEL THEM LIFT THE 
WICKER AND CARRY ME. I COULD IMAGINE WHAT WAS 
HAPPENING. THEY WERE PUTTING ME INTO THE BACK OF 
THE BLACK PANEL TRUCK WITH THE BLACK CURTAINED 







































I CDULD HEAR THE BACK DDDRS DPEN AGAIN. I 
COULD FEEL THE WICKER BEING LIFTED AND CARRIED 
INTO THE COLD WHITE RDDM WITH THE NEEDLES 
AND TUBES. I CDULD SMELL THE PERFUME THAT 
TRIED TD HIDE THE FORMALDEHYDE DDOR... 


I CDULD FEEL MYSELF BEING LIFTED... BE)NG PLACED DN 


X COULD HE" R THE RUSTLING 
WHISPER OF HOSES, THE SHARP 
CLINKING OF BOTTLES, THE HUM OF 
PUMP-MOTORS STARTING .. 


I FELT WHAT MUST HAVE BEEN A 

NEEDLE ENTERING MY ARM. BUT 
THERE WAS NO PAIN. JOSEPH HAD 
BEEN WRONG. THERE WAS MDPAIN, 
EVEN AS THE LAST DROP OF BLOOD 
DRIPPED OUT OF MY BODY AND X 
HEARD IT GURGLING DOWN A DRAIN 
SOMEWHERE -f ngs 


■ NOW THE 
EMBALM/NG 
FLUJDf 


F/BSr...ViE DBA IN 
THE BLOOD. ^ 


JOSEPH DIDN'T WANT TO SEE HIS MONEY WASTED 
NOT TOO EXPENSIVE \ I WANTED TO SCREAM . BUT 

HDW CDULD 1? DEAD MEN DON'T SCREAM. THEY DNLY 
LIE STIFFLY-. LISTEN I NG... FEELING.™ AND CRYING 



I WAS BEING LIFTED AGAIN. NOW I COULD FEEL THE 
SMOOTH SATIN AGAINST MY DEAD HANDS. THE CAMPHOR 
SMELL OF NEWNESS. I WAS BEING PUT INTO MY COFFIN... 
























































HOW LONG I LAY THERE I 00 NOT KNOW. PERHAPS 

TIME, TO ONE OEAO, IS IMMEASURABLE. THE LIO WAS 
SLAMMING OOWN.Jf ff y- u .''Wf = 


Being naileo.. 


THE CHAPEL IS 
FILLEO. THEY'RE 
WAITING. V— 


The hollow boom of oirt crash¬ 

ing DOWN UPON THE COFFIN LID. THE 
HORROR-.THE SCREAMING SILENT 
HORROR OF IT... 


I WAS BEING MOVEO AGAIN. A VOICE... 

MY FUNERAL ORATION. 


A MOTOR. THE COOLNESS OF OPEN 
AIR. I WAS BEING LOWEREO INTO 
THE GRAVE. THE VOICE 
H ASHES TO^j 

ftlifHMffiH .shes. . dust * 
jfflJ T0 oust... M 


EULOGIZING ME. 

I WAS HEARING IT ALL. 


AND SO, IN PARTING, 
MAY I ADD...CARL 
WINSTON LIVED... HE 
DIED. BUT HIS MEMORY. 
HIS WORK...LIVES AFTER 
HIM ... ^krrn 


The lid is creaking open, a lush of flesh air 

CARESSES MY FACE... m-m»i 


And now, the shoveling has stopped, there is 

LAUGHTER AND VOICES... | ■ 


CARL' ARE YOU ^ 
CONVINCED? ARE 
•Nj YOU? >—-Jk 


























































JDSEPH GRINS AT ME. BEN NORTON 


YOU AROUND.' 


A FINGER TOUCHES MY EYES. THE 
NIGHT STARS TWINKLE OOWN AT ME. 
JOSEPH'S FACE CUTS ACROSS THEM, 
BLOCKING THEM OUT... j 


YOU'RE PARALYZED, CARL. 
YOU'RE NOT REALLY DEAD. 
IT'S A NEW TYPE ANAES¬ 
THETIC f I PUT IT INTO 
YOUR BRANDY f mWM 


WE DION'T 
EVEN GO 
TO THE 
FUNERAL 
PARLOR f I 
just DROVE 


THE DRUG WILL BE 
WEARING OFF soon 


WE STAGED THIS.CARL..A IT ISN’T 
BEN AND I, TOGETHER' J HORNING 
you're in the GARDEN /yet.carl' 

OUT IN SACK OF H Ysfo*^ —rf 

tot house... m % 




[ IT WAS A GAG, CARL. I WANTED TO y* DOC. IT'S 
SHOW YOU THAT MY THEORY COULD /f/VE-THZRTY f 
1 BE RIGHT' you ALMOST BEL/EYED' shouldn’t he 


It'S morning ndw. the stars have gone and r feel the sun 

DN MY FACE. JDSEPH IS PLEADING WITH ME ...TEARS IN HIS EYES. BEN 
NORTON'S FACE JUST GETS PALER AND PALER .. 



Poor Joseph and his theory, he wanted so much for me 

TO ACCEPT IT. AND NOW X HAVE .CCEPTED IT/ ONLY HE WON’T 
KNOW HE'S R/GHTf NOT UNTIL HE GOES THhOUGH WHAT I'VE 
GONE THROUGH. FOR I AM DEAD. I DIED OF A HEART 
ATTACK JUST BEFORE THE UNDERTAKER CAME f 


HEH.HEH' SO NEXT TIME YOU MEET A 
CORPSE, KIDDIES, BE CAREFUL WHAT 
YOU SAY, eh? YOU MIGHT hurt ns NON¬ 
FEEL/NGS. AND NOW THAT YOU’VE FIN¬ 
ISHED TELLING US YOUR LITTLE TALE, 
CARL, YOU CAN GD CRAWL BACK INTO 
YOUR COFFIN AGAIN ANO I’LL TUCK 
YOU IN WITH A BLANKET DF GRAVE- 
GRAVEL. WHILE I’M SHOVELING, FIENDS, 
WHY OON'T YOU SHOVEL ALONG TO THE 

_ VAULT-KEEPER WHO, 

'if - - BREATHLESSLY AND 
DRIPPING OROOL,AWAITS 
WITH HIS GUEST-SPOT 
GORE-TALE, COMPLETE 
WITH GUARANTEED 

- 

MARE. I'LL DIG 













































HEH.HEHf welcome TO the VAULT OF HORROR, HIDIOTS. T His is your SCREAM- STORY- SPINNER, THE VA ULT- 

KEEPER, HAITIN8 TO NARRATE ANOTHER NAUSEATING TALE FROM MY CRE EPS-COLLECTION. SO COME IN; 
sit DOWN, AND i'll begin, this will be a NEW EXPERIENCE for you. .. so RELAX; AND BECOME THE 
MAIN CHARACTER in A story that ACTUALLY HAPPENS TO YOU I CALL THIS YELP-YARN.. . 


It is as if you were suddenly molded out of silence 
AND INFINITE BLACKNESS AND YOU ARE NOW STANDING IN A 
STORMS WEPT FOREST, FEELING THE WIND ON YOUR FACE 
AND HEARING THE SlGHfNG TREES BENDING UNDER ITS ON¬ 
SLAUGHT, YOU CANNOT REMEMBER ANYTHING BE FORE 
■miS MOMENT THE PAST IS A VOID WITHOUT MEMORIES 
OR RECOLLECTIONS, AND YOU KNOW ONLY THAT YOUR 


There is a crawling fear in you, feux purdy you 

STAND BELOW THE TOWERING WINDSWEPT TREES AND 
TNE CLOUDS ABOVE LOOM LIKE MYSTERIOUS GHOST- 
SHAPES THAT HURRY BY BELOW A COLD MOON. YOUR 
HANDS TREMBLE AND YOUR BLOOD RUNS COLD AND 
YOUR HEART THROBS WILDLY IN YOUR CHEST, AND 






























Sheer terror roots you to the 

SPOT AND YOU SWAY LIKE THE TREES 
THAT SURROUND YOU...WAITING... 
LISTENING... AS TNE HOWLING THING 
COMES CLOSER. AND THEN IT BURSTS 
FROM TNE BLACK OVERGROWTH,AND 
THE GNOST-CLOUDS PART SO THAT 
THE COLD MOON ILLUMINATES IT... 




And now you're running, feux.and 

SCREAMING, AND THE INHUMAN WOLF- 
THING IS LOPING AFTER YOU, FANGS 
BARED AND SPITTLE DROOLING 
FROM ITS FLAME-RED MOUTH... 


YOU RUN TILL YOUR HEART IS A 
HAMMER SLAMMING INSIDE YOUR 
CHEST NOW YOU CAN FEEL THE HOT 
FOUL BREATH OF THE WEREWOLF 



Suddenly your legs are rubber collapsing beneath 

YOU AND YOU SPRAWL ON THE GROUND. THE WEREWOLF IS 
OVER YOU, ITS BLAZING EYES STARING DOWN, A LOW TRI¬ 
UMPHANT GROWL ERUPTING FROM ITS HEAVING CHEST. 

IT HESITATES, WAITING WHILE YOU SCREAM AND COWER 


/\ND THEN IT SPRINGS UPON YOU, AND ITS RAZOR-SHARP 
CLAWS ARE TEARING AT YOUR FLESH AND ITS KNIFE-LIKE 
FANGS ARE SINKING INTO YOUR BODY AND PULLING AND 
RIPPING AND SLASHING... 



Suddenly there is blackness around you, ending the 

PAIN, ENDING THE HORROR. AND THEN THE BLACKNESS 
FADES AND YOU ARE STANDING IN AN ALLEYWAY BETWEEN 
TALL BUILDINGS WITH BOARDED WINDOWS AND LOCKED 
DOORS AND YOU ARE AFRAID AGAIN... 




YOU KNOW YOU ARE FELIX PURDY AND YOU KNOW YOU 
ARE A HIGH-SCHOOL TEACHER. BUT YOU CANNOT 
REMEMBER ANYTNING OF YOUR PAST...YOUR CHILD¬ 
HOOD-LAST YEAR... LAST MONTH. YOU'VE SUDDENLY 
FOUND YOURSELF... AND YOU ARE YOU,, AND THERE IS 
NO YESTERDAY... AND NOW YOU ARE IN AN ALLEY... AND 



























A SHADOW LEAPS ACROSS THE GAPING ENTRANCE TO 
TME ALLEY. YOU COWER BACK INTO THE GLOOM. IT 
PEERS IN, ITS SLANTED EYES GLOWING, ITS NEEDLE¬ 
LIKE FANGS GLITTERING... 



A.. VAMP!RE. 


A BREEZE STIRS, RUSTLING PAPERS ON A TRASH PILE 
BEHIND YOU.SPINNINB UP THE ALLEYWAY, CARRYING 
YOUR SCENT TO THE VAMPIRE’S SENSITIVE NOSTRILS. 

IT LIFTS ITS ARMS AND THE BLACK CAPE DRAPES 
FROM THEM LIKE BAT-WINGS AND THERE IS A DULL BEAT¬ 
ING SOUND AS IT SEEMS TO GLIDE TOWARD YOU. . . 



For A MOMENT YOU STAND CRINGING, 
FLATTENED AGAINST THE BUILDIN6 
WALL LIKE A YELLOWED POSTER, 
WATCHING IN MORBID FASCINATION 
AS THE BLOOD-HUNGRY BEAST MOVES 
TOWARD YOU,. , 



And then horror strikes at you, 

SENDING YOU FLAILING DOWN THE 
ALLEY... DOWN INTO THE SHADOWS 
RUNNING FROM THE HIDEOUS TMIN6 
BEHIND YOU. . . 



The board fence is high and flat 

AND EXPRESSIONLESS. YOU FALL 
AGAINST ITSOBBING. IT*S A BLIND 
ALLEY, AND YOU ARE TRAPPED.. AND 
THE BEATING SOUND IS BEHIND YOLL 


CLOSINGIN ON YOU. YOU SINK TO 
YOUR KNEES... 




And NOW THE VAMPIRE IS BENDING OVER YOU AND YOU 
CAN FEEL ITS NEEDLE-FANGS SINKING DEEP INTO YOUR 
THROAT AND ITS DRY LIPS SUCKINB AROUND THE 


NOW EVERYTHINB IS FADING AND THERE IS DARKNESS 
AG AI N AND YOU ARE STANDING IN A 6 RAVE YARD AND TOUR 
EYES ARE FILLED WITH TEARS. YOU ARE FELIX PURDY, 

































Ano then you hear the dragging sound,., the sound of 

FEET LONG OEAO ANO OECOMPOSEO AND CRAWLING WITH 
DECAY AND THE SLIME OF THE GRAVE. YOU HEAR THE DRAG¬ 
GING FOOTSTEPS IN THE CHIU- OF THE NIGHT, MOVING SLOWLY, 
PAINFULLY, UPON THE MOUNDS AND AROUNO THE GRAVE MARK¬ 
ERS ANO OVER THE DRY GRASS. AND YOU WAIT.. . 


The GRAVEYARD ECHOES WITH THE SILENCE OF 
OEATH AND THE TOMBSTONES ARE BLANK FACES 
THAT DO NOT SMILE OR CRY OR SHOW PITY FOR 
YOU. THE MOUNOS ARE HEAPED HIGH OVER THE 
LATE AND DEPARTED AND THEIR GRASS IS 
YELLOWED FROM WINTER'S CHILL. YOU STAND 
AND WAIT, HALF-EXPECTING, HALF-KN OWING. 

THIS is WHAT I am LIVING FOR/ 

THIS IS why I AM here' I 
iiEEN CREATED... SO THAT I CAN 


Your eyes bore into the darkness and 

YOU SEE THE ROTTING FOUL-SMEL L ING CORPSE 


STUMBLING TOWARD YOU. YOU GRIT YOUR 
TEETH, FIGHTING OFF THE REVULSION THAT 
SWEEPS OVER YOU... 




A ND NOW THE THING IS UPON YOU AND ITS ODOR SEARS TOUR NOS¬ 
TRILS AND YOUR STOMACH HEAVES AND YOU HOLD YOUR BREATH 
SO AS NOT TO SUCK THE FETIO STENCH INTO YOUR LUNGS YOU 
FEEL THE PUTRID ARMS AROUNDYOU AND THE MOLDY FLESH 
FALLING AWAY AND THE BONE FINGERS CRUSHING THE LIFE FROM 




B UT YOUR LIFE DOES NOT FA oe 
ONLY THE SCENE FADES ONCE 
MORE, AND YOU STILL EXIST. THE 
BLACKNESS DESCENDS LIKE A CUR¬ 
TAIN AND LIFTS. ANO THE GUILLOTINE 


YOU ARE FELIX PUROY, HIGH SCHOOL 
TEACHER. YOU ARE RESIGNED TO 
YOUR ROLE IN THIS GORY MATINEE. 
YOU WALK TO THE GUILLOTINE- 
STEPS AS IF YOU HAVE REHEARSED 
THIS ACTION WELL... 


YOU LOOK UP AT THE GLEAMING 
BLADE HANGING BETWEEN THE 
TRACKS THAT CLIMB TOWARD THE 
STARLESS SKY. YOU KNEEL.. . 
RESIGNED... 


WHAT FIEND HAS 
DEVISED THIS ..THIS 

EXISTENCE for 














































YOU PLACE YOUR HEAD IN THE HOL¬ 
LOWED KNIFE-BED AND YOU STARE 
DOWN AT THE WOVEN BASKET WAIT¬ 
ING PATIENTLY TO RECEIVE ITS DUE, 
YOU HEAR THE BLADE SQUEELING 
DOWNWARD AND AN INVOLUNTARY 
CRY ESCAPES YOUR QUIVERING UPS. 



And now you are behind the 

BLACK CURTAIN AGAIN, WAITING FOR 
THE NEXT TORTUROUS SCENE TO BE 
UNVEILED. YOU FLOAT IN A SEA OF 
DARKNESS... CRYING, WAITING, 



AND YET, YOU SEEM TO RECALL A 
ROOM-. LONG AGO... FAR A WAY... A 
ROOM WITH WHITE LEERING FACES... 
LITTLE MONSTERS ...AND A LITTLE 
EVIL THING THAT SAT AND STARED 
AT YOU ANO... A ND... BUT IT IS ONLY A 
FAINT RECOLLECTION...AS THOUGH 


IT NEVER REALLY EXISTED.. 



And now the curtain is lifting and the sea of And then you see the yawning pit behind them 

DARKESS IS RECEDING ANO YOU ARE STANDING IN AN AND YOU SEE THE SHOVELS IN THEIR HANDS AND 

OPEN FIELD WITH FOG CLINGING TO THE HOLLOW THEY CLOSE IN ON YOU...GIGGLING... 



Little clawing hands seize you,push you,and you Now your feet are at the pit-edge,sliding . the 

STIFFEN. BUT THERE ARE MANY HANDS AND YOU SKID DIRT CHATTERS AS IT DROPS IN, AND THE MANY HANDS 

TOWARD THE GAPING HOLE...SO LONG.. SO NARROW... PUSH.AND YOU ARE FALLING... FALLING... 




























You LIE IN THE MOIST COLD EARTH AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE HOLE ANO YOU LOOK UP AT THEIR GRINNING 
FACES. THEN,YOU HEAR THE CRUNCHING SOUNO AS 


The oirt crashes down on you, and the giggling 

GROWS LOUOER. SPAOES FLY,.. EARTH FALLS. YOU 
SCREAM... ANO THE LAUGHTER SCREAMS BACK AT YOU. 


YOU ARE FELIX PUROY, HIGH SCHOOL TEACH ER, FLOATING YOU ARE FELIX PURDY WITH NO PAST AND NO FUTURE 
IN DARKNESS, LISTENING TO LAUGHTER... ENTHUSIASTIC, ...A CREATURE BORN OF NOW... BORN TO SUFFER...TO 
EFFERVESCENT LAUGHTER, YOUNG LAUGHTER. THE OIE A MILLION TIMES IN ONE BRIEF SPAN OF EXISTENCE. 




Yes, felix purdy somewhere, 

REALITY IS LAUGHING AT YOU. THE 
REALITY THAT SURROUNDS YOUR 
CREATOR,.. 


I’M A DREAM... 

A CHARACTER IN ^ 
A CREAM l LIVE 
IN SOMEONE'S M/NO 


YOU HAVE DIED MANY TIMES INTHIS, 
YOUR BRIEF LIFE-SPAN,FELIX 
PURDY. YOU HAVE DIEO IN MANY 
HORRIBLE VICIOUS WAYS. BUT NOW 

YOU KN OW. _ 

' IN A MOMENT. JN A 

MOMENT I'M GOINS 

T °REALLY DIEf 





















For this, then, is your real DEATH, felix. this 

THEN IS THE HORROR OF AIL THE HORRORS... MORE 

HORR/BLE than your dreamer has conceived in 

ANY OF HIS WILD WISH- DREAMS. IN A MOMENT, 
SLEEP WILL VANISH, and SO W!L L YOU. . . 



But it is too late.feux puroy. the laughter is 

LOUD. THE DREAMER STIRS. THERE ISA BLINDING 
LIGHT THAT IS UKE WHITE-HOT UOUID METAL .CASCADING 
AT YOU ANO DISSOLVING YOU IN ITS BRILLIANCE .. . 



NOW YOU ARE GONE, FELIX PURDY. 
YOU EXIST NO LONGER. NOW YOU 
ARE REALLY OEAO. YOU HEAR 
NO MORE LAUGHTER. DAYLIGHT 
HAS BLANCHED 10U AWAY. BUT THE 
OREAMER HEARS THE LAUGHTER. 



A BOY. A BOY LIFTS HIS HEAD The BOY LOOKS AROUNQ H|S TEACHER 
FROM HIS HIGH-SCHOOL DESK ANO STANDS OVER HIM, FUMIN6... 



The BOY GRINS SLEEPILY. THE TEACHER DEFTLY APPLIES A RED 
PENCIL TO THE BARE EXAMINATION PAPER, SWINGING IT IN A 
LARGE CIRCLE... 



HEH, HEH.' SO NOW YOU KNOW HOW IT FEELS 
TO BE THE MAIN CHARACTER IN a DREAM, 
EH,FlENDS? A CHARACTER THAT YOUR 
OREAMER PARTICULARL YDISLIKES. .. heh, 
HEH ... LIKE HIS MATH TEACHER... ORIS IT 
LATIN, OR MAYBE ENGLISH, IN YOUR CASE? 
WELL, THAT'S MY TALE FORTHIS ISSUE OF 
CK.'S MAS : I'LL 
DREAM UP ANOTHER 



NISHTMARE when 
NEXT WE MEET. NOW, 
C.K. AHA ITS, SO 
I'LL TURN YOU BACK 
HIM G'NIGHT f 
PLEASANT. . HEH 

OREAMS? 
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Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I watch your show on HBO And I buy your comics I have 
also sean both your movies (DEMON, BORDELLO) I love 
the story in CRYPT 20 “How Green Was My Alley”. Please 
print my address and could you send me some CRYPT 
stuff’ Your #1 fan, 

Petro (Coffin-Keeper) Boucouvalos II 35 School ST 
Saco. ME 04072 

I was wondering rf you could send me some drawings 
(Like the wax exhibits in the story "The Works In Waxl") It 
you can I would appreciate it Thank you, 

Darren Toland Claysville, PA 

Freebies, freebies, freebies! Nobody ever went broke 
underestimating the taste of the public, and nobody ever 
got rich giving freebies! -CK 

I'm a big tan of everything of yours, your action figures, 
comics, movies, everything. I was wondering if you could 
tell me where I could get your comics, movies, and toys, in 
Phoenix or Payson, AZ Your big fan, 

Joey Kellogg Payson, AZ 

How come you don't have a fan dub? There are a lot of 
toys and collectibles that I missed in stores, is there any 
sick-twisted way you could come out with a catalog? 

Are you and Elvira ever going to make a movie? I love 
everything you do or make I Please print address. 

Alex Harrow 14455 SW Sexton MTN DR #7E 

Beaverton, OR 97008 

Now, here are boys ready to take part in a market econ¬ 
omy! We’ii rely on our readers to teii us about Arizona 
comics shops, but we offer many EC items (mostly 2D) by 
mail order ourselves. Writer for details. 

Closest I’ve got to a fan club is the EC fanzine HORROR 
FROM THE CRYPT OF FEAR; issue 9 is stiii available for 
$10 from Biii Leach, 203 Bemauer DR, Pittsburg, CA 
94565. Ha has other goodies, too! -CK 

I am one of your ghoulish fansl I can’t stop reading your 
terror-best comics and videos! They rule'll!! Keep up your 
witchy work! Your Ghoulish Murder, 

Freddy Kruger Elm ST, USA 

Hi' My name is Shaunna Most people call me “Crypt” 
because all I do is talk about you! I've seen every single 
show you've made I also have seen and still see your new 
show "Secrets of the Crypt-Keeper’s Haunted House” I 
love horror 


My brother hates you He says he’s sick and tired of 
watching your show and hearing my laugh (oh I know how 
to leugh your laugh!) My Mom likes you too We’ve 
watched both your movies DEMON NIGHT and 
BORDELLO OF BLOOD They were great' Please print my 
address Frightfully yours, 

"Crypty” 2144 S 15th ST 

Shaunna Van Elsis Philadelphia, PA 19145 

What use are brothers, anyway (not counting target 
practice)? -CK 

When I was a child in the fifties—after the comic book 
code had banished CRYPT and other EC publications-a 
few of us had issues of the magazine handed down to us 
by our older siblings These were cherished archival 
possessions 

Imagine my delight to find issue #19! It was a wonderful 
nostalgic trip back to my early childhood After forty years 
I still vividly remembered those stories and hoped that I'd 
be able to read them egain some day. Thanks for the 
mummeries' 

Richard H Bush Meriden, CT 

And burning iips and burning ships and burning toast 
and prunes. -CK 

It's me again, The Zombie Master I would just like to esk 
if on VAULT 32, your #21, is the guy on the front going to 
have the meat deaver hanging in his head Also, I think 
that the rule for sending in your real name and address 
really bits some big Also my fiend and me draw our 
own Horror Comics My fiend draws just as good as the 
drawers for EC (Print my address) 

The Zombie Master 114 Howard AV 

Arnold, MD 21012 

If that vapid Vauit-Keeper doesn’t chicken out, you’ll see 
that cover uncovered next month. But did you know MY 
next issue will receive its first uncensored showing just 3 
abort months from now? -CK 

After reading the first 19 issues of CRYPT and the other 
EC horror titles, I began to wonder if they hadn’t been so 
bad after all, that maybe all the criticism they received in 
the prudish 50s was unwarranted Thus, I had baen 
providing my children with inexpensive 64-page reprints 
(after careful screening, of course) Then I got CRYPT 20 
and read Ghastly’s horrifying “The Handler" WOW! 

At last I had found matenal so objectionable that there’s 
no way in HELL I’ll let my kids see it until they're 18' None 
of us want to think about what a mortician might do to us 
when our time comes to be prepared for our crypt, but 







this story sure fuels our worst fears' The scene that was 
the nail in the coffin is what was done to the old maid 
(“Hands end things” .EWWWWW!) Naturally, I loved the 
story Keep up the good work on the reprints, and thanks 
for the chills 

Donald P Deaton Fort Wayne, IN 

PS) To all of you underage readers out there Close this 
comic IMMEDIATELY and take it to the nearest adult for 
review and potential censorship (They’re not paying 
attention, ere they? Well, I hope it scares the living CRAP 
out of them) 

Just like to keep you on your toes! -CK 

I happen to be a big fan of yours I would first off like to 
say Johnny Craig is the best EC Comic artist Your comics 
keep me entertained and I am going to subscribe I also 
want to say your story in VAULT 18 ("Let’s Play Poison”) 
was the best I would like to list my 5 favorite stories from 
your bone chilling collection 

5) “The Maestro's Hand 1 ", 4) “Ghost Ship!", 3) “Let’s Play 
Poison'", 2) “The Hungry Grave”, 1) "A Mute Witness To 
Murder'" 

This summer I’m to work up at camp I’ll make sure to have 
an EC comic book in my hand 

John Aiken Centreville, VA 

Especially during latrine bracks! -CK 

Your stories are the best I love your TV shows and movies 
I was wondering if you could send me one of your best 
horror stories, maybe the ones about vampires or 
zombies Your bloodsucking tan, 

John Farren Austin, TX 

My name is David Harte and I really erjoy reading your 
comics, and collecting them CRYPT 19 was brilliant, a real 
horror issue 

"Midnight Mess'” was my fave story, the artwork was class 
One thing, though Page 2, panel 7, when Harold was 
seated in the restaurant why didn’t the vampire waiter 
notice that Harold has a reflection, or Harold notice thet 
the waiter has no reflextlon, in the mirror? Was the man 
sitting at the table a vampire, ‘cos he had a reflection’ 
Send some free comics Please print my eddress I want 
to hear from other EC fans ECing you, 

David Harte South Circular Road 

S Shannon Tie Limerick, IRELAND 

In the deytime, the restaurant wes ell nonvemplre; et 
night, vice-versel The landlord collected double-rent {the 
lousy bloodsucker)! TANSTAAFCI (There elnl no such 
thing es e free comic!) -CK 


Hey, CK' Can I talk with you e while? Eh, you’re the only 
one with whom I can talk about my problems My school 
sucks, and my parents suck, too Sometimes I feel like a 
loser. 

And sometimes I think there is no normal human on the 
earth, too Oh, what cen I do? The people in my village 
tease me every day And tell lies about me I feel so 
unhappy Oh, eh, I think I get on your nerves with my long 
letter, don't P OK, I say Good Bye! 

Stefame Muller Bad Endbach, GERMANY 

Although the enonymous editor fixed e few words in your 
letter, he left most of It Intect to share the charm of your 
nescent English. I’m continually emezed by my foreign 
readers’ English skills! (I know e little Spenish: “Dos 
cafes, to vamoose!”) 

I really love ell my fens. I will consider buying e pencil, so 
I can do eutographs. How do you spell “CK?” -CK 

In CRYPT 20, “The Handler” (last story), page 3, panel 7, 
there’s a gravestone with the inscription “In Memory of 

_Gaines_97 to_" What is the first name, it looks 

like it starts with the letter “p?" The date of birth must be 
1897 end the only number in the date ot death that I can 
clearly read is the last number which appears to be a 3 I 
know that Bill’s father Max died in the late 1940s in a boat¬ 
ing accident and his mother was alive when the artwork 
was done Who can shed light on this? Puzzled, 


David Dellario Kensington, CT 



Perhaps this photomicrograph will shed some light, end 
likely cause you to rethink your conclusions. A hint: see 
WEIRD SCIENCE 21, evellable nowl -CK 


I love your mag' It’s so cool 1 always go on the net and 
look for your web site But the bad news is that issue 19 
was my first mag Can I heve the mags 16 and 15? I 
promise if I get them I’ll get ell the mags you make I'll buy 
back issues, too Put my address down because I want a 
pen pel. 

Matt Laney 42B Sunset RD 

Skillman, NJ 0B55B 


You’re genial You’re perfect I love your comics and of 
course I love you, too I'm sorry that my english sucks but 
I’m a 15 years young girl from Germany 

I'm one of your greatest fan (atiker) I think you looks very 
nice I’ve got three questions to you Do you teel real 
Love? Can I have an autograph from you or something like 
that? (Please) Do you like all your fans? (I think the first 
question sounds silly, but this is serious.) 

And I think your friends (Sorry fiends) looks not very 
clever, too. But all your friends are my friends (fiends) 


ATTENTION: CHARLES DRAGOO! 

I am writing concerning Charles Dragoo who wrote in #19 
I am a comic book artist who would like to illustrate 
CELLAR DWELLER I am 13 years old I've made 10 comic 
books, 3 of them horror books I have collaborated with a 
writer on one of them PSYCHO BILLY Please print my 
address! I would like to get in contact with Charles Dragoo 
very much 

Brian Dishon 19102 Matthew CIR 

Huntington Beach, CA 92646 









The stories [in CRYPT 19] offered a thought provoking 
progression family tree of undead brother werewolf, sis¬ 
ter vampire, voodoofied wife, and, ot curse, a mummy (no 
relation to the scheming archeologists)> 

This issue was originally available Apr/May 1953 When did 
MAD first use its “Humor in a Jugular Vein" motto? Is it fair 
to say that this was inspired by the scene where the hero 
ot “Midnight Mess!" got tapped out in the vampire restau¬ 
rant? 

In “This Wraps It Up!" Professor Thomas Steel's patronym 
should have been Steal 1 

Issue 20 After perusing the verbose initial title, “Fare 
Tonight, Followed by Increasing Clottyness I debated 
weather or not to proceed Fog goodness sake. I'm glad I 
did 

In “Curiosity Killed ", the evidence was destroyed a 
smidgen per pigeon In “How Green Was My Alley", it was 
good to see a left-hander in action Amy putting 

Was naming the protagonist Mr Benedict in “The 
Handler" a reference to Benedict Arnold? As an honored 
and trusted Revolutionary War colonel, his betrayal 
became thereby more heinous Similarly with Satan, who 
was once the highest-ranking engel Please pnnt address 

Bob Gorby 13153 Sunny LN 

Cemarillo, CA 93012 

MAD #1 was released in October, 1952; but who seys life 
is fair? -CK 

Ah' My new CRYPT just arrived and I must say, you didn’t 
disappoint Firstly, 1 would like to address some of the very 
kind people who mentioned me The Crazy Corpse, 
Grizley Reaper, and most of all, Jessica Meador, to whom 
I dedicate this letter Thank you for your support. 

I personally don't think that either the Dark Demon or Blue 
Demon is Robert Borruso Philip Smith, maybe, but not 
Borruso Borruso had some interesting things to say, while 
Smith was just rather uptight about everything, going on 
incessantly about who CRYPT’S No 1 fan is, as if the fate 
of the world depended upon it Robert Borruso’s not like 
that 

Grave Digger, don't bother with the Demons They’re not 
worth the time or effort By the way, I agree. “Horror We? 
How’s Bayou?" was a wonderfully-drawn tale 

And so, on to the contents of [#19] 

“By The Fright Of The Silvery Moonl” Excellent, one of the 
ultimate classics The cover depiction was absolutely 
stunning “Midnight Mess!" The best story in the book, or 
at least I thought so Perhaps, being a hardcore vampire 
addict, I'm biesed "Busted Marriage!" Sorry, not into the 
voodoo thing Too many voodoo stories in the early issues 
They do become rather tiresome “This Wraps It Up 1 " This 
story was at least better than its title It was better than I 
expected 

I’m shocked, astounded, and aghast and not in a good 
way, either)' In CRYPT 20, which I received not five mm-i 
utes ago, I see that you have printed my address as 
“Rockville, IL" I do not now live, nor have I ever lived, m 
Illinois (though it’s a nice place to visit) My address is still 
RR 4 Box 141, Rockville IN 47872 and shall be for several 
years to come Please rectity this error and hopefully, we 
can put this all behind us 


Now to address some other matters Firstly, I would like to 
say to Grave Digger that there are no hard teelings I've 
never been one to hold a grudge, especially against a per¬ 
son who is big enough to apologize As of the time of this 
printing, Grave Digger, you have probably already received 
a letter from me stating this, but I would just like everyone 
else to now that there is peace between us. 

As for the stories, “Fare Tonight " was excellent I see 
your mag was plugged on pages two and seven "How 
Green Was My Alley" was brilliant, the best story in the 
entire mag Not to be outdone, Bradbury’s “The Handler" 
was ingenious, as are all ot his works Ingels did e nice job 
on the artwork. 

In closing, I say this Buy “CRYPT THE OFFICIAL 
ARCHIVES" It’s worth its weight in plasma Gravely yours, 

Myron James Rockville, IN 

i miss Philip Smith, and hope he’ll write egain. Is the 
correct response to perceived uptightnese more 
uptightness? I sey nayl -CK 


NEXT ISSUE 



Also available (his month are WEIRD SCIENCE and PAN I Cl Watch tor 
VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY and TWO-FISTED next month Don't target 
HAUNT, FRONTLINE COMBAT and CRIMEI Get (hem at your local comic 
book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad In (hla comic)! 

BACK ISSUES CRYPT # 1, SOLD OUT, FRONT # 1 -4, $2 each, all others 
up thru Issue #3, $1 SO aach, CRYPT, W SCI & SHOCK #4-18, and 
VAULT, W FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME #4-15, $2 aach All others, 
$2 SO aach (Lalast Issues CRYPT and W SCI are up to 21, VAULT, W 
FAN, 2 FI ST, HAUNT A CRIME ara up to 20, FRONT to 9 and PANIC to 
3) 

Don't forgat the antlra 11-lssua run of WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY/INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION (#1-3, $1 50 each; #4-11, $2 
each) and tha 1B Issues of SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES (#1-3, $1.50 aach; 
#4-15, $2 00 each, #16-1B, $2 50aach)l 

Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H 

Write to: 

CRYPT 
GEMSTONE 
POB 4C9 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT “#37” (#21, AUG/SEP 1953) 

COVER by Jack Davis 

“Dead Right!" Jack Davis 

“Pleasant Screamsl” Joe Orlando 

“Strop 1 You’re Killing Me!" Bill Elder 

“The Rover Boysl" Graham Ingels 

We wefcome loiters t* comment Wo cannot promt* to acknowledge publish or snow*' letters, 
Wr otXt for darity accuracy and length. VW automatically withhold street address and rip coda 
unless you dosrty stats you wish them puClHhad Pseudonyms may bo uam) It you provide us 
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notEXACTLY Dan. this is lyndale's NEW FIRE CHIEF' 
NOW THAT CLEM'S RET/RED, THE CITY COUNCIL'S ^ 
DECIDED TO MODERNIZE THE FIRE DEPARTMENT, i 
SOWE HI RED MR. MILLER HERE... FRANK f 
4f/Z L ER . 


' GLAD TO 
MEET YOU, 
DAN f 


... 


Old dan couldn't believe his ears, for seven¬ 
teen YEARS, HE AND CLEM DUNLOP HAD COMPRISED 
LYNDALE’S TWO-MAN FIRE DEPARTMENT. NOW THAT 
CLEM HAD RETIRED,OLD DAN HAD EXPECTED THE TOWN 
FATHERS TO HIRE A REPLACEMENT FOR HIM, BUT HE l D 
NEVER EXPECTED THEM TO HIRE SOMEONE WHO'D BE 

OL D DAN'S SUPERIOR... I --. 

NEW FIRE- CHIEF.'U times have CHANGED, dan. 
but i DDN'r methods OF FIGHTING FIRES 
UNDERSTAND / have changed TOOK chief miller 

I’M SENIOR >1 will be IN FULL CHARGE from 
member NOW.' now on. what he says goes/ 

I'M . SORRY. 


Mayor witter turned to chief miller.smiling.. 


WELL, SIR, THIS IS IT. let me 
SAY THAT ANY IMPROVEMENTS 
YOU WISH TO MAKE,THE COUNCIL 
WILL GLADLY CONSIDER, 

I HAVE TO GET BACK TO MY_> 
DESK, SO... ^ 


OF COURSE, 1 AFTER¬ 
MAYOR X NOON, 
WITTER. 'C MAYOR- 
GOOD 

AFTER- ) 1/J 

T NOON / /// 


Old DAN HARPER WAS SITTING IN HIS USUAL WICKER ARM-CHAIR READING HIS USU..L DAILY PAPER AND SMOKING HIS 

I USUAL CORN-COB PIPE WHEN THEY CAME INTO THE LYNDALE FIRE-HOUSE. HE LOOKED UP FROM HIS P*PER TO 
SEE GRIM-FACED MAYOR WITTER AND THE STRANGER IN THE BLUE UNIFORM WITH THE GOLD BUTTONS AND THE 
DAZZELING WHITE CAP. . . 


..FTERNOON, MAYOR WITTER. IS 
THAT CLEM DUNLOP’S REPLACEMENT? 






HiRE S A TERROR TIDBIT TO WHET 

YOUR DUUED FIENDISH APPETITES. 


0 


E2BI1&BCJ<S CM 









































LOOKED AROUND. 


U PAINT 'ER*' 

Y POLISH ER * 
J WHY* is SHE 
GONNA FIGHT 
FIFES BETTER 
IF WE DO* s' 


FIRST OF ALL,WE'RE GOING TO PAINT 


WORN* WHAT KIND 

-t OF WORK 7 


PAN LOOKED ROUND. 


Twenty minutes later he returned td the fire- 

HOUSE, HIS ARMS FILLED WITH PACKAGES... 


JUS 1 LE'ME CATCH MY BREATH. LE’meJ I PUT IT UP- * 
SET FOR A SPELL IN MY. MY SAYTf STAIRS, MR. 
WHERE IN BLAZES IS MY y HARPER they'll 
WICKER CHAW 1 »E NO LOLL INC 

• - . i ‘ROUND DOWN 

HERE FROM NOW . 


'OH/EF MILLER IF YOU DON'T , 
M/ND, MR. HARPER. WELL, LET'S . 
, GET TO WORK... /»— 


HERE'S WHAT YOU 

WANTED, young 
FELLER f WHEW f 


Mayor witter left and lyndales new fire chief 


Chief miller waved his hand at the old fire-engine 


AND POLISH THAT OLD ENGINE TILL 
SHE SPARKLES. IT'S IN TERRIBLE 
CONDITION r LOOK at ER ' 


HMMMM 


WELL, DAN. WE 

OF WORK TO 
get MOVING. 


GOT 


LOT 


LET 


NOT 'OKAY? 

NOW,GO DOWN TO THE 
HARDWARE STORE AND GET 
TWO CANS OF BRASS POLISH, 
TWO CANS OF CHROME POLISH 
TWO GALLONS OF RED PAINT, 
TWD BRUSHES, AND SOME 


Old dan hobbled off down the 

STREET T OWARD THE HARDWARE 
STORE.., JumMMPH AFTER 
P SEVENTEEN YEARS, THEY HIRE B 
some YOUNG WHIPPER-SNAP- j 
PER WITH NEW-FANGLED IDEAS 
TO BOSS ME AROUND. HMMPH.. J 













































































LOLUN' AROUNOf LOOK 

HERE, YOU YOUNG SQUIRT. 

I WAS F/GHTIN' FIRES 
BEFORE YOU WERE OLD 
ENOUGH TD RUSH A TOY 
FIRE TRUCK, AN 1 I BEEN 
LOLLIN') AS YOU CALL IT ,/N 
THAT WICKER DOWN HERE 
ALL THAT TINE. AND... 




AND HOW YOU 'SPECT WE’RE Y(l INTEND TO INSTALL A 
GONNA GET DOWN WHEN AN V DESCENT-POLE ,MR. 
ALARM comes in? JUMP? ) harper, a WELL- 
or ROLL OOWN them POLISHED POLE, 

BACK STAIRS? /-*■' S* UPON WHICH WE WILL 
SL/OE DOWN FRDM 
UPSTAIRS IN A SPLIT- 
SECOND. BUT ENOUGH 
.J'ALK, THERE'S WORK 2 
TO DD... 



THEN THE FIRE HOUSE WAS 


CHIEF MILLER SET TO WORK POINT¬ 
ING AND POLISHING THE OLD FIRE- 
TRUCK UNTIL IT GLEAMED LIKE NEW.. 


INSTALLED. 


SCRUBBED AND POINTED 


NOW WE'RE 
' GETTING 
SOMEWHERE. 


1 QUITE HMMPHf 

CHANGE, ) V -, J 


HUMPH. 


THERE f THAT Thmmph. 

LOOKS BETTER fl 



SO OLD DAN HARPER W .S FORCED TO WORK HIS HE .RT 
OUT FOR THE NEW CHIEF. HE POLISHED AND PAINTED TILL 
HIS OLD BONES ACHED. FOR THERE WERE TWO THINGS THAT 
H ,0 MEANT EVERYTHING IN THE WORLD TO DAN:HIS JOB 
IN THE FIRE DEPARTMENT, AND THE SMALL HOUSE JUST 
OUTSIDE OF TOWN TO WHICH HE NOW RETURNED,EXH'.USTEO, 
EACH NIGHT... 


Old DAN’S LITTLE HOUSE WAS HIS PRIDE AND JDY, 
AND HIS JDB WITH LYNDALE'S FIRE DEPARTMENT HAD 
BEEN HIS WHOLE LIFE. BUT NOW, CHIEF MILLER HAD 
COME UPON THE SCENE, AND OLD DAN'S JDB HAD 
BECOME A NIGHTMARE FOR HIM ... 
































































Chief miller made it rough onoldoan, 


I WELL, DON'T LET IT HAPPEN 
AGAIN. DURING YOUR SHIFT 
TONIGHT, I WANT YOU TO 
POLISH ALL THE GRASS... 1 
^ UNDERSTAND? 


SHUCKS, IT WAS SUCH A 
MCE night, I WALKED 

" l INTO TOWN. mg/A 


IT WAS OBVIOUS THAT HE CONSIDERED DAN TOO 
OLD FOR THE JOB AND WAS TRYING TO DIS¬ 
COURAGE HIM...TO MAKE HIM QUIT. BUT OLD 
PAN WAS STUBBORN... 


EVENINl CHIEF W YOU'RE THREE 

, MILLER. J MINUTES L ATE, 

MR. HARPER. I INSIST 

mIBM 1 upon PUNCTUAL/TY 

X WHEN REPORTING FOR 
JflH f* -\ OUTY? r-' 



[Although lyndale's fire department was rarely 

[CALLED UPON BECAUSE OF its SMALL .‘OPULATION (452, 
[last CENSUS), CHIEF MILLER HAD INSTITUTED A TWO 
I SHIFT, TWENTY-FOUR-HOUR-A— DAY POLICY..._ 


POLISH ALL THE BRASS? 
YES, SIR. EH...HOW'S YOUR 


VERY NICE. WELL,| 
GOOD-NIGHT, MR. 


There were times when old dan had the urge to 

CHUCK THE WHOLE DEAL. THE CONSTANT PRESSURES 
EXERTED ON HIM BY THE NEW FIRE CHIEF CERTAINLY 
MADE HIM MISERABLE. BUT HE'D GRITTED HI3 TEETH 
AND STUCK DOGGEDLY TO THE JOB... 




Chief miller finally went to 

’SEE MAYOR WITTER... 


I FIRE-FIGHTING IS A 

\ YOUNG MAN'S 

\ PROFESSION, 

} MAYOR. MR. HAR- 
I PER IS TOO 


SOPPY, CHIEF 



BUT THAT'S 
NOT FOR ANOTHER 
FIVE YEARS'* 


5 I KNOW TH AT, 
CHIEF MILLER 
MAYBE YOU 
CAN FIGURE OUT 
A WAY TO 
CONVINCE HIM... 


r IF HE WONT QUIT, j 
THEN YOUR JUST / 
HAVE TO KEEP HIM ) 
ON TILL HE REACHES 
RETIREMENT m... 


LUT, HE'S A i 

HINDRANCE 
MORE THAN A * 
HELP. I’VE 
TRIED TO * 
DISCOURAGE 

HIM... /* 








































































It was while chief miller was 

ON THE NIGHT SHIFT THAT THE 
ALARM CAME <N„. 





































































































When the fire-truck finally arriveo on the scene, olo 
oan’s house hao burn eo to the ground with olo oan 

INSIOE IT. 



Of course.noone suspecteochief miller 

OF DELIBERATELY STALLING IN GETTING TO THE 
FIRE THAT HAO KILLEO OLD DAN. THEY 
BEUEVED HIS STORY .. AND A MONTH LATER, 

THE NEW FIRE-TRUCK ARRIVED... 



But one night, chief miller 

RECEIVED ANOTHER ALARM. THE 
VOICE ON THE LINE WAS STRANGE . 
ALMOST LAUGHING... 


Chief miller oion’t stall 
AROUNO THIS TIME. THIS WAS 
AN EMERGENCY. HE LEAPED 
FROM HIS COT, ANO ORESSEO LIKE 


He RUSHED TO THE DESCENT-POLE, 
WRAPPEO HIS ARMS ANO LEGS 
AROUND IT, AND PLUMMETED DOWN- 

WARD. . . t . "1 

OH, LORD. ..I KNOW' I KNOW 
WHOSE VOICE THAT WAS.' IT 
WAS hist old oan harper 's' 



The next morning.they found what wis left of chief miller 

LYING BESIDE THE NEW FIRE-ENGINE AT THE BOTTOM OF THE DESCENT- 
POLE IN A POOL OF DRYING BLOOD. HIS ARMS AND LEGS HAD BEEN 
SEVERED FROM HIS BODY AND HIS TORSO NEARLY SPLIT IN TWO. 
SOMEONE...OR SOMETHING.. . HAD REPLACED the DESCENT-POLE 
with a STEEL STRIP, SHARPENED TO A KEEN RAZOR- EDGE .-. 



WHICH BRINGS MY TALE TO A CUTTING 
CUMAX, EH, FIENOS ? CAN YOU PICTURE 
s LIOING oown a FIFTEEN-FOOT KNIFE 
BLADE ? QUITE A STRETCH OF the 
IMAGINATION, EH? WASN’T THAT A GEM 
OF A YARN? I'LL RAZOR 'NOTHER ^ 
ONE NEXT TIME WE MEET.. .IN V.K’S 
SHARP MAG, THE VAUL T OF HORROR. 

AND HQYt,THE OLO 
WITCH AWAITS WITH 




























































THE. 


A 


HEE.HEE. SMELL THE CONCOCTION I'M COOKIN' in MY CRUDDY CAULDRON? IT’S A REEKING RECIPE DF 
REVOLTING REVELRY that i'm SURE ydu'll ENJOY this is ydur HOSTESS IN THE NA UN T OF FEAR. 
WAITING TO DISH DUT ANDTHER OF HER LURID LUNCNEONS READY? THEN I'LL START FEEDING YDU THE FOUL 1 
’ FARE I CALL... 


PROLOGUE: THE DAWN SKY IS LIKE A GREY BLANKET 
HANGING LDW OVER THE STILL-SLEEPING CITY HERE AND 
THERE A FEW STARS, RELUCTANT TD RETREAT FROM THE 
DAYLIGHT NOW BLOOMING IN THE EAST,TWINKLE FAINTLY 
AND THEN FADE. BELDW, THE STREET-LIGHTS STILL 
CAST DARK SHADDWS IN THE CANYONS BETWEEN THE 
BUILDINGS. A MILK WAGON CAREENS OVER THE COBBLE¬ 
STONES, ITS FRANTIC DRIVER UNSUCCESSFULLY ATTEMPT¬ 
ING TO HALT THE OLD HORSE WHO WHINNIES AND SNORTS, 
GALLOPING MADLY. FLASHING METAL-SHOD HOOVES 
SPARK AGAINST THE PAVEMENT. A PACK OF STRAY DOGS, 
SLOBBERING AND YELPING,LEAP AND SCRAMBLE... NIPPING 
AND CLAWING AT THE DASHING HORSE. ITS FLANKS ARE 
SCARRED AND BLEEDIN G.. ITS EY ES FILLE D WITH TERROR . 

WNOA THERE, BOY/ IVNOaS' 


f' / 


STORY * DDCTDR SHELDON REMSEN STOOD BEFORE 
THE FIVE GRIM-FACED MEMBERS DF THE STATE MEDI 
CAL BOARD LISTENING TO THE CHAIRMANS CDLD AND 
EXPRESSIONLESS VOICE MOUTHING THE WDRDS THAT 
MEANT THE END OF EVERYTHING FDR HIM 


AND SO DOCTDR REMSEN IT IS THE DECISION NO.' 


DF THIS BOARD IN VIEW DF THE EVIDENCES 
PRESENTED HEREOF CONDUCT UNBECOMING 
A MEMBER DF THE MEDICAL PROFESSION 
THAT YOUR LICENSE BE REVOKED AND 
that YOU BE BARRED FROM EVER PRACT/S 
/NG MEDICINE AGAIN 


\NOf 



















|THE CHAIRMAN LOOKED AROUND.THE 

‘MEMBERS OF THE jOARD ROSE 
SILENTLY AND FILED FI.OM THE 
ROOM. DR- SHELDON REMSENUFTED 
HIS HANDS IN A FINAL PLEADING 
GESTURE.. 


Dr. REMSEN C-RTED FORWARD. HE 
CLUTCHED AT THE SLEEVE OF THE 
LAST DEPARTING BOARD MEMBER. 


Doctor remsen stood alone in 

THE BOARD ROOM. FAINT LAUGHTER 
DRAFTED THROUGH THE DOOR 
BEYOND WHICH HIS JUDGERS AND 
CONDEMNERS HAD DISAPPEARED 
HE CURSED.^ 

r QOAHEAD, you RIGHTEOUS 
OLD *4t&/?'rSf LAUGH / > 
LAUGH AT ME/ WE'LL SEE WHO 
HmS THE LAST LAUGH. 



Stripped of his privilege to practise medicine, 

AND SPURNED BY HIS PROFESSION, DR. REMSEN WALKED 
SLOWLY FROM THE BOARD ROOM, ACROSS THE ECHOING 
FOYER OF THE MEDICAL BUILDING, AND OUT INTO THE 
WARM SUNLIGHT. HE FELT NAKED AND EXPOSED, AND 
HATE FILLED HIS HEART... 


HE MOVED UP THE CROWDED STREETS. HE WAS 
JOSTLED AND PUSHED AND CARRIED ALONG BY THE 
JABBERING THRONG. BUT HE FELT AND HEARD NOTHING, 
DR. REMSEN'S MIND WAS FAR AWAY, PLANNING, DISC LAI M- 
ING.AND PLANNING AGAIN... 



A SHADOW FELL ACROSS HIM BLOCKING THE SUN. DR 
REMSEN LOOKED AROUND. HE WAS UNDER A MARQUEE 
A THEATER MARQUEE. THE COLORFUL BILLBOARD 















































The doctor slid the money under 

THE BOX-OFFICE GLASS ANOHELD 
UP HIS INOEX-FINGER — 



Laughter erupteo from a hun- 

DRED MOUTHS AS HE MOVED SOFTLY 
DOWN THE CARPETED AISLE. ON' 
STAGE, A CLOWN WAS CAVORTING... 


The clown somersaulteo off 

INTO THE WINGS AMID CHEERS ANO 
APP LAUSE . DR. REMSEN SAT DOWN... 



THE CURTAIN WENT UP. THE GLIMMERING BLACK SEALS 
BARKED ANO SWAYED. THEIR UNIFORMED TRAINER 
BEGAN THE ACT. DR. REMSEN’S GRIM MOUTH SLOWLY 







































Doctor remsen’s laboratory was silent 

EXCEPT FOR THE OCCASIONAL WHINES OF THE OOGS 
THAT COWEREO BEHINOTHE WIRE MESH OF THE FIVE 
CAGES THATLINEO THE ROOM. THE OOCTOR WAS 
BUSY PLACING SHINY INSTRUMENTS INTO A STEAMIN6 
STERLIZER... 


A KNOCK RESOUNDEO THROUGH THE LABORATORY. THE 
OOGS BEGAN TO YELP. OOCTOR REMSEN WENT TO THE 
OOOR ANO OPENEO IT. ■ ■ j 































)n the nights that followeo 

ONE BY DNE THE DTHER MEMBERS 
OF THE STATE MEDICAL BOARD CAME 
TD THE LDNELY HDUSE DN THE OUT 
SKIRTS DF THE CITY... 

Y YOU.'? 


One by dne, they came... but 

NDNE WENT AWAY. DN THE FIFTH 
MORNING,FIVE FRESH-DUG GRAVES 
LAY SILENTLY IN THE DAWN-LIGHT 
BEHIND THE HOUSE.. 


1 NSIOE. IN THE LABORATORY. FIVE 
OOGS WITH HUMAN BRAINS COW 
EREO BEHINO THE MESH-WIREO 
OOORS OF THEIR KENNELS... 



J^AND YOU WILL SURVIVE SO LONG 
AS YOU COOPERATE / IF YOU DON'T... 
YOU WILL DfEf AND NON... WE MUST 
BEGIN REHEARS/NG OUR ACT/ / 



And so,silently, with tails between their legs, 

AND A GRDWING HATE GLEAMING IN THEIR EYES, THE 
FIVE REMARKABLY INTELLIGENT CANINES WENT 
THRDUGH THE MOTIDNS DF LEARNING THEIR FABULDUS 


Finally,the time came, under an ssumed name, 

DR REM SEN MA0E AN APPOINTMENT WITH A THEATRICAL 
AGENT AND PRDUOLY AUDI TJ^ NE Q HISjyiM^ACT. 



"And sd, in the very same theater where dr. 

SHELDON REMSEN HAD SEEN THE TRAINED SEALS THAT 
HAD GIVEN HIM HIS FANTASTIC AND DIABDUCAL SCHEME, 
SHELDON'S OOGS maoe their theatrical 0£But.„ 




































Dr remsen's animal act gained immediate success. 

WS AMAZING DOGS ASTOUNDED PEOPLE. DOGS COULD 
BE TRAINED TO APPEAR INTELLIGENT. BUT H/S .. 




rl Finally, due to the gruelling 

I SCHEDULE OF TRAVELLING THE 
_ ■ VAUDEVILLE CIRCUITS, DR. REMSEN 

BOWSER SAYS TH LL TtVOIV/) retur *ED TO HIS LONELY HOUSE 





Nor on.lord.no. 


The night that doctor remsen made hjs startling Doctor remsen had been right, the desire to 

PRONOUNCEMENT AS TO THE FUTURE OF THE HUMAN- SURVIVE WAS INDEED STRONG...EVEN FOR /MPR/SONEO 

BRAINED CANINES, HE CARELESSLY LEFT ONE OF THE HUMAN BRAINS. A LOW GROWL AWAKENED THE DOCTOR 

WIRE-MESH KENNEL DOORS UNLOCKED. AFTER HE'D AND HE SAT UP IN BED STARING INTO FIVE PAIRS OF 

RETIRED, A SLEEK FORM MOVED FROM KENNEL TO BLAZING EYES... * /» *'1— 1 

KENNEL, UNLOCKING THE OTHER DOORS... 


One of the remarkable do6S held ’ hypodermic in* 

ITS SLOBBERINS MOUTH... 





























10WARD MORNING, AN OLO HORSE ON A NEARBY FARM 
WAS ATTACKED BY A PACK OF YELPING WILD DOGS AND 
DRIVEN TOWARD THE OLD HOUSE.. 


And oawn founo a sixth grave added to the silent 
FIVE.. 



The farmer who owneo the horse 

FOUND IT WANOERING MILES FROM 
TH E FARM THE NEXT PAY... 

THERE YOU URE > BO'i f . GET 
ALONG HOME, NOW. THAT MILK 
COMPANY MAN'S C 0 M i n' to 


And FIVE OOGS WERE seen often 
IN LATER WEEKS, YELPING ANO 
RACING THROUGH THE STREETS OF 
THE 



^HE MILK COMPANY RECEIVEO 

NUMEROUS COMPLAINTS ABOUT THE 

NEW HO RSE FR OM ITS_ DRIVER ... ___ 

CRAZY THAT'S WHAT HE IS 
ALWAYS SNORTIN AND WHINNYIN 
ANO STAMPIN' HIS HOOFS.. 
LIKE HE WERE TRYIN TO 


EPILOGUE: the OAWN SKY IS LIKE A GREY BLANKET. A MILK-WAGON 
CAREENS OVER THE COBBLESTONES, ITS HORSE GALLOPING MADLY. A 
PACK OF STRAY OOGS. ..FIVE OF THEM... SLOBBERING AND BARKING.. . 
LEAP ANO SCRAMBLE, NIPPING AND CLAWING AT THE FRENZIED ANIMAL. 
IT# FLANKS ARE SCARRED AND BLEEDING...ITS EYES FILLED WITH TERROR. 
ANO THE YELPING DOGS SEEM TO BE LAUGHING AT IT.. 




HEE,HEE' SO DOC REMSEN,’CAUSE HE ) 
HORSED AROUND WITH era/NS, 
ENDEO UP WITH HIS IN ONE. WELL, j 
KIDDIES,NEXT TIME YOU SEE A PACK 
OF HOW UN 1 MUTTS CHASIN’ AN OLD 
HORSE UP THE STREET, THINK OF 
THIS TERROR-TIDBIT I'VE JUST FED 
you. DON'T LAUGH/ they might 
the STATE MEDICAL BOARD 
DOCTOR SHELDON 

REMSEN /hee, 

HEE. WELL,THAT , 
ABOUT WINDS UP 
C.K.'S MAG. I'LL 
BE COOKIN' 
AGAIN IN TH. 
VAULT OF HOR¬ 
ROR/ 'BYE, NOW. , 































o;o;ore-« 



FEATURING 


HE CRYPT-KEEPEH 


HE OLD WITCH 


‘NSiVv 


p 



MAIL THIS COUPON TO 
ENTERTAINING COMICS GROUP 
2 25 LAFAYETTE STREET, ROOM 106 
NEW YORK 12, NEW YORK 
■please send me the Next six issues 


ON VOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND.J 

© “ tanta ; te a ; f ° e »* p |e - { nw. *». «*.«** i» 

or...© Ask your dealer to send threatening tetters to J of MAD (mailed « strong motuls 
(hs whoiessler, demanding MAD... I envelopes) for which I enclose 75s*. 

or_ © Send the attached subscription coupon which 
gets you 60^ worth of comic books for 75£„ 


or...©Give up the whole business and spend uour 
dime on something worth while/ 























I HEAR® MANY THINS* WHILE I LAY 

THEM RATHER St* OUST IN MY ATTIC 
• HAVE, I HEARD THE IJISTY CRY OF 
THE NtW-tOAN INFANT NAMED WILMA 
X HEARD HEX CHI LAKH VOICE «I»E 
SCAMPERED ASOUT 30WNSTAIRS AND 
I SAW HER WHEN SHE CAME TO kC 
AN® FLAYED WITH ME 4M> LAUSHEB 

SAVLT - 'T aj m 

“almost NACSEqYALHC'T, 'll 
.WILMA, DEAR? /\CAAL. 


Wilma is u« a CHILD asain as 

SHE FLITS ASOUT HEX HDNOOM 
SINJIN# MAPPILT . THE CHILD I 
Knew WHO USED TO STEAL UP TO 
THE ATTIC WHEN WI WERE NOTH 
M YOUMS AND FEEII INSIDE ME 
AND FIHSEN THE OLD LACE ANS 
CLOTH THAT HAD * DEM STORED IN 
ME ANS FOFSOT TEN .._ 

CAM* OH .HE'S X f YES, 

EANLYf 1*1 NOT \l MA'AM. 1 
EVEN HEADYf SNOW } 

HIM IN,JEEVE 


Yes, I AN Mi OLD TtlUN* x WAS 
WITH WILMA 1 * HARENTS ON THE/N 
HONEYNOON I WAS NEW, Then 
AND I CARKIEO THEI . KLONSlMS 
WHEN THET MOVED HE HE-. TO 
TH/S HOUSE AND THEN I WAS 
put AWAY, up THESE, where 
*a I COOL DO WAS WAIT AND’ 
LISTEN AMP SNOW OLD. _ 
r ftMit,OAflLINO. r HUMS, MY 


And I LOVED MEN. EVEN AFTEN SHE’D SHOWN ,AND 


An® I FELT HEN YOUTH NASS AS SHE FELT IT PASS. 

ANO lHEATED AS SHE NIA»£0.. THAT SHE SMS NOT 
DESTINEO TO A,,. LIFE OF LONELINESS. .THAT DHE 
WOULD MEET SOMEONE AND HE WOULD ASS HER TO 
U HIS S/HE AND ME OUR F RAVERS,WILMAS ANS MINE, 

HA D COME W WIT . J j ~~ » ~ W ■ * ■ - ■ 

HENE..LETHE' YOU »Oftu. OK FEAR SHONE 
set NEAOT. J'LL finish^ I haven't EOHSOTTEN 
^ ^ UF. ANYTHINS 


NO LONSCR CANE TO ME ANO SEARCHED MY CONTENT* 
AMD TRIE* ON MY SHAWLS AND DRESSES AND SCARFS 
X LOVES HER. EVEN WHEN ALL X COOLS 00 WAS LIE 
there LISTEN to her..below listen to her 
FOOTSTEPS ««0W HEAVY WITH THE YEANS, ANO HER 
MATUrm A in nrurt < f/viiwm* ntm 


MOTHEN S AN NATHEN t FOOTSTENS OfS 
ANNE AN WITH THEIR DEA TH S . .[p ^— 

I'VE CALLED THE JUSTICE WFoh, carl. I'm so 
OF THE NEACE AND he 1 * M HENVOUSf I CAN 
HAITI NS F0» US. THE ^MSCANCELY FACS. 


Just ONE thins, thousm-, ONE Thins that nOTHeNS I 

me.., one Thins that SHOOS the joy i feel, this 
HAM. ., This CANL NOSHELL ,,, tn is man who even 

NOW ANXIOUSLY STUFF* THE LAST FEW ARTICLES OF 
WILMA'S NEWLY-FUROHASED TROUSSEAU INTO ME 
j AM AFSAJO OF THIS MAN 

these f a easy to 

T- GO, WILMAP^^j 


I Ft EL HIS ROUSH HANDS UPON STY liq SLAM MINS IT 

DOWN. AND X WINCE.. 4WWITH HAIM, NOT FROM 
THE HOtSE ,.t WINCE WITH FEAN. THERE IS SOME¬ 
TH IHS ASOU T THIS MAN SOMETHINO ..T ENHi mm. 


LETS eo, 
.THEM,., y 


THUNK OUT TO 
THE CAN. VT 
JEEVESf i I 


REAOX CARLf 











































A10 AS CM OOOR3 SLAM AND THE 
MOTOR ROAMS, I StSH HAPMlLY-Mr 

FEAR* F OMOOTTEM~I | — W W 
GOOD-irS,GOOD-BYE, MISS 
JEEVES. 7 wiUU. 6000 LUCK' 
HAVE A (Mflor 

Homrtfom « 


Amo suddenly l feel the wahm 
3US UFOS ME FOR THE FIRST TIME 
IN THIRTY-MINE TEAM. 

JUST TOSS IT ^ 

OS THE BACK SEAT 
THERE, JEEVES. > 


YES. MS 
ROSWELL. 


1 WAIT, MEAMlNQ, ASO AFTER A WHILE WILMA ASO CARL 
COME OUT, ANO THESE IS A SANO OF OOLO OS WILMA'S 
THIS® FlkSER OF HES LEFT HASO ASO I KSOW THAT SHE 
AM THIS MAS ASE HUSBASO ANO WIFE fj Mg—MwiM 
V Soo BLESS YOU, ANO THE V THASKS X/SYE 
BEST OF LUCK TOYOU SOTH.. 


ITS A OAKLING 
3F0T, CARL' A 


I'M 0LAD YOU £/AT/r, 
b g[ WILMAf 














































X PLANNED ALL THIS, WILMA PLAN NEO IT CARE¬ 
FULLY. TOUWE OOIN« TO S ET SICK. .BE CONFINED 

rorouR room, ano all the while, i'll be 
RETTING RIO OF TOUR a DOT PIECE BY PIECE. 
ANO WHEN IT'S ALL BEEN DISPOSED OF, Z'MBOIN* 
TO BAY YOU RAN AWAY . .THAT WHEN I WOKE UP, YOU 
WERE DONE ANO THE POLICE WILL LOOK H3R YOU. 
ANO THEY WON'T FIND YOU ANO YOUR MONEY 

















































Tmeyc is a sadness in he somewhere. -deet m the 

WOODS MINS, IN THE METAL REINFORCEMENTS, IN THE 
LEATHERETTE THAT COWERS HE .. .THERE IS A CRTINA, 
AND A SADNESS AND AN ANSER. X FEARED THIS MAN X 
FEARED FOR WHMA. NOW SHE LIES DEAD, SBNO RENT 
ASUNDER BY THIS MAD MANIAC. SUDDENLY, X DESPISE 
HIM . OESRISE HIM WITH EVERY RIVET AND SCREW IN MY 
RO OT. . r p ■ 


I AM EMPTY NOW. CARL HAS STRIPPED ME OF MY 
CONTENTS-THE NEWLY-PURCHAliO UNSERIE—THE 
SHOES THE SR ESSES. I LIE BESIDE TW BATH- 
ROOM SOOR,MY LIP WIDE, MUTINY _ LISTENING M 
HORROR AC CARL WSMEMSEIIS WILMA’S BODY WHERE 
HE'S CARRIED IT- IN THE TUB ■ 


Another part of wiura is tossed] 


And suddenly,amid my sadness, 

there * alee j have hurt this 
madman who has taken myloveo 

ONE FROM Mt I CAN HURT WM 
AS AIM... !m - -p—RM 


I RECOIL AS THE DISMEMBERED 
SECTION OF WILMA'S ONCE PROUD 
SOOT DROPS INSIOE ME AND I FEEL 
ITS SOFTNESS AND THE FLUID THAT 
FLOWS FROM IT S SLAM MY LID 

DOWN IN FRISHT AND LOATH IN* AMO 


BLASTED *Xtf Tm/MK' 
STAY OPEN, BLAST YOU . 



I LIE LOCKED. WAITIN9 THE SLIMY ARUE INSIDE ME 


■ NOW CARL NAS JAMMED A STICK INTO MY MOUTH.. 































And evert to often, he comes ty 

WE AND UNLOCKS ME AND REMOVES 
A OISMEMSERC ' SECTION OFWILMA’S 
SOOT AND WRAPS IT CAREFULLY IN 
THE PAPER HE'S ■ FOUGHT KM THE 
PURPOSE AND Mil OUT FOR A 

'mu*'.,, p m 7 * 


And no Of/e suspects tks TRUTH 

ONLY I KNOW THE SRISLV TRUTH. 
THE OATS PASS. THE PARTS INS IOC 
ME ARE SLOWLY DISARREARINB. 
AND I «RCW OESRERATE. I MUST 
thwar t th i« fiend. exr&sejm/ 


[Carl is oieve/t. vert clever. 

ME HAS TAIEN PILLOWS AMO LAIO 
THEM MEATLY UPON THE RED AND 
COVERED THEM WITH WLANKETS SO 
THAT IT APPEARS AS IF WILMA 

Lies there. . r ■ - m~ m 


TIME FOR ANOTHER 


[But my lock holds fast, and now CARL i« 

\OESRERATE. this will call for a CM ANTE Of 
\fL AMS 1 LISTEN AS HE PHONE S. . 

er. DESK’ OH, WILL you SEHOUR A ~ 
I lly *° r * “T " ire IS teelins wetter now and 
111 1 ft we ll wc check m out m the morn/nr. 

1111 R wc HAVE A TRUNK OP HERE WE’D LIKE TO. 
HU , ENDCNAHEAO ]“- 


OREH. BLAST 


GOOD 

LORDf 


WATCH IT' OH 








































T HI LMI> or THIS 

REVERSENATE* WITH tCREAAt* AS I SFILL FORTH MV 
SLOOO-STAINED ©our CONTENTS 




AW now IT IS 
ONCE MONK I LIE 


VOICES IN THE DARKNESS, ARO ORE VOICE 
TWD SHAOOWS WITN SLIAMIM FLASH- 
LISNTS MOVE TOWAROME WNERE 1 LIE AMONt WAFf- 
ROSES Or MINK COATS ANO SOKES OF STOLEN 


That NAME. TNAT VOICE FOR FOUR TEARS I HAVE 
WAITED, STILL FEELING WILMA'S OORT REMAINS WITH¬ 
IN Ht SI IL L nailNS BULL FMTIRq TON- 

AMD NOW, 





































Tut SCXES PI LEO UPON ME TUM¬ 

BLE WITH A CLATTER TO THE 
| FLOOR. SOMEwhENE A VOICE 


SILENTLY .. INSIDE ME LISTC WNC 


HIDE. 

QUICK' 


The footsteps disappear. carl two to open the 
lib. BUT I HAVE HIM MOW. I WON'T LET HIM JO. I 

'JAM MY LOCK- LlS TCMim TO HIM STRU6SLE _ 

MO*t. . I' u SUKFOCATJn} 

^ ymfg ■ -5^7 1 I* ME «£, WILLY SET ME 

m ^ cut quick 



And NOW I TAKE MT REVENUE. Z AREA THE PEEP A NO THEN EXHALE I 
EXHALE ALL OF THE HATE AND LOATKIHO AND DESIRE FOR REVENUE 
WITHIN HE AMD iSHtUMK MY SIDES CLOSEDOWN and my TOf 
8NSINKS DOWN ano z grow SMALL *«0 Carl screams until he can¬ 
not SCREAM ANT MORE AND HISFlESH OOZES FROM THE MILLET HOLE* 
LIRE I CUM FROM A BAKER'S DECOR ATI AC SAC ANO WHEN THEY COME.THEY 


HCH.MEN YER, KIDDIES WILMA'S 
OLD TRUNK SHUT CARL Ui* ALL RSSHT. 
ANTIC JY CARE FOR A FOOT SOUAHE 
•ONE CURE * IF YOU COUU) FIND A 
MATE FOR IT, YOU COULD MARK’EM 
WITH BPOTS AN 3 HAVE A H£GK OF A 
CSAS SAME- MOT AWY OKAY. I'LL 
USE IT AS A PAPER-WSMHT TO HOLD 
DOWN MY NEXT YARN TILL WC MEET 
AdAIN LATER ON IN MY MUCK MAC. 
WSMTMCRX. THE VAULT-KEEKS 
AWAITS WITH HAS 




































f heh-hcm.' YCT,c«recw.4r* yolw S CAE A *■ STOAT- TEUEA in THE VAULT OF HOFKOH, THE VAULT- 
> KEEFE)f, READY TO entertain YOU WITH one or my CFEEFY COLLECTOKS' (TEH3. ran MY S.'OT in 
V C X'tKAS ,CR MAS. 1 NAVE CHOSEN A MY TALE OF MAAOi 0KAS MOKA/O/TY ENTITLE*.. 


HE3IERT.. 


Ano now tney were in each OTHER'S ARMS, AND He 
WAS HOLOtMC her CLOSE ANO PEEUNO HER WOMANLY 
WARMTH AND HIS YEAR-LOW DREAM WAS A REALITY 
Once more. . 


SUZANHE. SUZANNE. I THOUCHTT OH,HERBERT. A YEA1 

ABOUT YOU EVERY PAY.. EVERY -/« SUCH A LOHS TIMI 
H1NUTE I MISSED YOU so... JhowV e YOU SEEK. . 














Herbert maco irm buzanhe i 

EYES. .DANCIHS EYE»,THAT SMILES 
AT HIM FROM SCMINO TMC WISE* 
MASK SMC WOKE.THE SAME MASK 
SHE'D MOWN EVERY YEAR.... THE 
MASK •*!’" WOfM WHEN THEY*? 
FIRST MET, FIVE YEAR* ARO,.. 




I DON'T WANT A VWbSDOM'T 1 

SUE. I WANT M£XT JTALK, 
TEAR AND THE \ HERBERT. 
TEAR AFTER THAT ] SCN'T SAT 
A WHOLE LIFE- } ANYTHIN*. 
TIME TOS ETHER *PL MOW. 

\ tin oaa/oe 

■ [flO ,,uKl VAV WITH ME- 


HeRSERT FOLLOWEl SUZANNE TO 
THE CROWDED DANCE FLOOR. SENCAT* 
HIS OWN MASK,HE COULD FEEL MS 
FACE S ROW WARM.. .THE RCRSMRATTON 
FLOWINS. HE HELD HER CLOSE, 


WHIR FCR * RE- 


LET'S SET OUT OF HERE,) THERE* 

SUE. LET'S 30 SOME- w-^MOTHIMB 
PLACE WHERE IT'S IT* TALK 
QUIET ,. RHERE W ABOUT. 

WE CAR TALK . HERR. 



He LOOKED AT HER. .RLURTIRR IT OUT. 


I WANT TO ASK YOU T* 
.MARRY ME.lUE. r 


YOU .you REALLY WAKT TO 
MARRY ME, «CR RERT. . with¬ 
out EVEN FROM 1 IMS WHAT x A 
TT-r-XlOOK LIKE...T r-^Tl 


f I KNOW THAT I 

| LOVE YOU, 11*.„ 
and T*»JKHJLOVE 
ME. THAT'S-R^T* 
■n IMRORTAMT .t. 


She TOOK HIS HAND—LED HIM FROM THE OARCE 

FLOOR... LED HIM THROUSH THE CROWD AND OUT OF 
THE CAFE INTO THE RCREAMINS,FLESH-FILLER, 


They’D STOPPED OAKS I NR MOW, SUE ANO HERBERT. THEY 
STOOD THERE, BTARINS INTO CACN OTHER'S EYES, JOSTLED 
RY THE OAT CHORD... 


ARE YOU SURE,H£**\t, DEART 
SUPPOSE, BENEATH THIS MARK, 

I WAS NOT AS TOU PICTURE ME. , 
VsUPPOSE I WAS 


7 we've WAStED » much 

■7740; NY SWEET. I'VE 
\JKAMTED nSAT/TFCm 
~\F/VE TEARS .. 


r OH.HERBIE, IVE ' 

WAITED FIVE TEARS 
kl OR YOU TO SAT _ A 

^ tmat. .. n-s£. 


Ire anythihc 
f rut sEAimruL 
TO ne.iue.no 
MATTEN WHAT 
YOU LOOK UKE 
IT BOESN*T EVEN 

\MATTER r* 



































MARRY Y0U...8LADLY. 


MAURY ME, 


SUE. 1 LOVE 
. you.. n | 


WE cowl: REATT A CAR 
DRIVE UPSTATE, we 
COULD FIND * JUSTICE 
~\OF THE REACE.. / 


r mow** 

TONttHT** 


MARRY ME ^ 
FIRST, HERSIE. 
THEM WE CAM 
UNMASK WHEN 
WE MAKE OUR 
LOVE COMRLETF 


THERE. OAK L ' MS < THERE'S 
L A SIAM™ —, — 


r 'A,M. KOONE. JUSTICE , 
OF Trie KEACT. MAN- 
NIA6ES KERFOMMC0.N0 
£A\tiH*. , TH/S/S/T'm 
































Late*.,.TM€ SMALL MOTEL.. THE WINNING BCH.- 

•0Y CARRYIWB THEIR HASTILY WAXED BAM... 

r>gjg*Lmp5.iq theh boom... 


Of THC INTIMATE MOMENT. 


'wait, herb' mot yet. 

'--r r/jtsr. .. _ _ 


WELL. DEAR. DON'T TOU 
THINK IT'S TIME TO MT 
A LOOK AT TOUR NEW 


He could wee her in rue dim 

HALF U*HT FROM THE NEON SIAM 
OUTSIDE.. ftLHOUETTED...MOVIWB 


HIM AND HE COULD HEAR HER BREATH- 
INS ...THE i>«RT YASRS . EXCITED.. 


UTHELY— DISROBING 



Her breathin* became heavier,, rebular. she was 

ABLEEF, HERBIE LAY THERE AWHILE SUOKINe. THE 
CIBARETTE BURRED OOWK A NO HE RUT IT OUT. HM 
THOUBHTa ORIFTED BACK ACROSS FIVE TEARS..TO THE 





























YES. THE MAS* HAD HIDDEN HE* 
FACE, WJT rr COULDN'T HIDE HER 
LOVELY VOICE He* SMILING EYES 
ANO MEN YOUNG CUNVACIDUS FIG¬ 
URE MAH THE MAW REEM GO 




HE RCMEMtERCB HOW THEY'D 
OANCEO THAT FINST NIGHT, 
NUMGEN AFTER NUMBER, UNTIL THE 


AHD me RCMEMGERED MO* THEY’D 
TALKED RT THE LAKE RENEATH THE 
CYPRESSES AM) WATCHED THE SUN 



And me rememreneo how they'd vowed to meet 

AGAIN THE FOLLOWING YEAR .IN THE SAME CAFE. ANO 
Mro DREAMED AROUT HER TILL THEN .. . 
!TsU£AMN£^~.'mi ^ I DIDN'T thin] ZyoO’D 

come, id no pea .. rut 


gut i'll go away without y it's $£TT£N that t 

eve* SHOWING WHAT YOU /WAY. MCNGIE. YCk/LL 
(P£Aur look like., arpemen/aep me as you 
Pi, —>* *. Wf /NAGINT ME fANTASY 
mctK TgliA# ( •* sometimes MOfte 
a i I oes/PAsie thah rvf 

tA. K£auty fjrrVZ V 



P£ALLY f irs JUCT THAT. THAI, 

GOOD LORDfj 


ANO, GY GOO. Z'V£ N£V£N 

£Y£M S££N N£P 

L FACE...J - 




























































KER [«J. ME CLAWEO AT THE 


WATCH IT, ME A® It. TRAT* OUE^SMW 

TOO HAVE It YOORRAMOf DON'TFUND 
IT PAO M rou Utt THATf •«€ NAT 
lose FACtf •CUL.MODM -THAT*! 
MY CONTWIKITIOM TO THE CAY AT- ^ 
KEEAEAt NAD ™* ™«. IU 
SEE TOO A EXT IH NY MAO. THE 
FAULTOFHOAAOA. sutsefoacI 


IN MtS HANO, STaRIM DOWN AT AEA 

■ LOGO FLOOOEOOUT OVER TRE PILLOW. MEA RAW FLESH QUIVERED 
MEA ETES CLAZEIX MEA SICKLY IRINRINI MOUTH... MOW 
OF ITS FLE SR UR9— CROCKED OUT TRE WORDS AS R IS 


































WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 



‘“WEIRD 0 

SCIENCE 


CRIME SUSPENSTQRIE5 
TWQ-FSTEO TALES - FRONTLWE COMBAT 
MAD 

WEtfffl SCIENCE • WEIRD FANTASY" 
AMO TNI 25C AMMUAt ANTNOLOOIFS 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL » TALES Of TERROR 


TNtY ABC YOU ft ASSUBANCS Of TOP 
SNrSBTA/NMeNT...FOUND OMIT ON 
TNS FOLLOWING SC. MAGAZINES, 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR • VAULT OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORES 



As ho poicod on the edge of the lake 
Stan Albert chuckled aloud. This Mr 
Karin was a real smart joe. He real¬ 
ized that a Email expenditure can 
often bring fabulous returns if you're 
not wishy-washy about using meth¬ 
ods that are slightly illegal. His offer 
to Stan was a good example of a 
shrewd operator skirting with ethics 
in order to win a potful of money. Stan 
tensed and his bronsed body arched 
in a neat dive; hardly a ripple sig¬ 
naled his entry into the water. With 
powerful strokes he slid quickly un¬ 
der tho surface, to the spot whers Karin 
and this dope Foster were fishing 
from their rowboats. All ho had to do 
for tho $600, Stanley reflected as he 
surged forward underwater, was de¬ 
tach tho bait from Foster's fishing line, 
so that Karin could land a bigger 
catch. There was $5,000 riding on the 
contest ... the man to bring in the 
larger fish would pocket as much as 
Stan ordinarily made in a year! Smart 
of Karin to offer half-a-grand just to 
mako the bet less of a gamble for him¬ 
self! The easiest dough Stan Albert 
had ever made! 

In the greenish water Stan saw 
Foster's hook; with a powerful surge 
Stan slipped through the depths to¬ 
ward the object of his pact with Karin. 
500 bucks, Stanley thought as he 
reached out and steadied. Foster's 
bobbing line . . . just to help a man 
win a contest IA smalf fortune to make 
certain that the right man brought in 
a bigger fish than his opponentl 

Carefully, his hngers moving with 








gr®crt delicacy, Stan began to elide 
the bait free. This guy Foster was a 
chiseler, too, Stan grinned. His hook 
was bigger than had been agreed on; 
this was a battle between two un- 
scruplous operators. And he stood to 
profit from the contost! 

Now the bait was almost off the 
hook, and Stan felt hi* chest tighten¬ 
ing as his lungs clamored for fresh 
air. The bait was caught on the bent 
part of the hook and Stan gave a tug 
to wrench it free. Another 30 seconds 
was all he could endure without com¬ 
ing to the surface . . he'd have to 
throw discretion to the winds and pull 
the hook good and hard! 

Suddenly the line became taut un¬ 
der his fingers and Stan felt the hook 
Blithering free. With surprise he was 
aware of the glittering metal moving 
upward. Then a ripping sonsation at 
his throat sent a spasm of pain stab¬ 
bing through his body. The big hook 
haa become cruelly imbedded in 
Stan's throat and was tearing the 
tender slrin open with each passing 
second. Already the water was be¬ 
coming discolored with the reddish 
fluid pouring from his gaping wound! 

Stan felt himself growing faint as 
he struggled futilely to escape the 
torturous hook, and as the life drained 
swiftly from his writhing body he was 
dimly aware that he was being lifted 
laboriously toward the surface. All 
around him the water had become a 
swirling mass of blood . . . his hngers 
were losing all feeling... the taste in 
his mouth wa3 hot, acid, gagging 

In his last moment, before darkness 
closed in and blotted out Stan Albert s 
shuddering agony, he knew that Fos¬ 
ter .. . working frantically to pull in 
his line... had caught himself a really 
big fish! 



BIO PAGES IN 
FULL COLO* 

CoxuTinins I he complete 
liory li the Lilt of Chntt 
and Pfltr and Pwil aod 
the founding of the Early 
Chrmian Church Included 
ere maps shawm* Palestine 
•r the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip¬ 
ture references to episodes 
illutiMied 



333 BIG PAGES IN 
FUU. COLOR 

Here order on* carer, in 
fnB cnlnr continuity. re- 

edned and nrrMfeil in 
chronological order, are dl 
lb* nun*i mf lb* OU Tet- 
UmrmI b*re*i from the 
four assuei nf the mcnxine 
Printed us four cokw 
throughout ard 
with bntbfh <*' 

*«» Aoerd enter* 



Ns. 2 - - Antenni| Discover,n Ne. 2 — Europe t Strewn ter 
about Feed & Health IV Civil,ration. IV 


fWrffn far a/encltrf itftHf vf*«») 


EDUCATIONAL COMICS. tNC. 

«* LAFAYETTE ST.. NEW yoEtc IJ. N. Y, 


COMPLETE OLD TESTAMENT . 
COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT 


TSc □ 

Me O 


HCTUBE STORIES FROM SCIENCE (No.2) 
PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLO HIST. fNe.JI 
{ISc for each copy I 
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^ri».w nrl»* alalaty Na C O t». f 






















Hali. keht Seem* ika* cu Hereof Uii Parade figs ere- 
□lad quit* j 1'it among you hep-iuditHe I Kara art tht 
late*! badditione to our eollecUoa. eeurte»y ol Ntlton 
Bridwdl ol Oklahoma City. OU*. Milton Hugh** ol 
MaytviUt- Ky Dick Baurcen-: ol Gleaheulah. W* 
Patrick McKercvem oi Gen-.tantown Pa Emanuel P» 
tee* tl Brooklyn. N Y. Richard Rerner ol Stetr® 
I*land. H Y . Oti* Barren at Mousey. N Y Roger 
fodahl nl Fergue Fall* Mine Ira BankoH ol Brooklyn, 
N Y . and Lynn Wiber ol WeoddiB Lake K ) 


OKLAHOMIC1DE 
HER-BARREL POLKA 
A-ROUND THE CORONER 
ANNIE GORY 
SLAUGHTER BOY 
I LOATHE YOU CRUELLY 
SUME-NOUSE BLUES 
THE TENNESSEE VAULTS 
SOMEBODT ROLLED MY PAL 
HOWRE YOU GONNA KEEP EM DOWN ON THE 
FARM (AFTER THET VE READ ECU 
BETTY NO-HEAD 


SEVERED HEADS AMONG THE GNOULS 
WNO MUNCHED ON THAT BODY IN THE COFFIN 
(CHOKE. CHOKED 

I THE OHE WITH THE PUTR1FIED VEILI1 
WISH YOU WERE-WOLF 
OLD CROAKS AT HOME 
CHOKE ME. DRILL ME SQUI5H ME 


Dear Cryptsy. 

Dig Mil*, men/ J Jhink your ramie took* art real gone 


I d walk o milt lor your mag . Hi red cool' 
ludy Albar ado 


Men' That cro-a-a-a-xyeccfilory. Tht Handler, 
by Ray Brodhu ry. in (kt Ja*t cool i»ut ot '7a/ti From 

"• Cn "'- ' «“* Nwm. Im M«t« 

Richmond N 1 

PB Dig thal cra-t a-a-oxy undertaker' 


Anyone Mli-reeied cm> wnle lo US. Lynn 1 Yep. 
my idiot editor* hat# Informed ire tlicit, due to tkt 
huge quantity oi request* (two!) the E C organixatiea 
ii contain plating (timing tome tart ol lan club. The 
btit mind* ( ? ) ere now bualy at work content plating 
Further announcement* will be forthcoming when the 
ooelemplallou here beta completed But don I worry 
IIII cs*l money 1 See THE VAULT OF HORROR Me 
33 tot the meet trailing episode in thi* tate*< money 
grabbing elorll 


Dear Crypt Keeper, 

II leeteeee */ee«e't have enough him t* 1-ay 
then he's pro ably tee rfupi . ft. ur ierila : d 
a ”' ,a * toi Wed 

Oklahoma City. Okla 




I e 


j thiaki-.•» kow muck Sinakmjoat* 
rdlny er wrr-y * rie* tike yeure 
Bma'! Froger 
Dayton. Ohie 


How in f ie keck could a himai litre it t.’.e eeme 
ajMrtmeaf wit eeip*e ’ j miaul tw xtasihe? Fa* 
reterring fe "Curia* .y Killed . . in T C 3S 
Poulin I it . well kir. ot iimolD Certai :ly, when 
Nn Clayton called upon Mr Dura i, and it pen*/ 
ike Joor wide open, wouldn't rhe have imelled the 
c sell Itom the imelP It not, pleare explain 
Jack Law* 

San Antonio Texas 


Chki; 


J7 




Dear CK 

Ytu ken biyolta. a* i»-rt■»/ cA a acker Im hetrur 
literature tke GHOUL. Wmn'l yeu try lo gel a 

GHOULiih lory In t ‘Ot beaks? 

Danny Simon* 

Ardmore, Pa 


We may oblige yom laoaet than you think, D<r»*y 

In cletiag. the uiual commercial cnaouacegMo/t 
The third annual TALES OF TERROR. £Ci hern* an 
Ihology. I ill payee ol chillm (?), tixleen complete 
xcream *l*ne* not counting 4 lei It reprln/i 
from 1952 u now available tor lie. year aeme mod 
your eddreief Subscription* to any EC mag will cM 
yam the unheard <A price el ?Sc V* el a dollar for 
•hr . bol/a-daren *»n tlC ton dob? Fhey're 
still contemplating!) Addren where you rand lor all 
ibis drivel . ar where YOU >ond UB drivel.. ii: 

The Crypt - Keeper 
Rcim TOC. Dept 31 
225 Lafayette Si 
H YC 1*. N Y. 

































ERNIE VISITED THE DOCTOR 
BUT NEVER EXPECTED THE 


tiNIt SHIFTEO UNCOMFORTA1LT OH THE LEATHER CHAIR IR THE DOCTOR'S WAITING ROOM. FROM TIME TO T1 ME, 

THE EXPRESSION ON HIS LOOSE FLAMY-FEATUREO FACE WOULO CHANSE FROM ONE OF ANXIETY TO THAT Of A 
CHEERFUL GRIR, ARO NE WOULO CHUCKLE SILEVTLT OH LAUflH OUT LOUD.WHEN THAT HAPPENEO.HE WOULO CUJTW 
MS STOMACH ARO THE SPIN WOULO FADE ARO THE ANXIETY WOULO RETURN ONCE MORE. HE SHOOK HW HEAP 
SASLY AFTER HIS MOST WECERT OUTBURST OF HILARITY ARO LOQKEOUP WITH RELIEF AS POCTOfl FALDER ENTERED- 


STVMAON, oocr I COT PAINS f IT 


' I'M SORRY I REPT YOU WAIT!US, SIR,BUT I'VE BEER 

NAVm FEN80NAL DIFFICULTIES at HOME, your 
CALL SEEM SO UR SENT. WHAT SEEMS YO BE THE 
' - ROUBLE 9 i Jff. 9 


P IT'S „. - ---- . 

HURTS ne .. HERE EVERT time X LAUGH/ 


Doctor falder slipped out of his overcoat 


ALL RISHT # WE'LL TAKE A 
LOOK AT YOU. IF YOU'LL 
STEF THIS WAY, MR MR. 
TN AFRAID t DIDN'T f * 
l CATCH THE NAME / 


CEELY? I'M NEW 
'ROUNO THESE PARTS' 
BEEN IR TOWN ABOUT 
TWO WEENS, 


1 MILHT AS WELL OIVE YOU A 1 

THOROUSN 601 NO-OVER, MR. * 
CEELY. WHILE I'M EXAMINING 





















































THE OOCTOtt SENT OVER THC SINK i 
AND BEGAN TO WASH HIS HAHOS - I 


DOC FALDEH LDOKEOAT ERME 
QUIZZICALLY AS HE DRIED HIS 
SCRUBBED HANOS... 


» AH' LAST WEE * I 
NEARLY DIED LAUGHIN'. 1 
■ I PULLED THIS Wtf.SEE 
and i figure l STRAINED 
MYSELF LAUGHIN' OVEP IT 


STRAINEO YOURSELF, 
MR. CEELY? HOW’ - 
OH„ IF YOU'LL ^ 
PLEASE REMOVE jS 
f YOUR SHIRT Jff 


T SURE, DOC' 

GV*,THAT‘$ 

WHAT I FIGURE 
HAPPENED 
YUM SEE, DOC... 
J GO FOR _ 

L ~KA*S l 


'YAKS, DOC* ' ' 

LAUGHS' LANGE 
) CHARGES f I 
OET A BANG OLfT 

or jokes .. f 

PRACTICAL J 
JOKES,.. J 


00 FOB YAKS, 
MR CEELY? I 

doh'tumEN- 

m STAND g 


Ernie stood scro. i the doctor,stripped to the 

WAIST.. THE EXAMINING ROOM LIGHTS REFLECTING ON 
MIS OSESE DOOY. DOC FALDER .LACED HIS STETHO- 


. SO YOU'RE A PRACTICAL J 

I JOKER, EH, MR CEELY? i 
I WHAT SORT OF PRACTICAL 
fc^JDKESTj.^^ajai 


you;; house is lit? 


[ THEY HEH THEY PALL ^ 

FOR IT EVERY TIHE.OOC. 
HEH, HEH. THEY . DDOOH' 
gg^viHUNTS..^+ ,— ^ 


BREATHE CEE PLY 
AND HOLD IT. 


WELL, RE SURE TO PUT > 

* IT OUT 1EFORE YOU SO 

* TO RED, HUH, HONEY*'BYE 


IJL; 

jky 


! ** ■ i 

IllrW 




























, WELL, LET'IN : 
iOi / r , hum* mis 
WINNERS'*. rn' 
V com.. k. i 


:'Awi say \ , 

J^OSirSCAHDrSTWE^jYEsI 
YOU SOT PHILIP Jfr SIR' 

; norntis in » m j 

^ CARTON? 


Doctor falser wrarrcotme tiooo mess ure"bm 

AROUMO ERNIE’S ARM. ERNIE WOO PCD, SKINMIHL.,. 


* DOC f LAST WEEK I MIL LEO ■ 

THE 0NEATEST THE CONEST 
THE REST YAK I £V£* PULLED. 

I TELL TOOL. I NEARLY DIED _ _- 

‘—i LAURHM'... ^ 


•HAT A RIOT* MEM, HEM * I 

Y*LOOOOOOH 


‘‘So LAST WEEK.I ROY ME SOME HUNKS OF HORSE-MEAT. 1 
.REAL CHEAP STUFF Rig AN 1 RAW AN' BLOODY- **' I • 
AN 1 I STUFF THE MEAT j 


I SET THIS IDEA, SEEP 1 NOTICE THAT THE RIDS 1 

IN THIS SERA ALL FLAY DOWN fY THE RAILROAD 
TRACKS A* x NOTICE THAT THE UNITED SHOOTS 
THROUSH, DOIN'ABOUT SEVENTY, EVERY OAY AT NOON., 


‘BUY ME SOME KID'S CLOTHES 
ilN THE KID'S CLOTHES ANO I SO DOWN TO THE TRACKS 
► ADOUT NOON AND! LAY THE MESS ON THE TRACKS NEAR 
‘ WHERE SOME KIDS IS FLAYIN' ■ . -- 






































THAT• 


IT TOOK 'EM MAYtE • 4 

THREE HOURS \ Li 
■ EFORE THEY FDUNO 
OUT IT WEREN'T NO ^ 
KIO •mKIUJEQ.f/Rfm. 
and AMSULANCES ^ 
INI Yt f VCUNO LIKE JP 
H CRAZY.. 


WAIT HERE. MN 
CULT. I'LL « 
f * MOMENT. 


HONEST, ooc, I NEARLY DIED 
LAUSHfN'. von SHOULD HAVE 
• EEN THEIR FACES SOON) THE 
MMOLE TOWN COME OUT. . 


m MERE. NM CEELY 

SWALLOW THESE ' 


TUH KNOW WHAT'S 
WROMS, OOC ? WILLI 
*E ALL RtSHT * 


















































JUST AEIAX, HK. 
ccclv. ru *€ . 
HEADY FON TOO 1 

i ahoxtly... 


doc/ tom- v 

f thin's MAX' 

> XEXW/HEXEf 

tr HURTt... even 

when I DON’T ( 

tLMltH.NOW.J 


3 HOWTO f AW WHILE 
TOO'HE DO/HE THAT, 
listen to what i ^ 
I HAVt TO SAT. ■ £ . 


THE« WAS A FAtt/LY IN THIS J 

TOWN,M. eCELT? A MOTHER, 

* rATHEX, AUC TWO CHILD HEX. 
tor».„ om., E/tf/r.. , the toum j 
j^MtO N E, THFEE.., 


■ CAN'T STAND 
C CICSf SOT, TOO 
SMOOLO HAVE 

r SEEN THEXt \ 
FACED WHEN 1 
THCT JAW THAT J 
BLOODY NESS 1 


CM, STEVET? JUST 
LOOK AT YOU* r' 



m C hey f(trrvEYf) 


^ WHAT j _/ 


^ WAS f/’-'TJ 


\ THAY •) f/ 4 











































amd to we leave ernie ccelt i 

WITH THE LITTLE FISHHOOKS tN 
Nr* QUIVEKIHS STOMACH, KNOW! 
FULL WELL THAT THE DOC WILL MAK 
Stott ENNIE «rt THE FOtHT OF 

THIS *** BASSES FO/UTS.' 
M FACT, EHMIE„m*i4J7' «* 1 
WILL KILL TOUf AMD NOW, TH£ J 
DL O WITCH AWWT*,WITH H£S * 


KKAWLT. 


NOW' 


rrc. 


LAST B£LIT- 


LAUCHfA 


SUS7SD 


DID? 


OUT. 


DOCTOR FALOER NOLLED OUT THE EOUIPMENT HFO PREPARED AND SET 
IT AS OUT THE STRIPPED RECLINING FWURt OP SCREAM IN* ENNIE CEELT, 
THEN THE OOC TURNED ALL OP THE EQUIPMENT ON, AND THE FEATHER* 
TICXLED THE SOLES OP ERNIE 1 * FEET AN8 NJDtED HI* RIS* AND UNDE* «S 






















NEE,NEC' AND NOW THAT TOO* APPETITEV TON HORROR HAVE ACEH SUFFICIENTLY PIQUED AY MY 
FELLOW SLIMES LINSERS...C.K. AND V.K, IT* TIME POR ME TO FEED YOU FOUL FARE. SO HOF 
INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR, Fl end*, Anc YOON HOSTESS in HEAVES, THE OLD WITCH, WILL 6IBM 
OUT THE DELICIOUS DEL*/NS WTO TnE DELIRIOUS, called... 


Tne cemetery lay bilent beneath a cold moon that 

•KIPPED IN AND OUT FROM BEHIND DARK CLOUDB THAT 
RACED ALOM OM A «RISK NOVEMBER WIND. BELOW,THE 
MUFFLED SOUND OF OI««IMB ECHOED INTO THE NIDHT. A 
MAN STOOD KNEE-DEEP IN AM EXCAVATION AMONB THE 
PLAT PLAINLY-MARKED BRAVES, ANXIOUSLY SINKING HIS 
BPAOE IN TO THE SOFT EARTH AND TOSSINB IT ONTO A 
BNOWINB PILE BENCE HIM EVERY BO OFTEN THE MAN 
WOULD BTOPMIB WORK, LIBTEN, AND THEN. HEARINB 
NOTHIN* .CONTINUE BIOCIHB .. 


7 I THOUGHT THERE WAS SON ETNINB SC RE MY ABOUT 

this WHOLE SET-UP. Rwht from the SE8/HH/H6 


E FEU IT. NOW in OOIMJ TO Ft HD OUT... FOR SURE. 


r 'THE SRATEFUL HOBOES 'SOCIETY’.' J 

h*«ph t it SMELL ED FUN MY fro h the * 
START 7 an EXPERIENCED Reporter learms 
TO SENSE THESE TNIN9B. AHO J SENSED IT. 
, THAT FIRST day... at tne press con- - 
FERENCE IN tne MAYOR'S OFFICE. M 












HERETOFORE, the* wbetchcd, 

UNFIMTUNATCS HAVE SOM LAID 

ro rest by oim arr m act- , 
TEES FIELDS maintaibCO »t 
TOUR FAXES. MOW. THIS M( , 
BEBFOBBIBILITT HAB MIN TAKDl 

OUT or YOU* O/TTS HANDS. I 

k _. BCBTLEMEB.- __ 


...*IA» : rfiEBEHT FEL/X J. COPE- 
'MAMS. BEBBEBENTATIVC <* 'THE 
[URATEFUL HOBOES’SOCIETY', 
i WHO WILL TELL TOO OF THC 
(WONOEPFUL OFTEN HIB 
f OBBAMZATIOM HAB HAOE TM 
. Offer J HAVE GRACIOUSLY 
1 ACOEPTEO r COMMAND. 


r NENTLEUCN' MB FAIN CITY HAS 

LWIN HAB THC BBOBlCH OF DtS- i 
TO SIN A or its DERELICTS ANO 
HONELESS ONES who PASS « 
AWAY with NO FN/ENDS ON A 
RELATIVES TO PROPERLY pAA 
W BURY THEN... 

L ^ 1"-' A < v. i iWmX. 


( ALL the NEttPEPA or thib whahizatiob clue to 
TH tB CITY AS DOWN -AMD- OUTERS, ORIFTERS, DER¬ 
ELICTS, OB JUST PLAIN SUMS. BUT HERE, tbey 
founo OPPORTUNITY. HERE. THEY founo FINAN¬ 
CIAL SUCCESS. ABO SO. IN ARATITUDE... THET 
' HAVE BANDED TOSETNER To AID ano ENDOW 
OTHCB5 LESS FORTUNATE THAB thehmlvea... . 
OTMER OBirTEBS AHO UNWANTED! . TBEY HAVE * 
pubchabcq A SHALL PAROEL OF LAND in ONE 
or OUB ClTY’B SUBURBS, LANDSCAPED IT- AMO 
HAVE TUNNED IT IBTO A OEHETERY... 


BEBTLE MEN * THE CRATEFUL HOBOES,OUTCASTS, 
AHO UNWANTEDS'LAYAWAY SOCIETY.'. The 
ANA TEFUL NOA OES ‘SOCIETY’ rOB BBOB T... WAS 
ronmo BY a CBOUB or SUCCESSFUL AUSINESS 
AMO PROFESSIONAL HEN m<0 felt TBAT TBCT 
OWEO A OEBT OF ANA TITUDE TO THIS FA/NCTTE. 


... A AEAUTIFUL OEHETERY. .. WWBE the POOR 
OUTCASTS WBO HAVE HOT BEEN AB FOBTUNATE J 
A» TH c Y H AY OE LAIO TO FINAL REST IN A 

DtAMITY WHCB THEY PASS FBOM OUB 
L MORTAL WORLO . Jl ■ 


'THE ARATEFUL HOBOES'... who bbefeb to bcmaib 
ANONYMOUS.. .bave CBEATtn AN ENOOWMENT FUNMk 
THBOUGH MUTUAL CONTRIBUTIONS, with which ALL 
FUNERAL abo CEMETERT UPKEEP EXPENSES will 
BE MET. no LONAER will your TAXES BE meeoco fob 
thib ruBBOBt no LONAER WILL SHODDY POTTER'S 
FIELDS HAB the BEAUTY Of OUB faib CiTYS SUN- 
NOUNOIN# COUHTBYkOe. NO LONAER WILL. . 

















f THE PHESENT V 
'aONOrTION Of THE 
DElELICT IN OUR CITY 1 
DO El WOT CONCEM 1 
THESE MEM. LET THE M 
DERELICT HISE UP T 
AS THEY have DOME. 

■UT WHEW THE DERELICT i 
cam NO LOME* HISE Uit 
WHEW HE HAS PASSED OH 
THEM LET him »C HAJAEX 
\IN FINAL NEST —- 


)rC3 YES THEY WERE Y ‘ THE \ 

ALL ONCE MUMS ) /NATE- / 
THEMSELVES. YOU/ EUL \ 
EXPLAINED THAT. \ HOBOES ( 
• UT WHY WAIT UNT.t } ARE ALL ' 
THESE DERELICTS /SELF-MAX j 
DIE REPO RE HEIP-\MEM, SIR. J 
INS THEM' couldn't] THEY ) 
THE MONEY 1C RUT TO l MCEIVf • \ 
BETTE* U1E 1Y / MO HELP )| 

1 MEHAsiuanm \ whew they ( 

THEM WHILE THEY 1 WERE DOWW. j 

L- are ALIVE? 


REMEM■ EM USTENINS TO MR T 
COREHARD RAVE ON.EXROUMDINS I 
I UPON TMEWOHOERfUL 1ROLIR OF l 
| PHILANTHROPISTS HE REPRESENT^.. ] 
'i HO IREMEMSER flHALLYASKIML-'^ 
fufQOEST/OM. \ 

, HARO It WHY 1H0UL0 A )£XPLAME1} 
AROUP OF MICH MEM rfSlR all ( 

SUDDENLY KCOME aR Of THESE I 
COWCERHf ABOUTMEN l 

SOME OERELICTl/^V^— f-^ 

\FUNEHALSfJ I #\lV J 


And I REMEMBER IN THE YEARS THAT FOLLOWED, 
RETURNING FROM TIME TO TIME AND SEC IN J THE ROUp 
I HO LAWNS WITH THE SIMPLE CRAV E MARKERS 

COMENO i-^IOMLY MO*7r^ 

m L SHAVE MOUHOS*) here, mwter. , 

JH- I/'* ^ THE SOCIETY J 

VJHb ' / SAYS THIS I# THE 

4 ^K(|£jA'^ "-m J MODES* MAY A ( 
H cemetery should 

¥ ^QRK| JUTm too* . ao joOuke^ 

m l\ H pOjMjfX' 1 THEY SAY ., jMk 


'team, BEAUTIFUL? 
IT ALMOST FAYS TO 
OIF PENNILESS 1 


SOME, CHIEF.' I 
HEY, PIC YOU 
SAT THE ml 
THOUSANDTH 
DE*EL!CT9 


'WELL ACCORD IN# TO THE OS IT 
DEPASTMEHT THEY’RE SURYlHl 
the THOUSANDTH DE*EUCT < 
t TODAY TAKE a RUN OUT AND J 
COVE* IT FOR US.HUH» IT -4. 
\ OUSHT TO BE WORTH A 7 ” 
f PA*AS HASH OR TWO * 


\fiuT AFTER AWHILE THE WORE OF 'THE SHATEFUL (f 
VNO HOES' SOCIETY' Secame s»le mewi a ho i U 

f TORRES TO OTMSR TMINSS. THEM, THIS M0RNIM4, A 
LmYEOITORCALUD ME IN. ' ■»- J 1 

r SWEENEY YOU COVERED THE OFEMINC^ 

I of The srateful hoboes* society* 

'CEMETERY FOR OUTCASTS AMO 
^ UMWMITECA. 3|OWT YOU | 

YEAH, CHIEF' / V 

t WHAT'S UPT J J 


1 jill 












WHT COOLON’T IT? 

1 IT'S BEEN ALMOST , 

I SEVEN YEARS. * 

this is a ate an 

I WE GOT A LOT OF A 
' RUMS. - - A 


\YEAR, 7»ut that's 
WHY*J IMPOSSIBLEf 
L £ IT COULDN'T OE 


I I'm 3WEEHEY. 
from THE SLOBE. * 

COME OUT TO COVER 
THE FUNERAL 
^JOOAT— JPy* 


i ON* I SEC WELL,THE * 
•RAVEOKWERS ARE OVER 
lTHEREMOW.FRERARIM 
r THE CRAVE 


'I WATCHED THE whole ceremohe a few 

DERELICT FRtEHOS OF THE DEPARTEO ONE HAD 
COME ALONE TO PAY THEIR LAST RESPECTS TO 
, TXIR FELLOW ■* 1 ' ^ ‘ ‘ 


THERE THAT'LL 

•W 00 " 


LOWER THE 
COFFtH.. 


9CHH/FF 


HE WASH A 
SHWELL 
FEUER. 



















1 WENT SACK TO 
.XUNTC* SCRATCHING AWAY ON MY 
inf M O J»AD FJGilWNS 

’^usfmufTrwuo^i 

THERE |«N‘T ENOUGH AREA } 
IN THAT CEMETERY FOR A 
THOUSAND SHAVES' * 


'After tms sravedkcers left, i stood a while 
LOOKING OUT OVER THE ROLLINS LAWNS WITH THE 
SIMFLE MARKERS ARD THE NEW 


‘l STARTED RACING. I RACED ALDA* THE SATE ON THE 
WEST SIDE OF THE CEMETERY. THEN I RACED ALONS 


’ There WAS somethin* FISHY 

ABOUT THIS SET-UR. I SHEW IT. 


'And drove to the meanest smor- 

RINQ SECTION I STOFREDATA 
















The CEMETERY LAY SILENT beneath A COLD MOON. 
THE MUFFLED SOUND OF OISBINS ECHOED INTO THE 
NISHT, THE MAN MUMBLED TO HMSELF AS HE OUB 



The bound or metal btnikimb metal heven0cnateo 

IN THE DEEP HOLE THE MAN HAO DUB HE LOOKED 
ABOUND, CONFUSED. 


JMETAL TS THAT'S funny? the COFFIN was 
WOOOf AND. HEYf I’M A OOOO SIX FEET DOWN 
I SHOULD have HIT THE COFFIN LONS A 
THIS ISMT THE COFFIN. 



The man btooo up in the sname. me stared s 

THE OLD HOUSE NEANBY,8EVONO THE CEMETERY 
SATES. THEME WERE LISHT8 ON INSlOE IT, SHININS 
THROUGH SHADED WIN D OWS .. 

NOWI JET IT f HON I SET IT f 7 
ML, ' THE 3FATEFUL HO0OESp 


The nan cleared the boil away from the metal 

FLOOR OF THE BRAVE.. -y»— ^ 

WWThecoffJnis SO HE.' THIS THIS 
if is A 1 70S A DOC THAT OPENS 


JOOO ESENINS, ) 
.MR SWEENEY I 
THOUSHT I HEARD 

YOU KNOCKING 


Ht is too sad' 

THAT YOU OIS- ^ 
COVERED OUR 
LITTLE SECFET, 
MR SWEENEY. . 


\f THIS B how 
YOU CAN BURY 
T A THOUSAND 
< BODIES IN A 
J CEMETERY THAT 

COULDN'T HOLD 
SIX HU NON ED ., 





















(THAT'S why 

'the MOUNO 
SUNXOOWN' 

\ ER... YOU SAY 
] you GOT THE 
\ 10EA FROM* 

come 

MAGAZINE? 


EXACTLY, MR sweeney.TbutJFWF 
ANO NO*, IF YOU WILL / WHY f* 
LEAD THE WAY < ALL \ 
MIHOING THIS 6UN X \ THIS* 
HAVE HERE.. I WILL Aw. 

SHOW you our -kSvi/WIK 
INTRICATE UNOER- \ 

GROUND NE7WORX JHk< 


yes A HORROR TmIONISHT 1 
MAGAZINE 'TALES \ MESS’T 
FROM THE CRYRK ) WHAT WAS IT 
X BELIEVE IN IT / ABOUTT 
WAS A STORY CALLED . -A 

'MioH/cHT mess'* tmf mm 

those stairs, m 

f ^^m^m 


AS A MATTER j 

of fact;mr J 

SWEENEY.WE / 
SOT THEIOEA ' 
FROM A COMIC 
MAGAZINE / ER.. 
NOTICE THAT THERE 
is A STEEL TRAP , 
DOOR SENEATH J 
EACH GRAVE / 
LOCATION ALL > 
THIS ELIMINATES * 
DIGGING, YOU see? 


MOOD LORD* 


r OH,#0, MR. SWEENEY WE MERELY 
APPLIEO THE STORY TO OUR . 
OWN NEEOS. ALL WE 01D WAS J 
GUY THIS HOUSE AND IN. Jr 
TNERE PLEASE... y mf 


THE GRATEFUL 
HOBES/f x 
VAMPIRES*.* A 


■ T WAS ABOUT AN ORGANIZATION OF 
VAMPIRES WHO ESTABLISHED A 
RESTAURANT where theycoulo 
GET THE 6LOOO THEY HEEDEOf .-A 
.THROUGH THAT DOOR PLEASE . ‘ | 


There were twenty or thirty of them... sittimg about tmehlwe 

BANQUE T TABLE ., PATTING THEIR MOUTHS WITH THEIR N APKINS. . 

■P"— MEET THE 'GRATEFUL HOBOES,'0UTCAS7sf~ """"ch o K E. 

T kH\> UNWAN TEOS'LAYAWAY SOCIETY,'UK ^ 

SWEENEY. WE ARE WHAT OUR ^ Ji (5 U O U L € 
INITIALS STANO FOR.. 1 1 w w 


r 'HAM,*Zt,REEN , Sl(, BOOM, 
BEAN* STICK >IM IN THE ASH \ 
CAN/ Hit BONES ARE PICKED / 

\ CLEAN*' HEE.HfE? THAT'S THE \ 
ORGANIZATION'S CHEER, CREEPS!' 

'NO CHOP!NS* ANO NOW,IT'S TIME ! 
TO PUT OUT TNE FIRE UNOER MY I 
CRUDOY CAULDRON kW CLOSE j 
THE DOOR TO MY REEXIN* / 
RESTAURANT FOR TASTY \ 
TERROR TIB- | 
imUwtkiZ] BITS. WE'LL 

**-L SEE YOU J 

Yf/ JijlNr M \ next IN THE J 
'fMP'MEi a t VAULT OF \ 
y* I HORROR. TILL \ 

\ then ,trr your 
! lV¥ f l'L\ OIME'S worth' 

\1 lL JUfiUkf READ TXS WHOLE 
IV iTIT'V 52Hi |<A* 0VER4CMAV'J 

J 
















0 Scarce Stamps-All Different-Sent Free 

TO SKUftf NAMES EON OUR MAIUNQ USE 


M ao; coupon a* cave Well tend ypu tic* 
Siciaating set of 10 Hitler tumpi Dif¬ 
ferent urn, calm*, value*. tNO COST TO TOU. 

Theae valuable tump* were iwued by the 
*h«tt dived nation of Bohemia-Moravia They 
ate much »a«ghl after New they are becoming 
SCARCE And um the nation a c* longer u» 
eii»tence—i>o nt* itsue* can be minted. Our atip- 
ply II limited So. don't ark for more than one art. 
nut 32-Pf.*» Book 

In addition to the FREE Hitler Stomp*, we'll 
1 oUb ntduiie other inter* rtinf oflen for your m- 
ipactiia—PLUS a FREE copy of ant helpful, 
mfqmwure book "How To Collect Toauie 
Stomp*" It conunro faicinoung and trua itgrirm 
ancfi a* ‘the one about the If atamp (whiell • 
Khoolbcy gladly told lor ildO) and which was 
later bought Jcu FORTY THOUSAND DOL¬ 
LARS. 

Thli Free B*-ik alau c.mtaina a Xpert advice on 
ceOactm*: aha*,# How to gel Warred; where and 
turn to And rare tfimpi-, how to teU their real 
value; how to. mount them, trade th*tn; haw to 
Jlart a stamp club, esemng atamp |nmci, *14. 
It he* picture* galore t Full page* or picture* 
ahowing odd atamp* depicting native men and 
•emoi from faraway landa; (erocioua heaata, elo 

MAll COUPON NOW 

• Ba the ini at you taiahWhond to hard tUa 
valuable U of HitUr Stamp* Your lrianda will auvy 
yau fnr h and worn to buy lha ml (ram you. It Will 
bvearoa m of lha ant prized Hti of any (lamp 
roliactutkOut y*u moat hurry IT yen want to [It tin 
10 HitVr Stamp* FREE Tin. aparwl adTar «*y 
fcvva » b* arfatulrawn awatu If coupon ho* already 
c«n writ* direct to. UltlaMn Slump Cm, 

Siflf ft llttMan, N*« Mampahlra. Cloak,;* 

Hi Ip halp t»»f bortaga tfnd handling). 



























AT LAST! A CHROME 
RESTORER THAT WORKS! 


Amazing new 2-way chrome protector wipes away rust 
—pits —corrosion —in just 2 minutes! Stops rust from 
forming! Keeps chrome mirror-bright! 


i tne aay you 

$1 


Now keep your bumpers, grill work, 
window-frames, si I chrome on your 
Car sparkling bright as the day you 
bought it! Keep it rust- 
free for life! No matter 
how badly pitted or 
scarred, this sensation¬ 
al new 2-Way Chrome 
Protector wipes it Mirror-Bright, 
prevents new rust end corrosioa 
from forming! 

ONE APPLICATION LASTS ENTIRE 

SEASON— gives you safe, fool-proof 
protection against vicious biting 
erosions of SALT AIR—SUN—RAIN- 
SLEET—etc. 101 USES -for fishing 
reels, boat trims, bicycles, sporting 
equipment, etc. Household appli¬ 
ances, farm equipment, toys, aay 
chromed object, etc. 

Complete Chroma Protector Kit 
contaias; 

1— Battle of RUST REMOVER chem¬ 
ical with special applicator. 
Enough to remove all rust from 
car. 

2- Can of PROTECTOR chrnme rust 
pravanter and applicator. 
Enough for yaars of safe pro¬ 
taction. 


RESULTS ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 
OR MONEY BACK! 

Enclose $2, check or money order 
with name and address. C.O.D. 
orders plus postal charges. Get Your 
Chroma Kit Now! 

H. SEARS INDUSTRIES, INC., Dept .*C“7 
e Nsw York 17, N. Y. 

| H. SEARS INDUSTRIES, III!. Dspl ,BC~7 

\ N;.w York IT, N.Y. 

. Please scad me ( ) CHROME 

■ KITS at S2.00 each. It is uader- 
I stood that you guarantee excellent 
I results or I may return package 
I within 10 days for a refund of my 
| purchase price. 

I Name.—----- 

J Address— 


-Zone-State— 


j City- 

I ( ) Send C.O.D. I will pay post- 

| mnn on delivery plus postage and 
| handling charges. (You uve sp- 
■ proximately 57c by enclosing S2.00 m 
^ in cash, check or money order. )^j 













Build a Fine Business... Full or Spare Time 
FREE—Don’t Invest One Cent 


Af/uaS/i 


jm 


■ .•- - 

M 


>»<ti Coupon for FREE Sullies Outfit! 

NOW IT'S EAS\ to make BIG MONEY in ■ proSt-maJcnf <pu*. 
tuna buainM* 1 In our man in your community ywi feature Mr on*B 
faat-aellmg Huraekide. Cipfwkin. Suede and ntkar fine loatknr 
jacket! —natiawally known far emart atylms. rufied wsw. wonder¬ 
ful warmth Start hy aellieg to friends and fellow worker* Think?" 
ot all tk« outdoor worker* around your owe koine who will be de¬ 
lighted to buy there fine jacket* direct frmr you truck driven. 
r*ii»r*en. cab dirrers. pontmen. ru atation. cowtruction. and fart 
rand men—hundred* right j. your owe community! You HI be .OI.V'H 
how quickly buamiM grows And ao wonder 1 —You offer thc- aapie.i- 
did jackets at law money-annas prices peopta cam afford’ Our top- 
notch men f ad it’a taay ta mate up to f 10 00 a day EXTRA mewnv! 


These Special Features 
Help You Make Money 
From First Hour! 


leather jacket 
work ihoe slao warmly lined ■ 
with WI-rmuPiE wlx awl 1* 


Even MORE Profits with Spaa of-Feature Snuss 


CLLnniriTTnnHe 











THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE VMJL.T-KEEPER 


DOUBLE-SIZED HORROR! 

m 

TifiY 
E*°‘ U r 

r! r-sr 
Rf^l 
01 M 

V^f ' 

¥a ifi | 

**"11 ^ j NOV 


| pl ri i 1 "A 

V\l 

1 iOr 11© 

T featuringT^ pps ” 







HEH.HEH' SO YOU’RE BACK FOR MORE SORE, EH,FIENDS? WELL,THIS IS THE SPOT FOR IT f WELCOME TO TNE 
CRYPT OF TERROR" this is your HOST IN HOWLS, THE ORYPT-KEEPER, REAOY to start the BRAWL 
ROLLING in MY REE KINS-RAG WITH ANOTNER SPINE-TINGLING TALE from my CREEP- COLLECTION. 
TI8HTEN YOUR BELTS SO YOU WON’T BE SOAREO OUT OF YOUR PANTS, AND ILL BEGIN THE BLOOD- 
GURDLER l call . 




•LACK ,»ANEL TRUCK HAD PULLED 
3EF0RE HIS MORTUARY, AND SOMEHOW HE'D 
SILENT WICKER WITH ITS GRISLY 
INSIDE, WHILE OUT IN THE LITTER-STREWN 
YARD, THE KIDS HAD CREPT TO THE HACK 
ON TIP-TOES, LIKE *0 MANY tREY 

SO MANY MICE, THEY'D PEEKED 
THE PORCELAIN AND SLASS-LINED UNDEKTAK- 


jissrr 


















There is a homo curiosity in 

CHI LOREN, A STRANBE FASCINATION 
WITH DEATH IT HURRIES THEM 
SCENES OF ACCIDENTS, SUCKS THEM 
INTO MOVIE THEATERS TO WATCH IT 
UNFOLD ON SILVER SCREEN«,RROI 
THEM TO MAKE-BELIEVE AlOUT IT.. 
.NO DRAWS THEM TO WIDOWS IN 


DOIN'. 



Death is the unknown in the 

LIFE UUATION. IT IS THE ULTIMATE 
FINAL RESULT OF EVERT LIVING 
EXAMPLE. IT IS THE UNANSWER¬ 
ABLE TO YOUNG MINDS SEARCHING 

r-n •rnrrm fp~~r 

NOW HE’S [tOlLYf] I DON'T 
SHARPENING ^fFEEL SO 

HIBdOttAEZ/'jff *IOOD' 


s* IT WAS ONLY NATURAL FOR 

CHUBBY AND FETE AND BILLY AND 
RERCIVAL TO WANT TO SEE MORE 
OF THIS UNFATHOMABLE PROBLEM - 
TO WANT TO LEARN WHAT WENT ON 
BEHIND MR ESPROCK’S CLOSED 
MORTUARY DOORS. A 




r HE'C PUMPIN' 1 

OUT THE DLOOD, 
THAT'S WHAT i 
^HE'3 DOIN' { Jk 


HE'S TAKIN' DOWN THAT 
BIG JUS OF LIQUIDf 


r THE BLOOD'S ' 

ALL AUUAED 
\ OUTf A 













































AVERlLL PRE3SE0 A SWITCH. THE RUMP REVERSED 

ITSELF. THE GURGLING SEGAN AGAIN. THE COLORLESS 
LIQUID IN THE JUG BEGAN TO SLOWLY 01SAPPEAR.FORCED 
INTO MR. GR0 VE3' EMPTY ARTERIES■■ 

SEE? WHAT O Y OKAY, SMART 1 REALLY, 

I TELL YOU? J OUYf SO YOU ■<FELLERS. 

_a p.^ / ENOW EVERYTHWQ') POP'S 

EEEN IN 
AW " 


STICK 

AROUND, 

PERCY' 


r STICK 
AROUND, 
\ PERCY' 


I'LL SET Y I'M GOIN' T 
YOU'RE HONE. MY l 
RIGHTf J PAWS SEEN 
SICK ANO 


I'LL BET A 
NICKEL THAT'S 
EMBALMIN’ 
FLUIO' rfd 


Somewhere in the mortuary, a 

SELL TINKLED. MR. E3PR0CK STIF¬ 
FENED . A FIGURE SWEPT ASIDE 
THE CURTAINS ANO CAME INTO THE 
B ACK ROO M_ 

HOWDY. AVERILLMANYBODY SEE 
I COME FOR / YOU COME IN. 


The kids peering thhough their 

"EEP-HOLE WHISPERED EXCITEDLY.. 


T HE LAST DRO.» OF THE EMBALMING 
FLUID GARGLED OUT OF THE JU^ AS 
THE LAST DROP OF A SODA IS SUCKED 
FROM A FOUNTAIN GLASS THROUGH A 
FRAYED STRAW. MR. ESPROCK SHUT 
OFF THE MOTOR— 


IT'S MR ORUDNT.X LISTEN? 

THE DRUM/STf 1 MAYBE WE' LL 
WHAT'S HE WANT? LF/ND OUT' 


PIETY BUGKSf FOR 


WELL, NEXT TIME 
YOU POISON A 
PRESCRIPTION, 

MAKE SURE IT'S FOR 
SOMEBODY WHO CAN 
AFFORD A BIG 
^FUNERAL A 


ORY/N’OUT LOUD, IT 
DON'T PAY TO TAKE SUCH 
GRANGES FOR TNAT 
LITTLE DOUBH. A 








































.KNOW' 


WHAT'S YA THINK 9 


NORODY HEH ( 

the HIGHEST \SOOS*SOOD* 
MAN IN TOWN \ WE OUGHT TO 
ano I DELIVERED \ KNOW SY 
HIS PRESCRIPTION k TONtSHT... 
THI* HG.fN/m _ ^rt 


I KNOW' 
WON'T 
GET 

SOKE* 


FACT, I FEEL KKETTY 
tooDf THE NEXT 
FUNERAL YOU GET 
WILL K THE S/StEST 
ONE THIS TOWN'S A 
EVER SEEN* A 


I GET A JHANCE TO DO 
IT EVENT 1AY IN THE 
WEEK? I SOT TO 
WAIT TILL MMESOflY 
GETS SICK FIRST.. 4 
NO NEEDS A 
PRESCRIPTION FILLED' 


Outside,the kids lodkeq at each other,honhifieo. 


I DON'T THINK ^ 

•Of SOLLY, WHAT'LL 

■» WE 


THE RICHEST SHY IN 
TOWN ft WHY THAT'S 
PERCrS OLD MAH... 


They were tod late, they stood around awkwardly 

WONDERING WHAT TO SAY TO POOR GRIEVING PERCY, AND 
THEN THEY LEFT HIM QUIETLY ROBBINS... 


it's better^that^ 

PERCY DOESN'T KNOW 
THAT MR. GRUDNYi J 
THE GRUWGMT, ^-<1 
POISONED HIS }: ] 
OLD MAN... J I J 


PERCY? X MR. SRUDNY 
a GOTTA Jano MR. A 
LISTEN.! ESPROCK.. 1 

A HEY, WHAT'S 

^Mawpons. kmc? j 

























































aw, rtter 


HEH, HEH' WELl7\ THROE BRAND 

AVER ILL. Bit YOU \ WORTH' WE 
STICK EM #00**} CLEAR ONE 
THOUSAND. 

FIVE 

HUNDRED IECE' 


WOULDN'T 

BEL/EVE 
us ANY- , 
WAY .k 

COUPLE OF 

msf 


HERE COMES SH-H-M-H. 

MS. ORUDNY.'JL LISTEN .. 



r HE* L M 

TEEL ALL m 
RIOHT, MORT f | 
L WHY* j 


I DON'T KNOW* YOU 
LOOK YALE.. NUN / 
DOWN. YOU LOOK / 
LIKE YOU NEED A \£ 
TONICf fLL dENoJ 
ONE OVER... 


THAT’S MOREN 

LIKE IT. ER... 
WHAT'S, WNONB, 
AV«RILL?YBU 
DON'T LOOK i 


J DON 'T " 

f NOTHEN. 

if* THE 
-JYO/TEWEHT,. 
I BUESS 1 / 


heVV 

80NEf\ 

W HAT'S } 
YOUR / 

/OEA,\ 

PETE ? h 


THE FUNERAL'S Y FINE. 3AY 

TOMORROW MORN- \ AROUND 
/NO. MORT, I'LL Xm/DN/GHT... 
PROBABLY GET PAID W 
TOMORROW N/eHT." WMg/k 
MEET ME AT THE 
USUAL PLAGE. AND 
I'LL GIVE YOU 
X YOUR SHARE. 





































Mr. ESRROCK WENT BACK INTO THE 

MORTUARY THE KIDS DARTED AROUNO 
TO THE RACK WIRDOW IN TIME TO 
NEAR 

HELLO .MONT* AYENIIL ' S« 

ER - MAYBE YOU'D tETTEN SERD 
THAT TONIC OVER AFTER ALL ' 



OUTSIOE MR. GRUDNY'S STORE,CHUBBY WAITED 

RATIENTLT. FINALLY, MR. GWUDNT CAME OUT... : 


DUNE TNINC. 

.MR. ORUDRY ! 


'OKAY ,”POUF 

. IT OUT... 


HERE'S THE 
NAT-NO/SON. 


HOW'O YOU LIKE TO MAKE 
AAWW££,CNUMY? DELIVER 
THIS RACKABE OVER V MN. 
ESNNOCK AT THE UNDER - 
TAN/ NO FAN LON . ^ 


The bottle smashed into a tmou- 

SANO GUTTERING FRAGMENTS ANO 
THE ‘TONIC' ROOLEO OUT OVER TNE 
MORTUART FLOOR. CHUBBY RELEASED 
THE STRAY CAT ■ [Tm " ~ ~ M 


Mr. esrrock orereo the door 
TO HI9 MORTUARY TO SEE CHUBBY 
•TANOINQ BEFORE HIM, HOLDIRG A 
BTRAT CAT IR ORE HARD AND THE 
BOTTLE OF ‘TONIC 1 tN THE OTHER.- 


'HERE TARE- y LOOKOUT, 
OOOFSf A YOU...CLUMSY... 


SOLLT' I'M SONNY. 
MR. ESRROCK. I_I I 
NENE, KITTY f A 


MR. BRUDNT ASKED J OH, THANK 

ME Id DELIVER -\YOUi CHUBBY! 
THIB. MR. ESRROCK ' JW 



















































Ml ESMOCK STOCK HIS FINGER INTO 
p4E TOOL OF 'TONIC' AND SNIFFED It. 


The cat wavered, filled with the 

RAT-POISON. IT SQUEALED AND 
ROLLED OVER... 

WHAT HAPPENED Y S00D 
'~X TO IT? LORD... „ 

.. . IT'S DEAD? 


WH Y THAT DIRTY WELL, : 

DOUMLE- CROSSING... ) got to 
THIS IS POISON/ J 00, MR. 

ESFHOCK! 


The next day; Percy's father's funeral was 

HELD IN A STEADY DOWNPOUR. THE BOYS 
WATCHED FROM AFAR.. ^ 


ri'M TALKIH6 AEOUT THAT ’ 

POISONED TONIC you sehT 
ME, MORT. HICKILT, THE KK) 
DROPPED rrf A 


WHAT ARE YOU TALICIN6 
about; aver ill? 


SURPRISED, SWJDNY ? 
YOU THOUGHT I'D BE DE 
BY NOW, DIDN'T YOU? 













































r AVERILLf DON'T 


aaaaqhooo* who's jcour' 

. . there — 


COME SACK f C'MOH.) TT" 

here, rou..JcHtmrr/*k%*. 


WHO'S * 
THEREf?) 


CHUDDYf 

I smf j 


HE'S...▼ LOOFTlOOK Y IT'S 
DEAD*J AT THE NAME }PEHCY'i 
^ ON THE HEAD-}FATHER 

WJemS stone fJsNAVE- 


SuKSNLY THE NIGHT WAS VERY3TIU, 

SAVE TON AVER ILL ESRRDCK'S HEAVY 
•REATHINO AS HE STOOD OVER MORT 
GRU0NV5 GROTESQUELY SRRAWLEO 
ROOT. A ND THEN- f l 


The knife in mr esrrqck's hand 

GLINTED IN THE MOONLIGHT... 


Mr, esrrock w-un around,the 

ORIRRED TIGHTLY IN HIS HAND.. 


X. CAN'T.J I'LL KILL 


Suddenly,mr. esprock plunged 

TOR WARD, 6PLATTERIRD HIS HE AO 
UPON THE SHARP CORNER OF A 
NEWLY CUT TOMPSTONE... 


HEH, HEHf THERE'S A STK/K/N8 

W/ND-OP to A TERROR- TALE 
EN, CREEPS? NOW, THE VAULT- 
KEEPER AWAITS WITH HfS TALE OF 
COFFINS ANO CADAVERS, so 
i'll turn you over TO HIM. I LL 
OIS YOU LATER. 
ULMHj talking ’BOUT 
digging, as the 
■ bf A FRENCH SEE- 
YJp* MW SOFPER SAID 
when w SAW 

,/A'A7 THE 6U/LL0T/NE... 

'MAN,0/6 THAT 
CRAZY HARDER 
CHA/R!" 



















































HEH.HEH. AND HOW.VULTUHES, \f YOU WilL VEHTUHE 
INTO THE VAULT OF HOKUM, YOUR HOST, THE 
VAULT-HEEFEH WILL ENTEKTA/H YOU. FOR THIS, 

MY OFFERING IN C.H.‘9MAS, X HAVE CHOSEN 
SHAVE TALE. TEH 0 ITS TOLA AT A SHAVE f 
SO, CUDDLE UP TO THAT COHHSE OVER THERE AND 
I’LL BE*IN THE DRAMA OF OHEAD AND DEATH 
CALLED.. 

CRAVING 

1 GRAVE! 



THE WIND BLOWS MOL* NMH THE BNARLED AND BENT TREES AROUND ME. IT WHISPERS PA*T THE COLk 
•TONE MONUMENTS THAT THE OTHER* PROUDLY HOLD UPWARD TOWARD THE NIBHT SKY. BUT UPON MY BREAST 
THERE IS NO OOLO STONE FOR THE WIND TO SINB OVER. 1 LIE SILENT WITH AN EMPTINESS WITHIN Mt... A 


I AM AN UHOOOUHfES SHAVE, BRYINC WITH THE CRYING WIND. . WAITING FOR MY LSNELINSSS TO END . 
WATT!HO FOH A HOST.' 
























I H*ve WAITED LIKE THIS THROUGH THE‘CENTURIES, 
WATCHING THE OTHERS AROUND ME, EACH IN THEIR 
TURN, OREN WIOE THEIR YAWNING MOUTHS AND TAKE 
IN THEIR 


I HAVE LAIN FALLOW THROUGH THE FREEZES AND TOE 
THAWS, HEARING THEM NURSING THEIR FOSTER-CHILDREN, 
**•'■ • “NGING FOR M/ OWN. ON SUNDAYS, I HAVE LISTENED 
MOURNERS AND REMEMBERERS COME AND CRY URON 


IGHT5 LIKE THIS ONE. . .WHEN THE SKY IS OVER- 
WITH LOW HANNING RAIN-CLOUDS, WHEN I CAN SEE 
NO STARS... I CAN ONLY LIE AND LISTEN TD THE 
HARPY CHATTERING DF THE GRAVES AROUND ME GUARD¬ 
ING, RROTECTIN 8, CARING FOR TNEIR 8ROOD. I CAN ONLY 
LIE ANO LISTEN AND YEARN. X TEARN FOR THE DAY 
WHEN X, TOO, WILL REA Cl 
OEATH-FETUS AND NOLD 


And always when the wind comes up across 

TNE OTHER GRAVES, IT CARRIES THEIR L A 03H TER 
TO ME. THEY LAUGH BECAUSE THEY HAVE FULFILLED 
THEIR PURPOSE. THEY LAUGH BECAUSE THEY ARE NO 
AND eARREN AND CHI LB LESS. THEY 



But .wait/ what is that x 
HEAR*.* VO/DES IN TNE WIND 
VOICES IN THE NIGHT... VOICES 
OVER ME.' AND WHAT IB THAT I 
REEL*/ COLO STEEL RENTING 
MY CRUST ...CRACKING OPEN MY 


There is a trembling down 

DEEP WITHIN ME„. A BURSE OF 
EXCITEMENT AND ANTICIPATION. 
THE WIND DIES ...AND THE LAUGH- 


ALL THESE YEARS OF WAITING. ALL 
THESE YEARS DF LONGING AND 
YEARNING AND CRYING. THEY'RE 
ALMOST DVER. TNOSE MEN UPON 
MY CNEST.„ TNEVRE CRAVE OlO- 



























And now it is morning. i lie with my insides 

TOWN FROM ME ANO HEAPED UP AT MY SIDE. I LIE 
OPEN, FEELING THE SUNUGHT .THE COLO AIR. I 
HEAR THE CRUNCHING STEPS THAT I HAVE HEARD 
SO OFTEN HEAR THE GRUNTS OF THE PALL9EARERS 
THAT HAVE NEVER 


I LISTEN WITH A DRUNKEN JOY TO THE CEREMONY,FEEL- 
INS THE MOURNERS' FEET UPON MY • RE AST. THENE ARE 
NDY MANY MOURNERS... A 
FRIEND. GUT I DD NOT 



The coffin is lowered, i reach upward for 

IT, ACCEPTING IT, FEELING OF ITS SMOOTHNEM, 
AND SENSING OF ITS CONTENTS .. MY DEATH^WARtL. 



THE GRAVE DIGGERS TRUDGE OFF. I 
AM FULFILLED. THE EMPTINESS 
WITHIN ME IS GONE...THE YEARNING 
VANISHED, THE BODY UES GUARDED 
INSIDE ME. I WHISPER TO IT.. 


THEOAYS AND WEEKS PASS. BUT 
THE GDDY WITHIN MY PDLD DOES 
NOT LIE AT REST. THE BOOY WITHIN 
ME IS NOT AT PEACE. THERE IS A 
STIRRING INSIDE THE CDPPIN 
NESTLING IN MY BOSOM. A FLUT- 


THE GDDY TELLS ME HER STORY, 

HER NAME IS CYNTHIA MEADOWS. SHE 
WAS, LIKE ME, LONELY ALL HER LIFE. 
SHE'D REMAINED UNMARRIED—9ARREH, 
FRUITLESS... YEARNING FOR THE 
THINGS HER MARRIED SISTER ENJOYED. 



























The body stirping within me tells me df the 

LONELY YEARS . THE LONGING SHE'D FELT FOR A 
CHILD OF HER OWN. AND I UNDERSTAND. HADN'T 1 
FELT THE SAME AS SHE 0 


She'd felt the laughter .the scorn around her 

AS ro FELT SCORN. SHE'D WATCHED THE OTHER WOMEN 
SHE KNEW MARRY AND HAVE CHILDREN. A NO SHE'D CRfED- 


AS I'D CRIED. 


HURRY, EDITH' 


DINNER'S READY. 


IT'S MYRA, CYNTHIA. 1 
•HE'S DESECRATELY ILL. 
RLEA IE.. .COME, QUICKLY: 


AEOHiE'S NUS/HES" FAILED, 
CYNTHIA. HE'S LOST EVERY 
V CENT WE HAD/ j——; 


MyRA'B FALLEN ILL SUDDENLY. ANJ SO, THE LONELY YEARS HAD ROLANB'S ARRIVAL IN CYNTHIA’S 

SHE'S DIES WITHIN THE WEEK- SNOBS FOR CYNTHIA At MY LONELY HOUSE HAS MEANT THE MD #F THE 















































Cynthia,too, had been fulfilled, she'd 

GUARDED ROLAND COMFORTED HIM. AND HE'D 
GROWN INTD MANHOOD, BUT THERE WAS A 3TIR- 


THE SCRATCHING, CLAW1NO BODY WITHIN ME TELLS HBW 
ROLAND HAD LEFT HER . DESPITE HER PLEAOING _ LEFT 
HER TO THE LAUGHTER ANO THE SCORN AROUNO HER 



And then she*o discovered wht Poor cynthia. how borry i She tells me how ■he'd tried 


ROLAND HAD LEFT SO SUODENLY. 
T THE MONET.' I HAD THREE 


HUNDRED DOLLARS IN THIS 
DRAWER. IT'S OONEf 


They'd come to live with her. rolancd be aged 



































But then cynthia tells me what rolano ano 

ENtO HAD FLANNEO .. 


. WE KNOCK 
HER OFF' 


YOU OON'T KNOW HOW 

i HARRY you've a 

MADE AN OLO 
'LONELY WOMAN, 

ENIO . ROLAND' J 1 


WE BOTH LOVE } / YES, AUNT 

YOU, AUNT J '.CYNTHIA . 
CYNTHIA / r rCVx*--f 


Her NIECE ANO NERHEW HAO PUSHEO HER DOWN A LONG 
FLIGHT OF CELLAR STAIR S. THEY'D TOLO THE OO CTO_R, „ 

f " WE HEARD HER SCREAM ) WHAT A V SHE'S... 
ANO FALL/ WE CAME AS SHORRIBLE, \ she's 
FAST AS WE COULD.' WHEN \ HORRIBLE ) DEAD' . 
. WE ROT HERE... SHE.. . / ACT.mEMT' ^ ^ 





The sooy within me turns and rushes and 

"CRATCHES. I TRY TO STOR IT... TRY TO MAKE MY 
INStDES HARD,.. RUT IT IS DETERMINED. THIN, 
ONE NISHT... MONTHS ARTER I HAD FIRST 


Despite my rleawno, it totters off ..across the 

OTHER BRAVES... INTO THE COLO WIND...THE WIND THAT 
CARRIES SACK TO ME ONCE AGAIN THE LAUSHTER ANO 


































We were the SAME, cynthia and i BARREN and 
FRUITLESS AND WAITING. AND THEN THE WAITING 
ENDED FOR GOTH OF US. ROLAND WAS GIVEN TO HER, 
AND SHE TO ME. 8UT LIKE ROLAND LEFT CYNTHIA 
TO THE LAUGHTER AND THE SCORN, SHE TOO HAS 
LEFT ME. NOW, I CAN ONLY DO AS SHE DID, TRY TO 



The wind slows sadly across the gnarled and sent 

TNEE3 AROUND ME. IT WHISPERS PAST THE COLD STONES 
I LIE SILENT WITH THE EMPTINESS WITHIN ME. AND l 
WAIT. AND THEN, ONE NIGHT,PAR AWAY .1 HEAR IT. THE 


IS COMING TOWARD ME, DRAGGING THE SCREAM¬ 
ING BEHIND IT— 



... And I REACN PON THEM. CYNTHIA HELPS ME REACH. 
SHE SHOVES ASIDE MY SKIN-CRUST, SCOOPS OUT MY 


It IS CYNTNIA. SHE HOLDS THEM IN HOI VICE-LIKE 
8WP AND STAGGERS AC NO SO THE OTHEN GRAVES ... 
THE OTHEN GRAVES THAT HAVE SUDDENLY STOPPED 
LAUGHING. SHE HD LOS THEM—NOLAND AND ENID.. 
HOLDS THEM OUT TO WE.. 



Cynthia is gone away, now . the screamino mas stopped, yes, we were 

ALINE ,SHE AND I. EACH WAITED...EACH GOT WHAT SHE WAITED FOR ... 
ONLY TO LOSE IT AGAIN. SUt WHAT WE LOST WAS EVENTUALLY RETURNED 
TO US. ROLAND'S AND ENID’S TWISTED SUFFOCATED BODIES LIE DEEP 


MY REAL FULFILLMENT. I WASN'T LIKE THE OTHERS 
RE ALL SINGLE SR AWES- I AM a DOUBLE ONE/ 


HEH.HEH. AND SD, XIDOIES...OUR 
LITTLE TELE-TARN ends on This 
GRATE NOTE. NOLAND AND ENID 
WERE RUH/SHEO FOR THEIR CRIME . 
BURIED ALIVE .. GY GTHTHtA 'S 
CORPSE, AND OUR LITTLE GRAVE 
ROTTED THEM HAPP/LT EVER 
AFTER. SO wm ...HUH/ WHENE'S 
CTHTNIA THESE DAYS, YOU ASK’ 
WHY SHE JUST WANDERED AROUND 
TILL SHE FOUND SOME OTHER 

LONESOME 


























THE tRVP l- KEEPER'S 

£RIM BVIRT'ALE! 




OhcE UFON A TIME,LONS, LONS ASO, IN A KIHSDOM 

FAR AWAY...EVEN FURTHER THAH BROOKLYH, MAYBE... 
THERE STOOD A CASTLE,COMPLETELY SURROUNDED SY 
A HBH IMPEHET... IMPEHETRA... IMPtNETR A. . .IT WAS 
a THICK GROWTH OF BRAMBLES, all thorny and 
WHAT- HOT. AND TO THIS CASTLE COMPLETELY 8UR- 
ROUHDED SV THE tMPEMET.. .(MPENET.. .THE 




















SO, (T IS /... THE 
H£BO OF THIS 


LIKE I SAID, MELVIN \13Y0ND THAT 
#£ im ? WHO x * imfenetha.. 
BESIDES IN TON ) THAT IMPENET 
OASTLE COMPLETELY) THAT. BBAMBLL 
3UIW0UN& >Y •JjUHSLE, SLEW'S 
THAT THOfWY ) THE SIEEBAVB 
OVSMMOWTH? J BEAUTY... 


MELVIN?? 


CHABM/N-J BBfHOE 

t 0 HA/fMmr A 


AH' THE 8LEEBINS \OAN IT, 

BEAUTY-FAU1MMSSL j BUSTEH * 

/m d/sthess..awajt/hs) that 
H£B BESCUE-MWtm X JBBAISBLE 
WILL FOB £ WITH XT HUSH » 
CABBY OUT.' ) iMPtunm. 


THE D/BTY 
[CBOOKS.. 
THEY HEVEB 
SENT ME 
MINE f 


UUOXOUMD9' \ WHICH I OBTAINED ( 
£ r'SAIOOKS') BY TEAFIN8 OFF THE? 

\ JIMMY J topfhoma LABSEf 
yA ANB ") SUE SIAHT AND | 

) CBfOKETS. I mmm it al«ns ( 
A SOUPSOLD -\WITH MY M4ME K 
BLATES BOY j ANB ADOBESS. j 


ifB THICK' 


{ what A CBEEBf 

* EVEHYBODY 
KNOWS the stony 
or THE SLEEBMS 
[ BEAUTY.' j— 































ISN’T IT TRUE,* YOOOD . 
MAN, THAT MANY TEARS [ 
ASO, A RING AND OUEEN K 
LIVED IN THAT CASTLE? . 


And finally, the queen fre- ■ 
SENTEO THE KINQ WITH A *OUNCINS { 
■AST SHU- ■' 


AND THE KIN* AND 
QUEEN WANTED A 
CHILD .VENT | 
K DAD It. . ,-A 


'NOTSO«4/tt{l 

{JOSEPHINE/ i 


IRVINQ',,^^^ 


‘ AND NOW,LADIES AND \ C*MON, 

GERMS... YOU WILL ALL ) ETHEL? 
MAKE A RRED/CTION J THE 
CONCERN IN.* THE ^ BUTTY'S 
HARRY FUTURE OF < SET TIN' 
my HEW DAUSHTER'J DULL / . 


1 HERE IS A LIST OF 
EVERYBODY WHO IS 
, ANYBODY, invite . 
, THEM TO A FEAST... 

• IN HONOR OF MY 
HEW DAUGHTER.. 


IT MUST K JELLY, ] 

'cause jam don't) 

SHAKE LIKE THAT. \ 


Everyone at the feast was 

SHOCKED AT the prediction or 1 

THE SI*-SHOT WHO WASlfT INVITEPu 


Th» *1. WHEEL W* FIT TO *E TIRED. 

HEH.HEH.,. SET IT? TIRE? TIRED? J 
WHEEL? TIRE ON THE WHEEL? OH, J 
NEVER MMO? ANYWA% THIS *1* / 

WHEEL ROLLED IN AT THE MElwHT } 
OF THE FESTIVITIE; ,, ■ *5 


fD/S) ALWAYS) C'NONfjGATE- 

> THE \CLOWN- <9CRAN/u>tASH£t 
I CRESrA INSf r 


ON HER EIGHTEENTH K XKC'MONi 
I BIRTHDAY, THE PRWCE1*/ETHEL.THIS? 
WILL HOT DIE, *UT < PARTY is I 
WILL SO TO SLEEK.. J OETTIN’ 

wufi 


TOO WANT A FREDtCTION, KINO 
IRVINS? ALL RISHTf I’LL GIVE 
YOU ONE...THE RR/NCES3 WILL 
DIE ON HER EISHTEENTH A 
E BIRTHDAY.. . jMnsm 


y/'jwWS, 

































V LISTEN, WOMAN? TOMORROwl LOOK i 
(is YOUR EIGHTEENTH J AT w-f 
{BIRTHDAY. now I WANT V LOOK.' 

‘ TOO to STAY IN YOUR 

\ROOMf NOBODY SLEEWK^t5.-<< 


until A CHARMING 
, PRINCE will AROUSE. 
HER WITH HIS KISS 
OF LOVE / he'll HUS' 
HER ano KISS HER... 
nd HUG HER. . an* . 
K/SS HER... AND... J 


( ALL * 
r RIGHT, \ 
iLR£ADV?< 


TOMORROW IS ‘^.LISTEN, DA0? A 

TOM EIGHTEENTH K'm NO CHILD/) 

6/RrNQAK™'-»W'*k mown L 


IRVINS' SHE'S ) NO/ WAIT/i 

t DEAR' —' SHE is ASISER. 
\JBM the predict ion \ 

NAS COME TRUE/ i 


(LOOK, IRving* j SRANSLES HAVE 
OUTSIDE THE) GROWN OR OYER- 
f CASTLE.' J NiSNT creating an*» 
tesgab t-'imasnet. impenetra.. 

( A THICK WALL OF • 
THORNS... 


CHON, TOO LAZY.., ~ IRVINS,/ 


SETUP/ 


HOW WILL WE CET OUT? 
HOW WILL THE ' 

DELIVERY MAN X Si 

SET INF WE'LL jL- 

y STARVE/ 


THE STORY, 
MY 6000 
/ MANTj 1 1 


The prince stood before weiyin, 

CLASPING AND UNCLASPINS HIS 
SDLIO GOLD-PLATED BOV SCDOT 
KNIFE... 


























The shave rhince struck off 

INTO THE THICK GROWTH OF 
T MOUNT RAMBLES- 


IT IS LATE/ SOON IT 
WILL BE DANKf I 
MINT HURRY? 

r 'srf'mmM 


THAT'S BECAUSE NONE 
OF THEM HAD A SOLID 
HOLD-PLATED SOT > 
7 SGOUTKMFE.' -AJB 


SEE MOW THE LETHALLY 
AHMED 0NANCHES FALL 
•erORE THE KEEN SLADE 
of nr TRUSTY SOLID SOLD- 
PLATEDSgjSGOUT KNIFE... 


WELL,WHAT DO YOU EXPECT* 
it s A HACK STONY f Wd 


ONE MORE MACK AMO i'll 
(( 8E THHOUSH- 


editor's note: one more HACK) 
YARN LIKE THIS AND WEtL^Uj 


AH*' THESLEEPINSSEAUTY... 
fcrr SLEEFIN *'^mw 

































Outside,the sun had set. the 

SLEEHH* BEAUTY FLUTTEREB HE* 
EYELIDS... Ot*EHED HER EYES, , 


MAN/ WHAT A BEAUTY/ 


The sleeping beauty leafed 


all THESE YEA*3, 'V3u\SUCKEBf 

have slept, until 


IhEH,HW/ WELL, THAT'S tflOH/UNM 

ItWtUEi f FOR m»/tSV£,Ota.r*. 
Vope YOU UKED my NAU&EATMtt 


AND I MINK THE!K BLOOD f 

FOR YOU BEE. . . 


XnUKSEKY NOVELETTE' and No* 

I smell THE OLE WITOH’B POT 
(■■r=r-t » BHEWtNB. THE OLD 
LiUM GAL W WA1T1N0 
TO FEES YOU 

HK^i»JM^ANO WIND UK 
W[wiA/hk\m MY *eek- 

BAS. BO I'LL 

be shove um 

llllfe.M' -i ALONE f BEAST?} 

FHKljOri] n HOLD NOBEf \ 

IMS £r£t - • m 
■Kollm MOOT. . ■ M 


SOOO 

LOBDf 


I'M A VAMBlB£~ 
-- SUCKER... r 



































• » 


8US1NES8 SECTION OF A LA RtlE CITY. OVER HEAD, THE LAST 
FA0IK3 STAR IS FINALLY RETREATING SEFDRE THE 
ADVANCIN'! U3HTDF OAWN.ANO THE 8LEERIN8QTYIS 
AWAKENING TO THE SOUNDS OF J ANGLINS A LANK CLOCKS. 
BUT LONS SEFONE THE CITY'S OFFICE WORKERS AND 
SUSY NOUSE WIVES HAVE RISEN FROM THEIN WANK Bl 
E2NA NORTON HAS SEEN ON THE JOS. THENE NE IS 


NORTON IS FANALYZED FROM THE WAIST 














Now SEE THE DARK AND DESERTED SUSWAY KIOSK 
NEARBY, INTO WHICH, IN A FEW MINUTE3, THE OFFICE - 
80UN0 SECRETARIES AND THE FACTORY-BOUND LABORERS 


NOW, EZRA IS READY FOR THEM FOR THE RANAOE OF 
HUMANITY TO RUSH SY HIS STAND AND TOSS ITS COPPER 
REHHIES UPON HIS PAPERWEIGHTS AND EAT AWAY AT THE 



Yes, oear reader, ezra smiles, he smiles because 

HE IS CONTENT. TON THIStt WtUFE.. ALL THAT 
MATTERS TO HIM, THIS LITTLE N EWSTAND, WITH 
ITS FEW HUNONEO DAILY PAPER SALES, IS EZNA*8 
CASTLE. ITS WEAKER PNOFIT M THE UNE DRAWN 
BETWEEN INDEPENDENCE AND STARVATION TOR HIM. SO 
EZNA SMILES. SUT EZNA DOES NOT SMILE FOR LONG, 
SUDDENLY EZRA CATCHES SI8HT OF A PI SURE STANOINS 



...A MAH CLUTCHINB A STACK OF NEWSPAPERS UNDER 
HIS HUSE 

^■^"hEY^TH//THIS IS *■ 

MY SPOT. HOW At OUT 
rrf' FIND YOUR 
■P'"- OWN SPOT, (, 


THIS IS A FREE 
COUNTRY, BUSTER' 
I'LL STAND WHERE 

- / LtKEf ^ 



And now the peorle arebebihnino to hurry 

FROM ALL DIRECTIONS TOWARD THE SU8WAY ENTRANCE. 
Rita . Ht Sip MaFTWi in ihe Ra*;MI unul* Hll ARM! 
HURRIEBTO MEET THEM ON STRONS LEGS THAT ARE 
NOT WITHERED AND PARALYZED AS EZRA'S ARE... 


Y^APERAMiT^fFARERf SET 
F PAPER, mister.' YOUR RARER 
HERTS YOUR CHAMSC«yhA. HEREf ^\| 


(PAPERLAOY/ PAPER7MI*TEr7. 

> WUAT'a'YA AC An* 


WHAT'R'YA READY 



















Ez»* ICtlKt TO BO WHAT m MAC MEW GONE 
BEFORE ■ HE SALLS OUT, TRY1NS TO ATTRACT ATTSN m 
T/OM, GALUMS FOR SAtEl, tMRUORM, ROM MS IMS 
THt MAS* Of HUMANITY WITH HEALTHY Lilt THAT IT 
ALWAYS BOUIHT ITB FARER3 FROM M/M... 


BlfT THE BLEEPY-EVEO PEOPLE ARB ILINI, IN THEIR 
RUSH TO CATCH THEIR TRAIRE, THEY 00 NOT NOTICE 
THAT THEY ARE BUYING THEIR MORRING FARMS FROM 

S OMEONE RE WU — __ 

ffc.EA8£?~XVt HAG THIfJ 
CORNER FOR E/SMT YEARS f. 

THOSE ARE MY OUSTOMERS < 

YOU'RE STEAL!MS f FLEAM 
PMC YOUR OWN OORNEftf -A 


UU ME SOMETHIN, 

SIMRYf 9 AHEADf 
. PARER f MORMUt 4 
L RARER.,. A 


•raKrs>mo*M 


mm um, 


ALL SOLS OUT,SIMRYf t 
■ S'LONSf SEE YOU 
V TOMORROW f AC\V 


Finally, oarknem ksins to fall, saoly, ezra 

TIES HIS UNSOLS FARMS INTO BUNSLES AND DEPOSIT* 
THEM ON THE CUM FOR THE TRUCKS TO PICK UF WWW 
THEY DELIVER THE NEXT DAY'S EDITIONS.., _ 
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The days pass, every morning the man is there, 

STEALING SALES FROM EZRA. AND EVERY NIGHT.EZRA 
COUNTS HIS UNSOLD PAPERS AND TIES THEM INTO 


JUST BEGINNING 


Suddenly,Ezra's shadow lift* its 


A WEEK GOES BY. TWO. ONE 
WHO 













Ir SLICES ACROSS BRICK WALLS, 


...Hesitates before a hardware 
stowe... MWkT'ir-yy /i s /, 


„LlFTII« AWAY THE SHADOW OF THE SHOVEL TAN DING 
AMONS THE A AUDEN TOOLS.- t I'"" 1 ’ 


1 \ -1i ■ 



































■ DePOITINO IT IN AH EMfTY LOT BESIDE * FADED JILL- 



















.And Ezra's shadow assumes 


EZRA'S POSITION AS EZRA HEARS. 
r HEY ' THIS HUH* J 

SHY’S DEAD' J 


so* .30 *...THAT'S... 

SOS. THAT'S WHAT 


r WH AT ^ ( KC**T ATTACH.. 
HAHASHED " ) V LOOKS LlKEf 


which it THE NEATEST TNMSH Of 
THE WEEK, WOULDN'T YOU SAYTWtU. 
THAT'S MY HEYOLTTHt NEC I HE J} 
TOR THIS ISSUE,CREEPS. NOW FT'S 
TIME TO PUT OUT THE EIRE UNDER MY , 
POT AND CLOSE THE DOORS TO THE 

HAUNT OF TEAK. 90 , 
TODDLE ALONG. WE . 
#**5*r' GHOULUNATICS WILL ; 

'■yJyW * ALI - 8E eACK NEXT i 

W JiL ’ ,N V.K.'S MAG, Wf , 
Eflrl VAULT Of HQHHOft. f 
M ‘BYE, NOW, ER_ , 
WfflmWZ. m r SAID bye' \ 
I QOON'N ' 

-r*'^ < 

«(W , rJST ALREADY / \ 


.For, ALTHOUGH THE MORNING SUN 13 SHINING BRIGHTLY, THE DEAD MANS i 


BODY CASTS NO SHADOW. 




























